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The plan of this tale is old, having st^ested itself 
hi the writer naaoy yeara Eooce ; though the details are 
altc^etber of recent iaveotion. The id^ of associating 
•eamea and savages, in incidents that might be sup- 
posed characteristic of the Great Lakes, having been 
mentioDed to a publisher, the latter obtained something 
like a pledge from the Author, to carry out the de^ga 
at some future day ; which pledge is now tardily and 
imperfectly redeemed. 

The reader may recognize an old friend, under new 
(arcumstances, in the principal character of this legend. 
If it should be found that the exhibition made of this 
old acquaintance, in the novel circumstances in which 
be appears, shall not lessen his favour with the public* 
it will be a source of extreme gratification to the 
writer, since be has an interest in the individual in 
question, that falls little short of reali^. It is not an 
easy task, however, to introduce the same character 
ID four separate works, and to maintain the peculiari- 
ties that are indispensable to identity, without incur- 
ring a risk of fatiguing the reader with sameness; and 
the present experiment has been so long delayed, quite 
as much from doubts of its success as from any other 
cause. In this, as in every other undertaking, it must 
be the " end" that will " crown the work." 

The Indian character has so little variety, that it 
has been an object to avoid dwelling on it too much, 
on the present occasion. Its association vitix the saikNT, 
t« 
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too, it is feared, will be found to have more novel^ 
than interest. 

It may strike the novice as an anachronism, to place 
vessels on Ontario in the middle of the eighteenth cen- 
tury ; but, in this particular, facts vrill fully bear out 
all the license of the fiction. Although the precise 
vessels mentioned in these pages may never have 
existed on that water, or anywhere else, others so 
nearly resembling them, as to form a sufEcient author- 
ity for their introduction into a work of fiction, are 
known to have navigated that inland sea, even at a 
period much earlier than the one just mentioned. It is 
B iact not generally remembered, however well known 
it may be, that there are isolated spots, along the 
line of the great lakes, that date, as settlements, as far 
.back as many of the older American towns, and which 
were the seats of a epecies of civilization, long before 
the greater portion of even the older states was rescued 
from the wilderness. 

Ontario, in our own times, has been the scene of 
important naval evolutions. Fleets have nianoeuvred 
on those waters, which, half a century rince, were as 
deserted as waters well can be ; and the day is not 
distant, when the whole of that vast range of lakes 
will become the seat of empire, and fi-aught with all 
the interests of human society. A pasnng glinqwe, 
even though it be in a work bt fiction, of what that 
vast re^on so lately was, may help to make up Uw 
sum of knowledge by which alone a just appreciatioc 
can be formed of the wonderful means, by which Pro. 
vidence is clearing the way for the advancement of 
drilixation across the whole American continent 
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The Inrf ihall be my frspant Bhrine 
My temple. Lord! that areb of thine; 
My ceoser'B breath the rooDDtain ain. 
And aileiit Iboughti my only prayers. 

The sublimity coanected with vastnesa is faroiliar to mety 
eye. Tbs most abstruse, the moat rar-ieaching, perhaps the 
inost chastened of the poet's thoughts, crowd oo the imagina- 
tion as he gazes into the depths of the illimitable void. The ex> 
paDse of the ocean is seldom seen by the novice with indifier- 
ence, and the mind, even in the obscurity of night, finds a par- 
allel to that grandeur, which eeems inseparable from image* 
that the senses cannot compass. With feelings akin to this ad- 
nutation and awe — the offspring of sublimity — were the dif- 
ferent characters with which the action of this tale must open, 
gazing on the scene before them. Four peraoos in all-^wo 
w each sex— they had managed to ascend a pile of trees, 
that had been uptom by a tempest, to catch a view of the 
^ects that sumnmded them. It is still the practice of the 
country to call these spots wind-rows. By letting in the 
light of heaven upon the dark and damp recesses of the 
wood, they form a sort of oases in the solemn obscurity of 
the virgin forests of America. The particular wind-row of 
which we are writing, lay on the brow of a gentle acclivity, 
and, though small, it had opened the way for an extensive 
view to those who might occupy its upper margin, a fare 
occurrence to the traveller in the woods. As usual, the spot 
was small, but owing to the circumstances of its lybg on the 
low accUvitv nDMliraed, and that <^ the opening^ extaiding 
2 0«t 
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dowDward, It oflBred more than common sdvontagea to tha 
eye. Philosophy has not yet detennined the nature of tfas 
power that so often lays desolate spots of this descriptioa : 
some ascribing it to the whirlwinds that produce waler-spouts 
on the ocean ; while others again impute it to sudden and 
violent passages of streams of the electric fluid; but the eF- 
fecls in the woods are familiar to all. On the upper mar^ 
of the opening to which there is allusion, the viewless in* 
fluence hod piled tree on tree, in such a maimer as had not only 
enabled the two males of the party to ascend to an elevatioa 
of some thirty feet above the level of the earth, but, with a 
little care and encouragement, to induce their more timid 
companions to accompany them. The vast trunks that had 
been broken and driven by the force of the eust, lay blended 
like jack-straws, while their branches, atiU exhaling the 
fragrance of wilted leaves, were interlaced in a manner to 
sfibrd sufficient support to the hands. One tree had been 
completely uprooted, and its lower end, filled with earth, 
bad been cast uppermost, in a way to supply a sort of 
staging for the four adventurers, when they had gained tha 
, desired distance from the ground. 

The reader is to anticipate none of the appliances of people 
of condition in the description of the personal appearances 
of the group in question. They were all wayfarers in the 
wilderness ; and had they not been, nratber their previoua 
habits nor their actual social positions would have accustom- 
ed them to many of the luxuries of rank. Two of the party, 
indeed, a male and temale, belonged to the native owners of 
the soil, being Indians of the well-known tribe of the Tusca- 
roras ; while their companions were a man, who bore about 
him the peculiarities of one who had passed his days on the 
ocean, and is too, in a station little, if any, above that of a 
common mariner ; while his female associate was a maiden 
of a class in no great d^ree superior to his own ,* though 
her youth, sweetness of countenance, and a modest, but 
spirited mien, lent that character of intellect and refinement, 
which adds so much to (he charm of beauty in (he sex. .Oa 
the present occasion, her tiiU blue eye reflected the feeling 
of sublimity that the scene excited, and her pleasant face 
was beaming with the pensive expression, wi[h which all 
deep enwtiona, even though they bring the moat gntefti 



TBB PATHTIXDER. IS 

pleasure, shadow the counteaances of tlie iogonious and 
thoughtful. 

And, truly, the scene wss of a, nature deeply to imprsM 
the imaginatioa of the beholder. Towards the west, in which 
direction the faces of the party were turned, and in which 
■lone could much be seen, the eye ranged over an oceau of 
leaves, glorious end rich in the varied but lively verdure of a 
getierous vegetation, and shaded by the lujtunant tints that 
belong to the forty-second degree of latitude. The elm, with 
its graceful and weeping top, the rich varieties of the maple, 
most of the noble oaks of the American forest, with the broad- 
leafed linden, known in the parlance of the country as the 
bass-wood, mingled their uppermost branches, forming one 
broad and seemingly interminable carpet of foliage, that 
stretched away towards the setting siin, until it bounded the 
horizon, by blending with the clouds, as the waves and the 
sky meet at the base of the vault of Heaven. Wen and there, 
by some accident of the tempests, or by a caprice of mature, 
a trifling opening among these giant members of the forest 
permitted an inferior tree to struggle upward towiA the 
light, and to lift its modest head nearly to a level with the 
surrounding surface of verdure. Of this class were the bireh, 
a tree of some account in regions less favoured, the quivering 
aspen, various generous nut-woods, and divers others that 
jesembled the ignoble and vulgar, thrown by circumstances 
into the presence of the stately and great. Here and there, 
too, the tall, straight trunk of the pine, pierced the vast field, 
rising high above it, like some grand monument reared by 
art on a plain of leaves. 

It was the vastness of the view, the nearly unbroken sur- 
face of verdure, that contained the principle of grandeur. 
The beauty was to be traced in the delicate tints, relieved 
by gradations of light and shadow ; while the solemn lepos^ 
induced the feeling allied to awe. 

"Uncle," said the wondering, but pleased girl, addressing 
her male companion, whose arm she rather touched than 
leaned on, to steady her own light but firm footing, '* this is 
like a view of the ocean yon so much love !" 

" So much for ignorance, and a girl's fancy, I^bgnet,"— > 
a term of afiection the sailor oflen used in allusion to his 
niece's personal attractions, — " no one but a child would 
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Uunk of lik«tuDg this handful of leares to a look at the nd 
Atlantic You might Kizo all these tree-topa to Neptune'i 
jacket, and the; would make no more than a noaegay for 
bia boeMn." 

"More fanciful than true, I think, uncle. LooX thither; 
it roust be miles on miles, and yet we see nothing but leavea I 
what more could one behold, if looking at the ocean?" 

" More !" ndumed the uncle, giving an impatient gesture 
with tho elbow the other touched, for his arms .were crossed, 
and the hands were thrust into the bosom of a vest of red 
cloth, a fashion of the timea, — " more, Magnett say, rather) 
what less t Where are your combing seas, your blue water, 
your rollera, your hreakera, your whales, or your wotCT' 
spouts, and your endless motioa, in this bit of a forest, child!" 

" .^id whCTO are your tree-tops, your solemn silence, your 
fragrant leaves, and your beautiful green, uncle, on the 
ocean 1" 

" Tut, Magnet ; if you understood the thing, you would 
know, that green water is a sailor's bane. He scarcely 
relishn a green-bom less." 

" But green trees are a different thing. Hist I that sound 
is the air breathing among the leavea 1" 

" You should hear a nor-wesler breathe, girl, if you fancy 
wind aloft. Now, when are your gales, and hurricanes, 
and trades, and levanters, and such like incidents, in this bit 
of a forest, and what fishes liave you swisiming beneath 
yonder tame surface I" 

** That there have been tempests here, these signs around 
us plainly show ; and beasts, if not fishes, are beneath those 

" I do not know that," returned the uncle, with a sailor's 
dogmatism. " They told us many stories at Albany, of the 
wild animals we should fall in with, and yet we have seen 
nothing to firighten a seal. I doubt if any of your inland 
anintals will contpare with a low latitude shark I' 

" See I" exclaimed the niece, who was more occupied with 
the sublimity and beauty of the " boundless wood," than 
with her uncle's arguments, " yonder is a smoke curling over 
tbs tops of the trees— can it come from a house V 

" Ay, ay ; there is a look of humanity in that smoke," 
nttmied the old seaman, " which is woftli a thousand trees 
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I must show it to Amwhead, who may be lamung past a 
port without knowing it. It is probable there is a camboOM^ 
where Ihere is a smoke." 

As he concluded, the uncle drew a hand rrom hb bosmot 
touched the male Indian, who was standing near him, lightly 
on the shoulder, and pointed out a thin line of vapour tb^ 
was stealing slowly out of the wilderness of leaves, at a di^ 
tance of about a mile, and was difiijsiog itself in almost 
imperceptible threads of humidity, in the quireiing atmtH 
sphere. The Tuscarora was one of those noble-looking woi^ 
riors that were ofiener met with among the aborigines of thia 
continent a century since, than to-day; and, while he bad 
mingled sufficiently with the colonists to be familiar with 
their habits, and evcD with their language, he had lost little^ 
if any, of the wild grandeur and simple dignity of a chief. 
Between him and the old seaman the intercourse had been 
fiiendly, but distant, for the Indian bad been too much accu» 
tomed to mingle with the officers of tbo difierent military posts 
he had frequented, not to understand that his present companion 
was only a subordinate. So imposing, indeed, had been the 
quiet superiority of the Tuscarora's reserre, that Charles Cap, 
for so was the seaman named, in hia most dogmatical or &• 
cetiaus moments, had not ventured on familiarity, in on in* 
tercourse that had now lasted more than a week. The sight 
of the curling smoke, however, had struck the latter like tba 
sudden appearance of a sail at sea, and, for the first time 
since they met, he v^tured to touch the warrktr, as has heeu 
related. 

The quick eye of the Tuscarora instantly caught a sight 
of the smoke, and for quite a minute, he stood, slightly nuMd 
on tiptoe, with distended nostrils, like the buck that soents a 
Uiint in the air, and a gaze as riveted as that of the trained 
pointer, while be waits lus master's aim. Then falling back oo 
his feel, a low exclamation, in the soft tones that form so singu- 
lar a contrast to its harsher cries, in the Indian warrior's 
vmce, was barely audible ; otherwise, he was undisturbed. His 
oountenance was calm, and his quick, dark, eagle eye moved, 
over the leafy panorama, as if to take in at a glance every 
drcumstance that might enlighten his mind. lliat the long 
journey they had attempted to make through a broad beU 
of wilderness, was necessarily attended with danger, b^ 
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tuida and niece well knew ; thoagh neither could at <»ee de- 
termine whether the sign that others were la ibeir vicini^, 
was the harbinger of good or evil. 

" There must be Oneidaa, or Tuscaroras, near us, Arroi^ 
head," said Cap, addressing hia Indian companion by bis 
conventional Kngliab name ; " will it not be well to join com- 
pany with tbem, and get a comfortable berth for the night m 
iheii wigwam V 

" No wigwam there," Arrowhead answered, in hia un- 
moved manner —" too much tree." 

" But Indians must be there ; periiaps some old meas-matea 
of your own, Master Arrowhead." 

"No Tuscarora — no On^da — no Mohawk — pale-lac0 
fire." 

" The devil it is I well, Magnet, this surpasses a seaman's 
philosophy — we old sea-dogs can tell a soldier's from a sail- 
or's quid, or a lubber's nest from a mate's hammock ; but I 
do not think the oldest admiral in his majesty's fleet can tell 
a king's smoke from a collier's 1" 

Tl^ idea that human beings were in their vicinity in that 
ocean of wilderness, had deepened the flush on the bloom- 
ins cheek and brightened the eye of the fair creature at his 
side, but she soon turned with a look of surprise to her 
relative, and said hesitatingly, for both had often admired the 
Tuscarora's knowledge, or we might almost say, instinct — 

" A pale-face's firel Surely, uncle, he cannot know thai/" 

" Ten days since, child, I would have sworn to it ; but, 
itow, I hardly know what to believe. May I take the liberty 
of asking. Arrowhead, why you fancy that smoke, now, a 
pale-face B smoke, and not a red-skin's V 

" Wet wood," returned the warrior, with the calmness 
with which the pedagogue might point out on arithmetical 
demonstrati<»i to his puzzled pupil. "Much wet — much 
smoke ; much water — black smoke." 

" But, beg^ng your pardon. Master Arrowhead, the smoke 
is not black, nor is there much of it. To my eye, now, it is 
as light and fanciful a smoke as ever rose from a captain's tea- 
kettle, when nothing was left to Diske the fire, but a few 
chips from the dunnage." 

" Too much water," returned Arrowhead, with a slight 
nod of the head : "Tuscarora too cunning to make Sre witb 
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inter ; pale-fece too much book, and bum an} tbiog ; taadk 
t)ook, little know." 

" Well, that's Teasoiutble, I allow," said Cap, who was M 
devotee of learning : <' he means that as a hit at your read- ' 
ing, Magnet, for the Chief has sensible notions of thirupi 
in his own way. How &r, now. Arrowhead, do you maM 
us by your calculation, from the tnt of a pond, that you call 
the Great Lake, and towards which we have been so many 
day^ shaping our course?" 

The l^jscarora looked at the seaman with quiet superioiiiy, 
as be answered — 

" Ontario, like heaven ; one sun, and the great traTrilev 
win know it." 

" Well, I have been a great traveller, I cannot deny, bat 
of all . my v'y'ges this has been the longest, the least profit 
able, and the farthest inland. If this body of iiesh water is 
BO nigh. Arrowhead, and at the same time so large, una 
might think a pair of good eyes would find it out, lor, appa- 
rently, every thing witMn thirty miles is to be seen from this 
lookout." 

"Look," said Arrowhead, stretching an arm before him 
with quiet grace ; " Ontario I " 

" Uncle, you are accustomed to cry 'land ho!' but not 
' water ho 1' and you do not see it," cried tlie niece, laughing 
OS girls will laugh at their own idle conceits. 

" How now. Magnet, dost suppose that I shouldn't know 
my native element, if it were in sight ? " 

" But, Ontario is not your native element, dear uncle, for 
you come from the salt water, while this is fresh." 

" That might make some difierenca to your young mariner, 
but none in the world to the old one. I should know water, 
child, were I to see it in China." 

" Ontario," repealed the Arrowhead, with emphaws, again 
stretching his band towards the north-west 

Cap looked at the Tuscarora, for the first time since their 
acquaintance, with something like an air of contempt, thougb 
he did not iail to follow the direction of the chief's eye and 
arm, both of which were directed, to all appearance, toward a 
vacant point in the heavens, a short distance above the plaip 
of leaves. 

"Ay, ay; this la much as I expected, when I tefttheocMUl 
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tooontein aeardi oTa Iresh-water pond," lesumed Cap, chnifi- 
ging his shoulders Uke one whose miod was made up, aul 
irbo thought no more need be said. " Ontario may be there, 
or, fbr that matter, it may be in my pocket. Well, I auppose 
there will be room Plough, when we reach it, to work our 
canoe. But, Arrowhead, if there be pale-faces in oui neigh- 
bouriiood, I confess I should Uke to get within hail of them." 

The Tuscarora now gave a quiA inclination of his bead, 
end the whole party descended trom the roots of the uptom 
tree, in silence. 'When they had reached the ground. Arrow- 
head intimated his intention to go towards the fire, and ascer- 
tain who had hghted it, while he advised his wife and the 
two others to return to a canoe, which they had left in the 
■djacent stream, and await his return. 

" Why, chief, this might do on aoundmgs, and in an offing 
where one knew the channel," returned old Cap, " but io an 
unknown region like this, I think it unsafe to trust the pilot 
alone too far from the ship : bo, with your leave, we will not 
part company." 

"What my brother want7" asked the Indian, gravely, 
though without taking oflence at a distrust that was suffi- 
ciently plain. 

" Your company. Master Arrowhead, and no more. I will 
go with you, and speak these strangers." 

The Tuscarora assented without difficulty, and agam h« 
directed hia patient and suhaiissive little wife, who seldoni 
turned her full rich black eye on him, but to express equally 
her respect, her dread, and her love, to proceed to the boat. 
But, here. Magnet raised a difficulty. Although spirited, and 
of unusual energy under circumstances of trial, she was but 
woman, and the idea of being entirely deserted by her two 
male protectors, in the midst of a wilderness, that her senses 
had just told her was seemingly illimitable, became so keenly 
painful that she expressed a wish to accompany her uncle. 

*' The exercise will be a relief, dear sir, after sitting so Ions 
in the canoe," she added, as the rich blood slowly returned 
to a cheek that had paled, in spite of her efforts to be calm ; 
" and there may be females with the atraneers." 

" Come, then, child — it is but a cable a length, and we 
shall return an hour before the sun sets." 

With this permissioa, the girl, whose real name was Mabel 
Ouaham, prepared to be of the party, while (he I>ew>of-Juiie 
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tude, and the gloom of the forest, to feel apprebensioa. 

The three who retnaioed in the wind-row, now picked thnr 
way around its tangled maze, and gained the margin of the 
woods, in the necessary direction. A few glances of the eyn 
sufficed for Arrowhead, but old Cap deliberately set the smoke 
by a pockel-compass, before he trusted himself within tbo 
shadows of the trees. 

" This steering fay the nose, Magnet, may do well enough 
lor an Indian, but your thorough-bred knows the virtue of ths 
needle," said the uncle, as he trudged at the heels of the light 
stepping Tuacarora. " America would never have been dis- 
covered, take my word for it, if Columbus had been nothing 
but nostrils. Friend Arrowhead, didst ever see a machine 
liketluBF 

The Indian turned, cast a glance at the compass, which Cap 
held in a way to direct his course, and gravely answered — 

" A pale-face eye. The Tuscarora see in his head. The 
salt-water (for bo the Indian styled his companion) all eye 
now ; DO tongue." 

" He means, uncle, that we had needs be silent ; perhaps 
be distrusts the persons we are about to meet." 

" Ay — 't is an Indian's fashion of going to quarters. Yoa 
perceive he has examined the priming of his rifle, and it may 
be as well, if I look to that of my own pistols." 

Without bdraying alarm at these preparations, to which 
she had become accustomed by her long journey in the wil- 
dKOess, Mabel followed with a step as light and elastic as 
dtat of the Indian, keeping close in the rear of her com- 
panions. For the first half mile, no other caution bey<»id 
a rigid silence was observed, but as the party drew nearer 
tt> the spot, where the fire was known to be, much greater 
care became DoceBsary. 

The forest, as usual, had little to intercept the view, below 
the branches, but the tall straight trunks of trees. Every 
thing belonging to vegetation, had struggled towards the 
light, and beneath the leafy canopy one walked, as it might 
be, through a vast natural vault, that was upheld by myriads 
of rustic columns. These columoS) or trees, however, often 
semd to tGnceal the adv«Bturer, dia kunter, w lln ibot and 



33 THH FATHTIITDBR. 

M Arrowhead swiftly appnncbed tbe spot where hk 
practised and unerring senses told him the Btrangera ought 
to be, hia footstep gmduolly became lighter, his eye mors 
vigilant, and his person was more carefully concealed. 

" See, salt-water," be said ezultiogly, pointing at the samo 
time through the vista of trees, " pale-face fireT" 

" By the Lord, the fellow is right I" muttered Cap ,- ■' there 
Ibey are, sure enough, and eating their grub as quietly as U 
they were in the cabin of a three-decker. 

"Arrowhead is but half right," whispered Mabel, "for 
tbere are two Indians and only one white man." 

" Pale-iaces," said the Tuscarora, holding up two fingers ; 
' red man" holding up one. 

" Well," rejoined Cap, " it is hard to say which is right 
and which ia wrong. One is entirely white, and a fine comely 
lad he ia, with an air of hfe and respectability about him ; 
one is a red-skin as plain as paint and nature can make him ; 
but the third chap is half-rigged, being neither brig nor 
schooner." 

" Pale-faces," repeated Arrowhead, again Taising two fin 
gera — " red man," showing but one. 

*' He must be right, uncle, for his eye seems never to &iL 
But it is now urgent to know whether we meet aa friends or 
fiiea. They may be French." 

" One hail will soon satisfy us on that head," returned 
Cap. " Stand you behind this tree. Magnet, lest the knaves 
talu it into \heir heads to fire a broadside, without a parley, 
and I will soon learn what colours they sul under." 

The uncle had placed his two hands to his mouth to 
form a trumpet, and was about to ^ve the promised hail, 
when a rapid movement from the hand of Arrowhead de- 
feated tbe intention by deranging the instrument 

" Red man, Mohican," said the Tuscarora ; " good ; pal^ 
laces, Yengeese." 

" These are heavenly tidings," murmured Mabel, who 
little relished the prospect of a deadly fhiy in that remoto 
wilderness. " Let us approach at once, dear uncle, and pro- 
claim ourselves friends." 

" Good, said the Tuscarora, " red man coot, and know \ 
pale-face hurried, and fire- Let the squaw go." 

" What," said Cap, in aatomshiiwat, " send little UagnM 
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ahead, ita k loob-out, while two lubbers, hke ytm ond me, fe- 
to, to see whst sort of a land-fall she will make ! If I do, 

" It is wisest, uncle," interrupted the generous girl, " and 
I have DO fear. No ChriatiBU, seeing a woman approach 
alone, would fire upon her, and my presence will be a 
pledge of peace. Let me go forward, as Arrowhead wishes, 
and all wilt be well. We are, as yet, unseen, and the auN 
prise of the strangers will not partake of alarm." 

"Good," returned Arrowhead, who did rot ctmceal hia 
approbation of Mabel's spirit. 

"It has an unseaman-Iike look," answered Cap, "but, 
being in the woods, no one will know it. If you think 
Mabel—" 

" Uncle, I know. There is no cause to fear for me ; and 
you are always nigh to protect me." 

" Well, take one of the piatols, then — " 

" Nay, I had better rely on my youth and feebleness," said 
the girl, smiling, while her colour heightened under her 
feelings — " Among ChriBlian men, a woman's best guard is 
her claim to their protection. I know nothing of arms, and 
Irish to live in ignorance of them." 

The uncle desisted: and, afier receiving a few cautious 
instructions from the Tuscarora, Mabel rallied all her spirit, 
and advanced alone towards the group seated near the fire. 
Although the heart of the girl beat quick, her step was firm, 
and her movements, seemingly, were without reluctance. A 
death-like silence reigned in the forest, for they towards whom 
she approached, were too much occupied in appeasing that 
great natural appetite, hunger, to avert their looks, lor an 
instant, from the important business in which they were all 
engaged. When Agnes, however, had got within a hundiMl 
feet of the fire, she trod upon a dried stick, and the trifling 
noise that was produced by her light footst^ caused (be 
Mohican, as Arrowhead had pronounced the Indian to be, 
and his companion whose character had been thought so 
equivocal, to rise to their f^et, as quick as thought. Both 
glanced at the rifles that leaned against a tree, and then each 
Blood without stretching out an arm, as his eyes fell on the 
form of the ^1. The Indian uttered a few words to hia 
coaipanioD, and resumed his sent and his meal, as calndy «a 
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if DO interruption had occiured. On the contrary, the white 
man IcA the fire, and come forward to meet Mabel. 

The latter saw, as the stranger approached, that she wai 
about to be addressed by one of her own colour, though his 
dress was so strange a mixture of the habits of the two races, 
that it required a near look to be certain of the lad. He was 
of middle age, but there was an open boneely, a total abeeDce 
(^ guile, in his iace, which otherwise would oot hyve been 
thought handsome, that at once assured Magoet she was in 
ho danger. Still she paused, in obedience to a law of her 
habits if not of nature, which rendered her averse to the 
appearance of advancing too freely to meet one of the other 
aez, under the drcumstances in which she was placed. 

" Fear nothing, young woman," said the hunter, for such 
his attire would indicate him to be, " you have met Christian 
men, in the wilderness, and such as know how to treat all 
kindly that are disposed to peace and justice* I am a man 
well known in all these parts, and perhaps one of my names 
may have reached your ears. By the Fienchers, and the 
led-skins on the other side of ths Big Lakes, I am called la 
Longue Carabine ; by the Mohicans, a just-minded and up- 
right tribe, what is lefl of them. Hawk Eye ; while the troc[M 
and rangers along this side of tbe water call me Pathfinder, 
inasmuch as I have never been known to miss one end of tbe 
trail, when there was a Mingo, or a friend, who stood in need 
of me, at the other." 

This was not uttered boastfully, but with the honest con- 
fidence of one, who welt knew that by whatever name others 
might have beard of him, he had no reason to bluah at the 
T^wrts. The effect on Agnes was instantaneous. The 
moment she beard the last soubriquet, she clasped her hands 
eogwly and repeated the word — ■ 

"Pathfinder!" 

" So they call me, young woman, and many a great lord 
has got a title that be did not half so well merit ; though, 
if truth be said, I rather pride myself in finding my way, 
where there is no path, than in finding it where there is. But 
the r^ular troops are by no means particular, and half the 
time they don't know the difierence between a trail and a 
oth, though one is a matter ior tbe tye, while the other ia 
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** Then you are the rriead my father promised to send to 
meet us !" 

" If you arc serjeant Dunham's daughter, the great 
Prophet of the Delawares never uttered more truth." 

" 1 am Mabel, and yonder, hid by the trees, are my uncle, 
whose name is Cap, and a Tuscarora, called Arrowhead. We 
did not hope to meet you until we had nearly reached the 
shores of the lake." 

" I wish a Juster-minded Indian had been your gwde,** 
said Parhfinder, " for I am no lover of the Tuscaroras, who 
have travelled too far from the graves of their Others always 
to remember the Great Spirit ; and Arrowhead is an ambi- 
tious chief. Is the Bew-of-June with himi" 

'■ His wile accompanies us, and a humble and mild creature 

" Ay, and true-hearted ; which is more than any who know 
him will say of Arrowhead. Well, we must take the fare 
that Providence bestows, while we follow the trail of life. 
I suppose worse guides might have been found than the 
Tusoarora ; though he has too much Mingo blood for one 
who consorts altogether with the Delawares." 

" It is then, perhaps, fortunate we have met," said Mabei. 

" It is not misfortunale, al any rale, for I promised the 
seijeant I would see his child safe to the garrison, though I 
di«l for it. We expected to meet you before you reached 
the falls, where we have left our own canoe ; while wa 
thought it might do no harm to come up a few miles, in order 
to be of service if wanted. It is lucky we did, for I doubt 
if Arrowhead be the man to shoot the current." 

" Here come my uncle and the Tuscarora, and our parties 
can now join." 

As Mabel concluded. Cap and Arrowhead, who saw that 
the conference was amicable, drew nigh, and a few words 
sufficed a let them know as much as the ^rl herself had 
learned from the strangers. As soon as this was done, the 
party proceeded toward the two who still remained near the 
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CHAPTER II. 

Yea! loni; u nature'^ hombleat child 
Hslii k«pt liet temple imdefiled 
By nmide wcrificB, 
Earth's bireat B<sen« are alt bia own, 
He is a monirch, and bia throne 
la built amid tha akiea! 

Wilson. 

Thi Mohican coutiaued lo eat, though the secfud wbltB 
an Tose, and cotiiteously look off his cap to Mabel Duo- 
ham. He was young, healthful, and manly in appearance ; and 
^t^PBre^' dress, which, while it was less rigidly professional 
than that of the uncle, also denoted one accustomed to Ibe 
water. In that age, real seamen were e class entirely apart 
from the rest of mankind ; — their ideas, ordinary language, 
and attire, being as strongly indicative of their calling, as the 
opinions, speech, and dress of a Turk denote a Mussulman. 
Although the Pathfinder was scarcely in the prime of life, 
Mabel had met him with a steadiness that may have been the 
consequence of having braced her nerves for the interview, 
but, when her eyes encountered those of the young man at 
tha fire, they fell before the gaze of admiration, with which 
she saw, or fancied she saw, he greeted her. Each, in truth, 
f^t that Interest in the other, which similarity of age, condi- 
tion, mutual comeliness, and their novel situation would be 
likely to inspire in the young and ingenuous. 

*' Here," said Pathfinder, with an honest smile bestowed pn 
Mabel, " are the friends your worthy father hae sent to meet 
you. This is a great Delaware ; and one that has had 
hoDOurs OS well, as troubles in his day. He has an Indian 
name fit for a chief, but as the language is not always easy 
for the inexperienced lo pronounce, we naturally turn it into 
Englbh, and call him the Big Sarpent. You are not to sup- 
pose, however, that by this name we wish to say that he is 
treacherous, beyond what is lawful in a red-skin, but that he 
is wise, and has the c inning that becomes a warrior- Ar- 
rowhead, there, knows what I mean." 

While the Pathfinder was delivering this address, the two 
Indians gazed on each tther steadily, and the Tuscaroia ad* 
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vsnoed and spoka to the otfa^ in an appareutly friendly 

mapner. 

" I like to nee this," continued Pathfinder; "the solutes 
of two red-akina in the woods, master Gap, are like the hail- 
ing of friendly vessels on the ocean. But, speaking of 
water, it reminds me of my young friend, Javier Western, 
here, who can claim to know something of these matters, 
seeing that be has passed his days on Ontario." 

" lam glad to see you, friend," said Cap, giving the young 
freah-watcr sailor a cordial gripe ; " though you must faava 
something still to learn, ronsidering the school to which you 
have been sent. This is my niece, Mabel — I call her Mag- 
Det| for a reason she never dreams of, though you may, 
possibly, have education enough to guess at it, having some 
pretensions to understand the compass, I suppose." 

"The reason is easily comprehended," said the young 
man, involuntarily fastening his keen dark eye, at the same 
time, on the suffused face of the girl ; " and I feel sure that 
the sailor who steers by your Magnet, will never make a bad 
land-fall," 

" Ha — you do make use of some of the terms, I find, and 
that with propriety and understanding ; though, on the whole, 
I lear you have seen more green than blue water [" 

" It is not surprising that we should get some of the 
phrases that belong to the lond, for wo are seldom out of 
sight of it, twenty-four hours at a time." 

"More's the pity, boy; more's the pity. A very littla 
land ought to go a great way with a seafaring man. Now, 
if the truth were known. Master Western, I suppose there is 
more or less land all round your lake." 

" And, uncle, is there not more or less land around the 
ocean?" said Magnet, quickly ; for she dreaded a premature 
display of the old seaman's peculiar dogmatism, not to say, 
pedantry. 

" No, child, there is more or less ocean all round the land ! 
that 's what I tell the people ashore, youngster. They are 
living, as it might be, in the midst of the sea, without know- 
ing it ; by suf^rance, as it were, the water being so much 
the more powerful, and the largest. But there is no end to 
conceit in this world, for a fellow who never saw salt water 
oAen fancies he knows more than one who has gone round 
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die Horn. No— no— thia earth ia pretty much an uland, 
and all that can be truly said not to be bo, is water." 

Young Western had a profound deference for a mariner 
of the ocean, on which he had oflen pined to sail ; but he 
bad, also, a natural regard for the broad sheet on which be 
had passed his life, and which was not without its beauties in 
his eyes. 

"What you say, sir," he answered, modestly, "may be 
true, as to the Atlantic ; but we have a respect for the land, 
up here, on Ontono." 

" That is because you are always land-locked," returned 
Cap, laughing heartily ; " But yonder is the Pathfinder, aa 
they call him, with some smoking platters, inviting us to 
share in his mess ; and I will confess that one gets no venison 
at sea. Master Western, civility to girls, at your time of life, 
comes as easy as taking in the alack of the ensign halyards ; 
and if you will just keep an eye to her kid and cann, while I 
join the mess of the Palfafinder and our Indian friends, I 
make no doubt she will remember iL" 

Master Cap uttered more than he was aware of at the 
time. Jasper Western did attend to the wants of Mabel, and 
she long remembered the kind, manly attention of the young 
sailor, at thia their first interview. He placed the end of a 
log for a seat, obtained for her a delicious morsel of the veni- 
son, gave her a draught of pure water from the spring, and aa 
he sat near and opposite to her, fast won his way to her esteem 
by his gentle but frank manner of manifesting his care ; ho- 
mage that woman always wishes to receive, but which is never 
80 flattering, or so agreeable, as when it comes from the young 
to those of their own age ; from the manly to the gentle. 
IJke most of those who pass their time excluded from the 
society of the softer sex, young Western was earnest, sin- 
cere, and kind in his attentions, which, though they wanted a 
conventional refinement, that, perhaps, Mabel never missed, 
had those winning qualities that prove very sufficient as sub- 
stitutes. Leaving tbese two inexperienced and unsophisticated 
young people to become acquainted through their feelings, 
rather than their expressed thoughts, we will turn to the 
group, in which the uncle, with a facility of taking care 
of himself that never deserted him, had already bec<Hne 
ft principal actor. 
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The party had taken their placea around a platter of veoi* 
■on steaks, which served for the common use, and the dis- 
course naturally partook of the characters of the different 
individuals that composed it. The Indians were silent and 
industrious, the appetite of the aboriginal American for vent- 
son being seemingly inappeasabla, while the two white men 
Vera communicative and discursive, each of the latter being 
garrulous and opinionated in his way. But as the dialogue 
will serve to put the reader in possession of certain facts that 
may render Uie succeeding narrative more clear, it will he 
well to record it. 

"There must be satisfaction in this life of yours, nodoubt, 
Mr, Pathfinder," continued Cap, when the hunger of the 
travellers was so far appeased liat they began to pick and 
choose among the savoury morsels ; " it has some of the 
chances and luck that we seamen like, and if ours is all 
water, yours is all land." 

" Nay, we have water too, in our joumeyings and marches," 
returned his white companion : " we border-men handle the 
paddle and the spear, almost as much as the rifle and the 
hunting-knife." 

" Ay ; but do you handle the brace and the bow-line ; the 
wheel and the lead-line; the reef-point and the top-rope T 
The paddle is a good thing, out of doubt, in a canoe, but of 
what use is it in the shipT' 

" Nay, I respect all men in their callings, and I can believe 
the things ycNi mention have their uses. One, who has lived, 
like myself, in company with many tribes, understands 
differences in usages. The paint of a Mingo is not the 
paint of a Delaware ; and he who should expect to see a 
warrior in the dress of a squaw, might be disappointed, I 
am not yet very old, but I have lived in the woods, and have 
some acquaintance with human natur'. I never believed 
much in the learning of them that dwell in towns, for I d^ 
ver yet met with one that had an eye for a rifle, or a trail." 

" That 's my manner of reasoning, Master Pathfinder, to 
a yam. Walking about streets, going to church of Sundays, 
and hearing eennous, never yet made a man of a, human 
being. Send the boy out upon the broad ocean, if you wish 
to open his eyes, and let him look upon foreign nations, or, 
what I call the ihoe of natur', if you wish him to underatand 
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his own chanctw. Now, there is my braAer-in-law, tha 
■erjeant, be is as good a fellow as erer broiie a biscuit, id 
hia way ; but what ia he, after all 1 why, nothing but a sol- 
dier. A aeTJeuit, to be sure, but that is a sort of a soldier, 
you know. When he wished to marry poor Bridget, my 
nHer, I told the giri what he was, as in duty hound, and 
what she might expect from such a husband, but you know 
bow it b with girls when their minds are jammed by an in- 
diaatioo. It is true, the aeijeant has risen in hia calling, and 
they say he is an important man at the fort ; but hia poor wife 
has not lived to see it all, for she has now been dead the^ 
fourteen years." 

" A soldier's calling ia an honounible calling, provided he 
baa fi't only on the side of right," leluined the Pathfinder , 
" and as the Frenchers are always wrong, and Hia Sacred 
Majesty and these colonies are always right, I take it the 
Serjeant has a quiet conscience, as well as k good character 
I have never slept more sweetly than wheo I have fi't the 
HingoB, though it is the law with me to fight always tike a 
white man, and never like an lodian. The Sarpent, hero 
has his fashions, and I have mine ; and yet have we fou't 
side by side, these many years, without eilher's thinking a 
hard thought consaming the ether's ways. I tell him tl^re 
is but one heaven and one bell, notwithstanding his traditiona 
tboudi there are many paths to both." 

" That is rational, and he is bound to believe you, though 
I fimcy moot of the roads to the last, are on dry land. The 
sea is what my poor »iter, Bridget, use to call a ' purifying 
place,' and one is out of tl» way of temptation when out of 
nght of land. I doubt if as much can be said in favour of 
your lakes, up hereaway." 

" That towns and settlements lead to gin, I will allow ; bat 
oar lakes are bordered by the forests, and one is every da^ 
called upon' to worship dod, in such a temple. That mec 
are not always the same, even in the wilderness, I must 
admit, for the difierence between a Mingo and a Delaware, 
IS as plaia to be seen as the difference between the sun and 
the moon. I am glad, friend Cap, that we have met, how- 
uver, if it be only that you may tell the Big Sarpent, here, 
that there are l&kea in which the water is salt. We havo 
been pretty much of one mind «nce our acquaintance began, 
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Uid if the Moliican has only half Ihe faith id me that I bavo 

in him, he believes all that I have told him, touching the 
white men's ways and natur's laws ; but, it has always 
seemeil to me that none of the red-skins have given as free a 
belief, as aa honest man likes, to the accounts of the Big 
Salt Laikes, and to that of there being rivers that flow up 

"This comes of getting things wrong end ibremoat,' 
answered Cap, with a condescending nod. " You have 
thought of your lakes and rifls, as the ship, and of the ocean 
and the tides, as the boat. Neither Arrowhead nor the Ser- 

rnt need doubt what you have said concerning both, though 
confess, myself, to some difficulty in swallowing the tale 
about there being inland seas, at all, and still more that there 
is any sea of fresh water. I have come this long journey, 
as much to satisfy my own eyes and palate concerning these 
facts, as to oblige the serjeant and Magnet, though the (irst 
was my sister's husband, and I love the last like a child." 

" You are wrong — you are wrong, friend Cap, very wrong 
to distrust the power of God, in any thing," returned Palh- 
fmder, earnestly. " They that live in the settlements and 
the towns get to have confined and unjust opinions con- 
sarning (he might of His hand, hut we who pass our time 
in his very presence, as il might be, see things difierently — 
1 mean such of us as have white natur's. A red-skin has hb 
notions, and it is right that it should be so, and if they are 
not exactly the same as a Christian white man's, there is no 
barm in it. Still there are matters that belong altogether to 
the ordering of God's Providence, — and these salt and fresh 
water lakes are some of them. I do not pretend to account 
for these things, but I think it the duty of alt to believe in 
them. For my part, I am one of them who think that the 
same hand which made the sweet water, can make the salt." 

" Hold on there. Master Pathfinder," interrupted Cap, not 
without some heat ; " in the way of a proper and manly faith, 
I will turn my back on no one, when afloat. Although more 
accustomed to make all snug alofi, and to show the proper 
canvass, than lo pray, when the hurricane comes, I know that 
we are but helpless mortals at times, and 1 hope 1 pay reve- 
rence where reverence is due. All I mean to say, and that 
is rather insinuated than said, is this; which is, as you all 



know, simply an intimation that, beiog acctstDHsd to tea 
wuter in large bodies salt, I should like to taste it, beTora I 
can believe it to be fresh." 

" God has given the salt lick to the deer, and he has given 
to man, ted-skJD and white, the delicious spring at which 
lo slake his thirst. It is unreasonable to think that he may 
not have given lakes of pure water to the west, and lakea 
itf impure water to the east." 

Cap was awed, in spite of his overweening dogmatism, by 
the earnest simplicity of the Pathfinder, though he did not 
relish the idea of believing a fact which, for many years, ho 
had pertinaciously insisted could not be true. Unwilling to 
give up the point, and, at the same time, unable to maintain 
It against a reasoning to which be was unaccustomed, and 
which possessed equally the force of truth, faith, and proba* 
bility, he was glad to get rid of the subject by evasion. 

" Well, well, friend Pathfinder," he said, " we will nipper 
the argument where it is ; and, as the serjeant has sent you 
to give UB pilotage to this same lake, we can try the water 
when we once reach it. Only mark my words — I do not say 
that it may not be fresh on the surfact , the Atlantic is 
Bometinies fresh on the surface, near r'le mouths of great 
rivers ; but, rely on it, I shall show yoj a way of tasting the 
water many fathoms deep, of which you never dreamed; 
and then we shall know more about it." 

The guide seemed content to let the matter rest, and tlie 
conversation changed. 

" We are not over-conceited concerning our gifts," observed 
(he Pathfinder atler a short pause, " and well kno^ that sucl) 
as live in the towns, and near the sea. — " 

" On the sea," interrupted Cap, 

" On the sea, if you wish it, friend, have opportunities that 
do not bcfal us of the wilderness. Still, we know our own 
calUags, and ihcy are what I consider natural callings, and 
are not parvaned by vanity and war lonness. Now, my gilts 
are with the rifle, and on a trail, aijd in the way of game and 
scouting i for, though I can use the spear and the paddle, I 
pride not myself on either. The youth, Jasper, there, who 
iS discoursing with the Serjeant's daughter, is a different 
creatur', for he may be said to breathe the water, as it might 
be, like a fish. The Indians and Frenchers of the north 
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shore call him Eau-douce, on account ofhia gifts in this pai^ 
ticuIaT. He is better at the oar and the rope too, than in 
making fires on a trail." 

" There must be something about these gifts of which you 
speak, after all," said Cap. " Now this fire, I will acknow- 
ledge, has overlaid all my seamanship. Arrowhead, there, said 
the smoke came from a pale-lace's fire, and that b a piece 
of philosophy that I bold to be equal to steering in a dark 
night by the edges of the scud." 

" It 's no great secret — it 's no great secret," returned Path- 
finder, laughing with great inward glee, though habitual cau- 
tion prevented the emission of any noise. " Nothing is easier 
to us who pass our time in the great school of Providence 
than to larn its lessons. We should be as useless on a trail, 
or in carrying tidings through the wilderness, as* so many 
woodchucks, did we not soon come to a knowledge of these 
niceties. Eau-douce, as we call him, is so fond of the water, 
that be gathered.a damp stick or two for our fire, and there 
are plenty of them, as well as those that are thoroughly dried, 
lying scattered about ; and wet will bring dark smoke, as I 
suppose even you followers of the sea must know. It 's no 
great secret — it 's no great secret — though all is mystery lo 
such as doesn't study the Lord and his mighty ways with 
humility and thankfulness." 

" That must be a keen eye of Arrowhead's, to see so alight 
a difference." 

" He would be hut a poor Indian, if he did'nt I No, no ; 
it is war-time, and no red-skin is outlying without using bia 
senses. Every skin has its own natur', and every natur has 
its own laws, as well as its own skin. It was many years 
before I couid master all these higher branches of a forest 
edication, for red-skin knowledge doesn't come as easy to 
white-skin natur', as what I suppose is intended to be whit^ 
skin knowledge ; though I have but little of the latter, having 
past most of my time in the wilderness." 

*' You have been a ready scholar, Master Pathfinder, as is 
■een by your understanding these things so well. I suppose 
it would be no great matter, for a man regularly brought up 
to the sea, to catch these trifies, if he could only bring hia 
mind iairly to bear upon them." 

" I don't know that. The white man has his difficulties 
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in gettu^ red-akin baUta, quite aa much as tbe lufaan tD 
getting while-akin ways. Aa for the real uatur', it is wiy 
opiuion thai neither can actually get that of the other." 

" And yet we sailors, who run about the world so mucfa, 
say there ia but one nature, whether it be in tbe China-maB 
or a Dutchman. For my own part, I am much cd* that way 
of thinking loo ; for I have generally found that nil nationa 
tike gold and silver, and mcst men relish tobacco." 

" Then you sea-faring men know little of tbe red-skioB. 
Have you ev«r known any of your China-men who could 
iing their death-songs, with their flesh torn with a^dintera, and 
cut with knives, the lire raging aroudd their naked bodies, 
and death staring them in the faceT Until you can find me 
a China-man, or a Christian-man, that can do ail this, you 
cannot find a man with a red-skin natur', let him look ever 
so valiant, or know bow to read all the books that were ever 
printed." 

" It is the savages only that play each other such belKab 
triclce I" said Master Cap, glancing his eyes about him unea- 
sily at the apparently endless arches of the forest. "No 
white mati is ever coodemned to undergo these trials." 

"Nay, therein you are again mistaken," returned tho 
Pathfinder, coolly selecting a delicate moisel of the veatson 
as his bonne bouche ; "for though these torments belong 
only to the red-akin natur', in the way of bearing them like 
braves, while-skin natur' may be, and often has been, ago- 
nized by them." 

" Happily," said Cap, with an efibrt to clear bis throat, 
" none of His Majesty's allies will be likely to attempt such 
damnable cruelties, oq any of His Majesty's loyal sul^ta. 
I have not served much in the royal navy, it is true ; but I 
have served — and thai is sontetbing; and, in the way of pn. 
vateering and worrying tbe enemy in bis ships and canoes, 
I 've done my full share. But I trust there are no French 
savages on this side the lake, and I think you said that On- 
tario is a broad sheet of water 1" 

" Nay, it is broad in our eves," returnee! Pathfinder, not 
caring to c<wc«al the sinile which lighted a face that had 
been burnt by exposure to a bright r^, " though I mistrust 
that some may think it narrow ; and narrow it is, if you 
widi it to keep off tbe foe. Ontario haa two ends, and the 
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snemy that is afraid to cross it, will be certain to come leund 
it." 

"Ah! thot comes of your d d freshwater ponds!" 

growled Cap, hemming so loud as to cause him instaotly to 
lepent the indiscretion. " No man, now, ever heard of a 
pirate's, or a ship's getting round Mie end of the Atlantic !" 

" Mayhap the ocean has no eodal" 

" That it has n't ; nor sides, nor bottom. The nation that 
is snugly moored on one of its coasts need fear nothing from 
tbs one anchored abeam, let it be ever so savage, unless it 
possesses the art of ship-building. No — no— the people who 
live on the shores of the Atlantic need fear but little for their 
skins or their scalps. A man may lie down at night, in those 
le^ns, in the hope of finding the hair on his head in the 
morning, unless he wears a wig." 

"It isn't so hero. 1 don't wish to flurry the young wo- 
man, and therefore I will be no way particular — though she 
•eems pretty much Ustening to Eau>douce, as we call him — 
but without the edication I have received, I should think it, 
at this very moment, a risky journey to go over the very 
ground that lies between ua and the garrison, in the present 
Btate of this frontier. There are about as many Iroquois on 
this side of Ontario, as there are on the other. It is for this 
very reason, friend Cap, that the Serjeant has engaged us to 
come out and show you the path." 

" What ! — do the knaves dare to cruise so near the guns 
of one of His Majesty's works T* 

" Do not the ravens resort near the carcase of the deer, 
though the fowler is at hand 1 They come this-a-way, as it 
might be, naturally. There are more or less whites passing 
between the forts and the settlements, and they are sure to be 
on their trails. The Sarpent has come up one aide of the 
river, and I have come up the other, in order to scout for the 
outlying rascals, while Jasper brought up the canoe, like a 
bold-hearled sailor, as he is. The Serjeant told him, with 
tears in his eyes, all about his child, and how his heart 

reamed for her, and how gentle and obedient she was, until 
think the lad would have dashed into a Mingo camp, single 
banded, nUher than not a^come." 
" We thank him — we thank him ; and shall think tho bM> 
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ter of him for hia re&dlneaa ; though I auppoee the boy hcu 
run no great risk, after all." 

" Only the risk of being shot from a cover, m he forced 
the canoe up a swifl rifl, or turned an elbow in the stream 
with hia eyea fastened on the eddies. Of all the risky jour- 
neys, that on BD ambushed river is the most riaky, ia my 
judgment, and that risk has Jasper run." 

" And why the devil has the seijeant sent for me to travel 
a hundred and filly miles in this outlandish manner ! Give 
me an o&ng, and the enemy in sight, and 1 '11 play with him 
in his own fashion, as long as he pleases, long bows, or close 
quarters ; but to be shot like a turtle asleep, is not to my 
humour. If it were not for Utile Magnet, there, I would 
tack ship this instant, make the best of my way back to 
York, and let Ontario take care of itself, salt water or fresh 
water." 

" That wouldn't mend the matter much, friend mariner, as 
the road to return is much longer, and almost as bad as the 
road to go on. Trust to us, and we will carry you through 
sate, or lose our scalps." 

Cap wore a tight solid cue, done up in eel-skin, while the 
lop of his head was nearly bald; and he mechanically pass- 
ed his hand over both, as if to make certain that each waa 
in its right place. He was at the bottom, however, a breve 
man, and had ofien faced death with coolness, though never 
in the frightful forms in which it presented itself, under the 
brief, but graphic, picture of his companion. It was too late 
to retreat ; and he determined to put the best face on tlie mat* 
ter, though he could not avoid muttering inwardly a few 
curses on the inditference and indiscretion with which his 
brother-in-law, the serjeant, had led him into bis present 
dilemma. 

" I make no doubt, Master Pathfinder," he answered 
when these thoughts liad found time to glance through his 
mind, " that we shall reach port in safely. What distance 
may we now be from the fort?" 

" Little more than filteen miles ; and swifl miles too, as 
(he river runs, if the Miogoa let us go clear," 

" And I suppose the woods will stretch along, ataiboard and 
larboard, as heretofore?" 
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"I mean that we shall have to pick our wsy through 
these damned trees !" 

" Nay, nay, you will go in the canoe, and the Oswego ha5 
been cleared of its flood-wood by the troopa. It will be float- 
ing dowr. stream, and that, too, with a swifl current." 

" And what ttie devil is to prevent these minks, of which 
you speak, from shooting us as we double a head-land, or arc 
busy in steeiiag clear of the rocks?" 

" The Lord ! — ^He who has so often helped others, in greater 
difficulties. Many and many is the time that my head would 
bavc been stripped of hair, skin and all, hadn't the Lord fft 
of my Bide. I uersT go into a skrimmage, friend mariner, 
without thinking of this great ally, who can do more in bat- 
tle, than all the battalions of the 60lh, were they brought 
into a single line." 

' Ay — ay — this may do well enough for a scooter ; but 
we seamen like our ofling, and to go into action with nothing 
la our minds, but the business beforo us — plain broadnde 
nod broadside work, and no trees or rocks, lo thicken the 

" And no Lord, too, I dare to say, if the truth were 
known ! Take my word for it, Master Cap, that no battle 
is liie worse fou't for having the Lord on your side. Look 
at the head of the Big Sarpent, there ; you can see the mark 
of a knife all along by his lefl ear ; now, nothing but a bul* 
let from ibis long ride of mine, saved his scalp that day, for 
it had fairly started, and half a minute more would have lefl 
him without the war-lock. When the Mohican squeezes my 
hand, and intermates that I Itefriended him in that matter, I 
tell him, no ; it was the Lord, who led me to the only spot 
where execution could be done, or his necessity be made 
known, on account of the smoke. Sartain when 1 got tiio 
right position, I finished the affair of my own acisJrd, for a 
ihend under the tomahawk ia apt to make a man think quick, 
find act at once, as was my case, or the Sarpent's spirit 
would be hunting in the happy land of his people, at this veiy 
moment." 

" Come, come, Pathfinder, this palaver is worse than being 
skinned from stem to stem ; we have but a few hours of sun, 
and had better be dnlUcg down this said cunent of youn, 
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while WB may. Magn^, ikftr, «ie you not ready to get 
UQikir way V 

Magnet started, blushed brightly, and made her prepara- 
tions for an immediate departure. Not a syllable of the 
dlacourse just ruJated hod she heard, Tor Eau-douce, as young 
Jasper was ufleoer called than any thing else, had been fill. 
ins her ears with a description of the yet distant port lowarda 
which she was joumeyiog, with accounts of her father, whom 
ahe had not seen since a child, and with the manner of life 
of those who lived in the frc»itier garrisons. Unconsciously, 
she had become deeply interested, and her thoughts had been 
too intently directed to these interesting matters, to allow any 
of the less agreeable subjects discussed by those so near to 
reach her eara. The bustle of departure put an end to the 
conversation entirely, and the baggage of the scouts, or 
guides, being trifling, in a few minutes, the whole party was 
ready to proceed. As they were about lo quit the spot, how 
ever, to the surprise of even his fellow-guides. Pathfinder 
collected a quantity of branches, and threw them upon the 
embers of the fire, taking cure even to see that some of the 
wood was damp, in order to raise as dark and dense a smoke 
aa possible. 

" When you can hide your trail, Jasper," he said, " a 
smoke at leaving an encampment may do good, instead of 
harm. If there are a dozen Miogos within ten miles of us, 
SMne on 'em are on the heights, or in the trees, looking out 
for smokes ; let them see this, and much good may it do 
them. They are welcome to our leavings," 

" But may they not strike, and follow on our trail !" asked 
the youth, whose interest in the hazard of his situation had 
much increased, since the meeting with Magnet. " We shall 
leave a broad path to the river." 

" The broader the better ; when there, it will surpass Mingo 
canning, even, to say which way the canoe has gone; up 
stream or down. Water is the only thing in natur' that will 
thoroughly wash out a trail, and even water will not always 
do it, when the scent is strong. Do you not see, Eau-douce, 
that if any Mingos have seen our path below the falls, they 
will strike off towards this smoke, and that they will na> 
turally conclude that they who b^an by going up stream, will 
end by going up stream. If they know any thing, they now 



knov « paxty is out from th6 fort, and it will exceed eren 
Hingo wit, to fancy that we have come up here, just for tbt 
pleasure of going bock again, and that, too, the same 'day, 
aad at the i>ak of our scalps." 

*' Certainly," added Jasper, who was talking apart with the 
Pathfinder, aa tbey moved towards the wind-row, " they can- 
Dot know any thing about the seijeant's daughter, for the 
greatest secrecy has been observed, on her account" 

" And they will learn nothing, here," relumed Pathfinder, 
causing his companion to see that he trod with the utmoet 
care, on the impression left on the leaves, by the little foot ol 
Mabel, " unless Ihis old salt-water fish has been taking his 
niece about in the wind-row, lake a fa'n playing by the side 
of the old doe." 

" Buck, you mean, Pathfinder." 

" Isn't he a queerity 1 — Now, I can consort with such a 
sailor as yourself, Elau-douce, and find nothing very contrary 
in our gif^, though yours belong to the lak^, and mine to 
the wooda. Harkee, Jasper," continued the scout, laughing 
in hia noiaeleas manner ; "suppose we try the temper of his 
blade, and run him over the falls 1" 

" Aad what would be done with the pretty niece, in the 
meanwhile 1" 

" Nay — nay — no harm shall come to her; she must w^^k 
round the portage, at any rate ; but you and I can try this 
Atlantic oceaaer, and then all parties will become better ac- 
quainted. We shall find out whether his fibt will strike fire; 
and tie may come to know something of frontier tricks." 

Young Jasper smiled, for he was not averse to fun, and 
bad been a little touclied by Cap's superciliousness ; but Mabel's 
fiiir face, light agile form, and winning smiles, stood like a 
shield between her uncle and the intended experiment. 

" Perhaps the seijeant's daughter wi!l be frightened," be 

" Not she, if she has any of the seijeant's spirit in her. 
She doesn't look like a skeary thing, at all. Leave it to me, 
then, Eau-douce, and I will manage the affair alone." 

" Not you. Pathfinder ; you would only drown both. If 
the canoe goea over, I must go in it." 

" Well, have it so, then; shall we smoke tba pipe of 
■graemeat on tlie bar^im V 
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Jasper lau^ied, nodded hia head, by way of axamot, and 
then the subject waa dropped, as the party had reached tha 
canOe, bo oAen mention^, and fewer words had detenniued 
much greater things between the parties. 



CHAPTER in. 

'BefiKe tbeeo fieldi ware ihom ind tilled, 
Full to the brim ouc riven flowed i 

The melody of waters filled 

The freih and boundlen wcxid; 

And torrenti disbed, end riiulela played, 

And founUioi apouted in the ihads." B>»m. 

If is generally known, that the waters which fiow into the 
■ouihem side of Ontario, are, in general, narrow, slu^iah, 
and de^> There are some exceptions to this rule, for many 
of the rivers have rapida, or, as they are termed in the lan- 
guage of the region, rifls, and some have falls. Among the 
latter was the particular stream on which our adventurers 
were now journeying. The Oswego is fonned by the junc- 
tion of the Oneida and the Onondaga, both of which flow from 
lakes ; and it pursues ila way, through a gentle undulating 
country, some eight or ten miles, until it reaches the margin 
of a sort of natural terrace, down which it tumbles some ten 
or fifteen feet, to another level, across which it glides, or 
glances, or pursues its course with the silent stealthy pn^resa 
of deep water, until it throws its tribute into the broad recepta- 
cle of the Ontario. The canoe in which Cap and his party had 
ravelled from Fort Stanwix, the last military station on the 
Mohawk, lay by the side of this river, and into it the whole 
party now entered, with the exception of Pathfinder, who 
remained on the land, in order to shove the light vessel off. 

" Let her stara drift down stream, Jasper, enid the man 
of the woods to the young mariner of the lake, who had 
dispossessed Arrowhead of his paddle, and taken his own 
station as steersman ; " let it go down with the current. 
Should any of these iniamals, the Mingos, strike our tnil. 
Of follow it to this point, they will not M to look for the 
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tigns in the mud, and if they discover that tie hsro left Um 
shore, with the nose of the canoe up>stream, it is a natural 
belief to think we went up stream." 

This direction was followed ; and, giving a vigoroua shovo, 
the Paihfiader, who vfs^ in the flower of hia stiength aod 
activity, made a leap, landing lightly, and without disturbing 
its equilibrium, in the bow of the canoe. As soon as it had 
reached the centre of the nver, or the strength of the current, 
the boat was turned, and it began to glide noiselessly down 
the stream. 

The vessel in which Cap and his niece had embarked for 
their long and adventurous journey, was one of the canoes 
of bark, which the Indians are in the habit of constructing, 
and which, by their exceeding lightness, sud the ease with 
which they are propelled, are admirably adapted to a navi- 
gation in which shoals, flood-wood, and other similar obstruc 
tions, so oflcu occur- The two men who composed its original 
crew had several times carried it, when emptied of its luggage, 
many hundred yards ; and it would not have exceeded the 
strength of a single man to liJl its weight. Still it was long, 
and for a canoe, wide, a want of steadiness being its princi- 
pal defect in (he eyes of the uninitiated. A few hours prac- 
tice, however, in a great measure remedied this evil, and both 
Mabel and her uncle had learned so far to humour its move- 
ments, that they now maintained their places with perfect 
composure ; nor did the additional weight of the three guides 
tas its power in any particular degree, the hieadth of the 
rounded bottom allowing the necessary quantity of water to 
be displaced, without bringing the gunwale very sensibly 
nearer to the surface of the stream. Its workmanship was 
neat ; the timbers were small, and secured by thongs ; and 
the whole fabric, though it was so slight and precarious to 
the eye, was probably capable of conveying double the num> 
ber of persons that it now contained. 

^ Cap was seated on a low thwart, in the centre of the canoe j 
the Big Serpent knelt near him. Arrowhead and ^js wira 
occupied places forward of both, the former having relin- 
quished his post aft. Mabel was half-reclining on some of her 
own efiects, behind her uncle, while the Pathfinder and Ban- 
douce stood erect, the one in the bow, and the other ii 
Btem, each using a paddle, with a long, steady, 
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sweep. ITw conversation waa carried on in low tones, all 
uf the party beginning to feel the necessity of pradeoce, aa 
they drew nearer to the outskirts of the ibrt, and had dc 
longer the cover of the woods. 

The Oswego, just at that place, was a deep, dark stream, 
of no great width, its still, gloomy-looking current winding 
its way among overhanging trees, that, in particular spots, 
almost shut out the light of the heavens. Here and there 
some half-fallen giant of the forest lay nearly across its sur- 
face, rendering care necessary to avoid the limbs ; and most 
of the distance, the lower branches and leaves of the trees 
of smaller growth were laved by its waters. The picture 
which has been so beauiifully described by our own admira- 
ble poet, and which we have placed at the head of this chap- 
ter, as an epigraph, was here realized ; the earth fattened by 
the decayed vegetation of centuries, and black with loam, 
the stream that filled the banks nearly to overflowing, and 
the " fresh and boundleES wood," being all as visible to the 
eye, as the pen of Bryant has elsewhere vividly presented 
them to the imagination. In short, the entire scene was orte 
of a rich and benevolent nature, before it has been subjected 
to the uses and desires of man ; luxuriant, wild, full of pro- 
mise, and not without the charm of the picturesque, even in 
its rudest state. It vdit be remembered that this was in the 
year 175-, or long before even speculation had brought any 
portion of western New- York within the bounds of civiliza- 
tion, or the projects of the adventurous. At that distant day, 
(here were two great channels of military communication 
between the inhabited portion of the colony of New-York, 
and the frontiers that lay adjacent to the Canadas : — that by 
Lakes Champlain and George, and that by means of the 
Mohawk, Wood Creek, the Oneida, and the rivers we have 
been describing. Along both these lines of communication, 
military posts had been established, though there existed a 
blank apace of a hundred miles between the last fort at the 
head «f the Mohawk, and the outlet of the Oswego, which 
embraced most of the distance that Cap and Mabel had jour- 
neyed under the protection of Arrowhead. 

" I sometimes wish for peace, again," said the Pathfinder, 
" when one can range the forest without searching for any 
other enemy than the bea^s and fishes. Ah's ! me ; many 
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B the day that the Sarpent, there, and I have posted happily 
amoDg the streams, living on venison, aalmon and trout, 
without thought of a Mingo, or a scalp 1 I sometinics wUh 
that them blessed days might come back, for it is not my 
real gid to slay my own kind. I 'm sartain the Serjeant's 
daughter don't think me a wretch that takes pleasure in prey- 
ing on human natur' 1" 

As this remark, a sort of half interrogatory, was made, 
Pathfinder looked behind him ; and, though the most partial 
fiiend eould scarcely term his sun-burnt and hard features 
handsome, even Mabel thought his smile attractive, by its 
simple ingenuousness, and the uprightness that beamed in 
it of his honest c 



" I do not think my father would have sent one like those 
you mention, to see his daughter through the wilderness," the 
young woman answered, returning the smile as frankly as it 
was given, and much more sweetly. 

"That he wouldn't, that ho wouldn't; the Serjeant ba 
man of ieeling, and many is the march and the fight that 
we have had — stood shoulder to shoulder in, as he would call 
it — though I always keep my limbs free, when near B 
Frencher, or a Mingo." 

" You are then the young friend of whom my father has 
spoken so often in his tetters V 

't'flis youtig friend — the seijeanl has the advanla^ of roe 
by thirty years \ yes, he is thirty years my senior, and as 
many my better." 

" Not in the eyes of the daughter, perhaps, friend Path- 
finder," put in Cap, whose spirits b^an to revive, when be 
found the water once more flowing around him. " The thirty 
}reara that you mention, are not often thought to be an ad- 
vantage in the eyes of girls of nineteen." 

Mabel coloured, and in turning aside her face, to avoid the 
looks of those in the bow of tho canoe, she encountered the 
B'^miring gaze of the young man in the slem. As a last 
resource her spirited, but soft blue eyes, sought refuge in the 
water. Just at this moment, a dull heavy sound swept up 
the avenue formed by the trees, borne along by a light air 
that hardly produced a ripple on the water. 

" That sounds pleasantly," said Cap, pricking up his ean 
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lik«B dc% that hears a distant baying; "il is the surf on the 
■bores of your lake, I suppose 1" 

" Not so — not so ;" answered the Pathfinder — " it is meie- 
ly this river tumbling over some rocks, half a miie below us.*' 

"Is there a fall in the stream!" demanded Mabel, a still 
iNighioT flush glowing in her face. 

" The devil ! Master Pathfinder— or you, Mr. Eau-deuce— 
(for so Cap b^an to style Jasper, by way of entering cor- 
dially into the border usages,) had you not better give the 
canoe a sheer, and get nearer to the shore 1 These water- 
ialls have generally rapids above them, and one might aa 
well get into the Maelstrom, at once, as to run into their suc- 
tion." 

" Trust to us — trust to us, friend Cap," answered Path- 
finder i " we are but fresh-water sailors, il is true, and I can- 
not boast of being much even of that ; but we understand 
rifts, and rapids, and cataracts ; and, in going down these, 
we shall do our endeavours not to disgrace our edication." 

" In going down !" exclaimed Cap—" the devil, man ! you 
do Dot dream of going down a water-fall, in this egg-shell of 
bark!" 

" Sartain ; the path lies over the falls, and it is much easier 
to shoot them, than to unload the canoe, and to carry that, 
and all it contains, around a portage of a mile, by hand." 

Mabel turned her pallid countenance towards the young 
man in the stern of the canoe, for just at that moment a 
fresh roar of the fall was borne to her ears, by a new cur- 
rent of the air, and it really sounded terrific, now that the 
cause was understood. 

" We thought, that by landing the females, and the two 
Indians," Jasper quietly observed, " we three white men, 
all of whom are used to the water, might carry the canoe 
over in safely, for we often shoot these fails." 

" And we counted on you, friend mariner, as a mainstay ;" 
said Pathfinder, winking at Jasper over his shoulder, " for 
you are accustomed to see waves tumbling about, and with- 
out some one to steady the cargo, all the finery of the seP- 
jeant's daughter might be washed into the river, and be lost." 

Cap was puzzled. The idea of going over a water-fall 
was perhaps more serious, in his eyes, than it would have 
been in tbcwe of one totally ignorant of all that pertained to 
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beats ; for he underatood the power of the elentmit, and tbs 
total feeblenesa of man when B;tposed to its fury. Still, hia 
pride revolted at the thought of deserting the boat, while 
otbera not only steadily, but coolly, propmed to continue in 
It. Notwithstanding the latter feeling, and his innate as well 
as acquired steadiness in danger, he would probably have 
deserted his post, had not the images of Indians tearing scalps 
from the human head taken so strong hold of his fancy, at 
to induce him to imagine the canoe a sort of sanctuary. 

" What is to be done with Magnet 1" he demanded, affec- 
tion for his niece raising anotlier qualm in his conscieDce. 
'We cannot allow Magnet to land if there are enemy's In- 
dians aearV 

" Nay — no Mingo will be near the portage, for that is a 
Bpot too public for their deviltries," answered the Pathfinder, 
confidently. "Natur' ia natur', and it is an Indian's natur' 
to be found where he is least expected. No fear of him, on 
a beaten path, for he wishes to come upon you, when unpre- 
pared to meet him, and the fiery villains make it a point to 
deceive you, one way or another. Sheer in, Eau-douce, and 
we will land the serjeani's daughter, on the end of that log 
where she can reach the shore with a dry foot." 

The injunction was obeyed, and in a few minutes the whole ■ 
party had lefl the canoe, with the exception of Pathfinder and 
the two sailors. Notwithstanding his professional pride. Gap 
would have giadly followed, but he did not like to exhitnt so 
unequivocal a weakness in the presence of a fresh-water 
sailor. 

" I call all hands Co witness," he said, as those who had 
landed moved away, "that I do not look on this af&ir as any 
thing more than canoeing in the woods. There is no sea- 
manship in tumbling over a waler-fall, which is a feat the 
greatest lubber can perform as well as the oldest mariner." 

"Nay, nay, you needn't despise the Oswego Falls, neither," 
put in Pathfinder, " for though they may not be Niagara, nor 
the Genessee, nor the Cahoos, nor Glenn's, nor those on the 
Canada, they are narvous enough for a new beginner. Let 
the Serjeant's daughter stand on yonder rock, and she will 
see the manner in which we ignorant back.woodsmen get 
over a difficulty that we can't get under. Now, Eau-douce, 
2 steady hand and a true ^e, for all reels im you, seeiof; 



ibBt we can count Haater Cap for no nxne than a pa» 
■eoger." 

Tbe canoe was leaving the shore, as be concluded, while 
Habel weat hurriedly and trembliag to tbe rock that had 
beea pointed out, talking to her companitm of tbe danger ber 
uncle BO unnecessarily ran, while her eyes were riveted on 
tbe agile and vigoroua form of Eau-douce, as be stood erect 
in the atem of the light boat, governing its movements. Aa 
soon, however, aa she reached a point where she got a view 
cf the &11, she gave an involuntary but suppressed scream, 
and covered her eyes. At the next instant, the latter were 
again free, and the entranced girl stood immovable aa a 
statue, a scarcely breathing observer of all that passed. The 
two Indians seated them passively on a log, hardly looking 
towards the stream, while the wife of Arrowhead came near 
Mabel, and appeared to watch tbe motions of the canoe, with 
some such interest as a child r^ards the leaps of a tumbler. 

Aa soon as the boat was in tbe stream, Palhfiader sunk on 
his knees, continuing to use the paddle, though it was slowly, 
and in a manner not to interfere with the efforts of his com- 
panion. The latter stiU stood erect, and, as he kept his eye 
on some object beyond tbe fall, it was evident that he was 
carefully looking for the spot proper for their passage. 

" Farther west, boy ; farther west — " muttered Pathfinder; 
" there where you see the water foam. Bring the top of the 
dead oak in a line with the stem of the blasted hemlock." 

Eau-douce made no answer, for tbe canoe was in the cen. 
tre of the stream, with its head pointed towards the Col], and 
it had already begun to quicken its motion, by the increased 
force of the current. At that moment, Cap would cheerfully 
have renounced every claim to glory that could possibly be 
acquired by the feat, to have been safe again on shore. He 
heard the roar of the water, thundering as it might be, behind 
a screen, but, becoming more and more distinct, louder and 
louder, and before him he saw its line cutting tbe forest 
ijelow, along which the green and angry element seemed 
stretched and shining, as if the particl^ were about to lose 
their principle of cohesion. 

*' Down with your helm — down with your helm, man !" 
be exclaimed, unable any longer to suppress his anxiety, as 
the canoe glided towards the edge of the fall. 
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*' Ay — ay — down it is, sure eDoagh," answered Pathfinder, 
looking behind him for a stDgle inslaut, with his silent joyoua 
laugh — " down we go, of a sartainty ! Heave ber slara up, 
boy ; fur.her up with her slam !" 

TJie rest was like. the imssage of Ihe viewless wind. Eau- 
douce gave the required sweep with bis paddle, the canoe 
glanced into the channel, and for a few seconds it seemed to 
Cap, that he was tossing in a cauldron. He felt the bow 
of the canoe tip, saw the raging, foaming water, careering 
madly by his side, was sensible that the light fabric in which * 
he floated was tossed about like an egg-shell, and then, not 
less to his great joy than to his surprise, he discovered that 
it was gliding across the basin of still water, below the lall, 
under the steady impulse of Jasper's paddle, 

The Pathfinder continued to laugh, but he arose from his 
knees, and, searching for a tin pot and a horn spoon, he be- 
gan deliberately to measure the water that had been taken in 
in the passage. 

"Fourteen spoonsful, Eau-douoej fourteen fairly measured 
spoonsful. I have, you must acknowledge, known you to go 
down with only ten." 

" Master Cap leaned so hard up stream," returned Jasper, 
seriously, " thai I had difficulty in trimming the canoe." 

" It may be so — it may be so ; no doubt it iBa» so, since 
you say jt ; but 1 have known you go over with only ten." 

Cap now gave a tremendous hem, felt for his cue, as if to 
ascertain its safety, and then looked back, in order to e;tamine 
the danger he had gone through. His safety is easily ex- 
plained. Most of the river fell perpendicularly ten or twelve 
feet ; but near its centre, the force of the current bad so far 
worn away the rock, as to permit the water to shoot through a 
narrow passage, at an angle of about forty or forty-five degrees. 
Down this ticklish descent the canoe had glanced, amid frag. 
ments of broken rock, whirlpools, foam, and furious tossinga 
of the element, which an uninstructed eye would bdieve men- 
aced inevitable destruction to an object so fragile. But 
the very hghttiess of the canoe had favoured its descent ; 
for, borne on the crests of the waves, and directed by a steady 
eye and an arm full of mjscle, it bad passed like a feather 
from iwe pile of foam to another, scarcely permitting its 
gioBsv side to be wetted. There were a few rocks to be 
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■voided, tbe prc^wr directum was to be rig^y obanred, 
Knd the fierce currenl did the rest* 

To say that Cap was astonished, would not be expressing 
half his feelings. He felt awed, for tbe profound dread of 
rocks, which most seamen entertain, came in aid of his ad- 
miration of the boldness of tbe exploit. Still he was indis- 
posed to express all be felt, lest it might be conceding too 
much in favour of fresh water, and inland navigation ; and 
no sooner had he cleared his throat with the aforesaid hem, 
than he loosened his tongue in the usual strain of superiority. 

" I do not gainsay your knowledge of the channel. Master 
flau-deuce, (lor such he religiously believed to be Jasper'b 
toubriquet,) and, afler all, to know the channel in such a 
place is the main point. I have had cockswains with me who 
could come down that shoot too, if they only knew the 
channpL" 

" It isn't enough to know the channel, fViend mariner," 
said Pathdoder ; " it needs narves and skill to keep the canoe 
straight, and to keep her clear of the rocks loo. There isn't 
another boatman in all this region that can shoot the Osw^o, 
but Bau-douce, there, with any snrtainty ; though, now and 
then, one has blundered through. I can't do it myself, unless 
by means of Providence, and it needs Jasper's band and 
Jasper's eye, to make sure of a dry passage. Fourteen 
spoonsful, after all, are no great matter, though I wish it had 
been but ten, seeing that the seijeant's daughter was a look- 
er on." 



*' Human frailty, master mariner; that was a little of 
white-skin natur'. Now, had the Sarpent, yonder, been in 
the boat, not a word would he have spoken, or thought would 
he have given to the public. An Indian knows how to hold 
his tongue ; but we white folk fancy we are always wiser than 
our fellows. I 'm curing myself fast of the weakness, but it 
needs time to root up the tree that has been growing more 
than thirty years." 

** 1 think little of this a^r, sir ; nothing at all, to speak 

* I<a«t tlw reader mppon we in dealing punlf ID Setioo, tbe writer 
will tdd Uut he ha> known a Vmg thiitj-two ponsder cuiied una 
IbMB sune &Ua in psrfect nfet;. 
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my mad freely. It 's a mere wash of Bpray to shooting 
Tionikia Bridge, which is done every day by hundreds of per- 
aona, and often by the most deUcale ladies iti the land. The 
King's Majesty has shot the bridge in his royal person." 

" Weil, I want no delicate ladies or king's majesties, (God 
bless 'em,) in the canoe, in going over these falls ; for a boat's 
breadth, either way, may make a drowning matter of it. 
Elau-douce, we shall have to carry the Serjeant's brother over 
Niagara, yet, to show him what may be done on a frontier I" 

" The devil ! Master Pathfinder, you must be joking, now! 
Surely it is not possible for a bark canoe to go over that 
mighty cataract !" 

" You never were more mistaken. Master Cap, in your life. 
Nothing is easier, and many is the canoe I have seen go over 
it, with my own eyes, and, if we both live, I hope to satisfy 
you that the feat con bo done. For my pan, 1 think the 
largest ship that ever sailed on the ocean might be carried 
over, could she once get into the mpids." 

Cap did not perceive the wiirii which Pathfinder exchanged 
with Eau-douce, and he remained siient for some time ; for, 
sooth to say, he had never suspected the possibility of going 
down Niagara, feasible as the thing must appear to every 
one, on a second thought, the real difficulty existing in going 
up it. 

By this time, the parly had reached the place where Jasper 
had leA his own canoe, concealed in the bushes, and they all 
re.emharked ; Cap, Jasper and his niece, in one boat, and Path- 
finder, Arrowhead, and the wife of the latter, in the other. 
The Mohican had already passed down the banks of the 
liver by land, looking cautiously and with the skill of his 
people for the mgns of an enemy. 

The cheek of Mabel did not recover all its bloom, until the 
canoe was again in the current, down which it floated swiftly, 
occasionally impelled by the paddle of Jasper. She wiU 
nessod the descent of the fells, with a degree of terror that 
had rendered her mute, but her fright had not been so great 
as to prevent admiration of the steadiness of the youth, who 
directed the movement, from blending with the passing terror. 
In tmth, one much less quick and sensitive might have had 
her feelings awakened by the coc4 and gallant ait with 
which Eau-douce had acoomplished this clerer ^loit Bb 



had Bbwd firmly erect, notwithsUndiog the plunge; and to 
those who were on the shore, it was evideot that by a timely 
appUcatioQ or his akill and strength, the canoe bad received a 
sheer that alone carried it clear of a lock, over which the 
bcMling water was leaping in jeU d'rau^now leaving the 
brown stone visible, and now covering il with a impid sheet, 
OS if machinery cod rolled the play of the element. The 
tongue cannot alwa) 3 express what the eyes view, but 
Mabel saw enough, ev^n in that moment of fear, to Ueod 
for ever in her mind, the pu^tures pfeeented by the plunging 
canoe, and the unmoved sleersmaD. She admitted thiu insidi- 
ous feeling which binds woman bo strongly to man, by feeling 
additional security in finding herself under his care, and for 
the first time unoe leaving Fort Stanwix, she was entirely at 
her ease in the frail bark in which she travelled. As the 
other canoe kept quite near her own, however, and ibe Patk 
finder, by floating at her aide, was most in view, the coo- 
versation was priucipally maintained with that person ; J.isper 
seldom speaking unless addr«SEed, and constantly exhibiting 
■ wariness in the management of his own boat, that might 
have been remarked by one accustomed to his ordinary coa> 
fident, careless manner, had such an observer been preMDl 
to note what was passing. 

" We know too well a woman's gifts, to think of carrying 
the Serjeant's daughter over the falls," said I^thfiader, looking 
at Mabel, while he addressed her uncle ; " though I 've been 
ac(]uainled with aotob of her sex, in these r^ons, that would 
think but little of doing the fhbg." 

" Mabel is bint-bearted, like her mother," retunwd Cap, 
"and you did well, friend, to humour ber weakness. You 
will remember the child has never been at tea." 

" No— HK)— it was easy to diacover that, by your own 
ftorleesneBa— any one might have seen how little you cared 
about the matter ! I went over once with a raw-hand, and 
he jumped out (^ the canoe, just aa it t))^, and you may 
judge wbal a time be bad of it I" 

** What became of tbe poor feilow T' asked Cap, scarce 
knowing bow to take tbe other's manner, which was so dry, 
while it was so simfrie, that a ten obtuse sul^ct than tbe old 
Milor might wdl have suspected its aiocerky. " One who 
has pa«cd tbe place knows bow to M fiir \m- ' 



u 

'<HB«ia K poor Mow, u yoa nty; and a poor fronliei 
una, too, though he cum out to show his aluU among m 
ignomDtera. What became of himi — ^Why, he went down 
the falb top^-turvy like, aa would have h^^iffiied to a court- 
house or a Ibrt" 

" If it should jump out of a canoe," interrapted Jasper, 
uniling, though he was evidently more disposed than Ins 
friend to let the passage of the fails be fb^otten. 

"The boy is right," rejoined I^thfinder, laughing in 
Hi^iel's fiice, the canoes being now so near that tbey aU 
moat touched; "he is sartainty light. But you have not 
tdd ns what you think of the leap we took V 

" It was perilous and Md," said Mabel ; " whila lookng 
at it, I could bare wished that it had not been attempted, 
thoueh, now it is over, I can admire its boldness, and the 
steadiness with which it was made." 

" Now, do not think that we did this thing, to set ourselves 
off in female eyes. It may be pleasant to the young lo win 
each (riher's good opinions, by doing things that may seem 
praiseworthy and bold j but neither £au.douce, nor myself, 
IS of that race. My natur,' though perhaps the Sarpent 
would he a better witness, has few turns in it, and is a 
straight natai' ; nor would it be likely to lead me into a 
vanity of this sort, while out on duty. As for Jasper, be 
would sooner go over the Oswego falls, without a looker.oa, 
tttan do it b^tre a hundred pair of eyes. I know the lad 
well, from use and much consorting, and I am sure he is not 
boastful or vaio-glorioua." 

Mabel rewarded the soout with a smile, that served to keep 
the canoes together for some lime longer, Sai the si^it of 
youth and bewty was no rare on that remote frontier, Aot 
even the rebuked and self-mortified feelings of this wander- 
er of the forest, w«e sensibly loacfaed by the Uoommg lovfr 
liness of the girl. 

" We did it for the best," Pathfinder continued ; " twas all 
Sx the besL Had we waited to carry the canoe across the 
portage, time would have been lost, and nothmg is so predooi 
as time, when you are mistrustful of Mingos." 

" But we can have UUle lo fear, now 1 The canoes mo m 
swiftly, and two hours, you have said, will earn us dMm to 
tiie&rt." 
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" It shsli be a cutming Iroquois who hurts a hair of yont 
head, pretty one, for all here are bound to the Beijeant, and 
tnoflt, 1 think, to yourself, to see ^ou safe from harm. Ha I 
Eau-<louoe ; what U that in the nvor, at the lower Iutd, ycm- 
der, beneath the bushes, — I mean standing on the rockT" 

'* T is the Big Serpent, Pathfinder ; he is making signs to 
H>, in a way I dcm't understand." 

" Tis the Sarpent, as sure as I'm a white man, and he 
wisbea us to drop in nearer to his shore. Mischief u brew- 
ing, or one of his deliberation and steadiness would nerer 
take (his trouble. Courage, all I we aie men, and must meet 
deviltry as becomes our cdour, and our callings. Ah ! I 
nevor knew good come of boaatiiig ; and here, just as I was 
vaundnj; of our safety, comeB danger to give me the lie." 



CHAPTER IV. 



With uitare, did in ubu' g;reeiie iiMpnif 

Pruned of winlon jvia Sowing fajiB, 

ThrDOfh which the fngront eglantiius did iprad." 

The Oswego, below the falls, is a more rapid, unequal 
stream, than it is abore them. There are places where the 
liver flowa in the quiet stillness of deep water, but many 
shoals and rapids occur ; end, at that distant day, when every 
thing was in its natural state, some of the passes were not 
■UogethCT without hazard. Very tittle exertion was required 
on the part of those who managed the canoes, except in 
those places where the swiftness of the current, and the pi«- 
sonce of the rocks required care ; when, indeed, not only 
vigilance, hut great coolness, readmesa and strength of arm 
became necessary, in order to avoid the dangers. Of all 
this the Mohican was aware, and he had judiciously selected 
a spoi, where the river flowed tranquilly, to intercept the 
eanoea, in order to make his communication without hazard 
to those he wished to speak. 

The Pathfinder hod no sooner recognised the form of hit 
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fed fnend) than, with a strong sweep orhia paddle, he threw 
the bead of his own canoe towards the shore, motioning for 
Jasper to follow. la a minute both boats were silently drift- 
iag down the stream, within reach of the bushes that over- 
bung the water, all observing a profound silence ; some from 
tUaini, and others from habitual caution. As the travellers 
drew nearer die Indian, he nude a sign for them to stc^ ; 
and then he and Pathfinder had a short but esmest confer- 
ence, in the language of the Delawares. 

" The chief is not apt to see enemies in a dead 1<^," oh- 
served the white man, to bis red associate ; " why does he 
tell us to stop 1" 

"Mingos are in the woods." 

" That, we have believed these two days : does the chtrf 
know it r 

The Mohican quietly held up the head of a pipe, formed 
of stone. 

" It lay on a fresh trail that led towards the garrison" — ' 
lor so it was the usage of that frontier to term a military 
work, whether it was occupied or not. 

" That may be the bowl of a pipe belonging to a soldier- 
Many use the red-skin pipes." 

" See," said the Big Serpent, again holding the thing he 
had found up to the view of his friend. 

The bowl of the pipe was of soap-stone, and it had been 
carved with great care, and with a very respectable degree 
of skill. In ita centre was a small Latin cross, made with 
an accuracy that permitted no doubt of its meaning. 

" That does foretell deviltry and wickedness, said the 
Pathfinder, who had all the provincial horror of the holy 
symbol in question, that then pervaded the country, and 
which became so incorporated with its prejudices, by con- 
founding men with things, as to have left its traces Strong 
enough on tiie moral feeling of the community, to be 
discovered even at the present hour ; " no Indian who had 
not been parvarted by the cunning priests of the Canadas 
would dream of carving a thing like that on his pipe 1 I 'II 
warrant ye, the knave prays to the image every time he 
wishes to sarcumvent the innocent, and work his fearful 
wickedness. It looks fresh, too, Chingachgook?" 

" The tobacco was huining when I found it-" 
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- Thai ia ckae wark, duaT — wbers wu tfao trail f* 

Tha Hohtcan pointad to a ^xA not a fatmdnd yaida d!fr 
taot from that when tbey stood. 

The matter iwir b^an to look very aBriaai, uid the two 
MiDetpd guides oooStmi apait ibr wrcral minntea, wbea 
both Mffndffd Ae bank, approached die indicated spot, and 
frntnunmit ^n tTtti] With the otiiMet care. Afler tlua inveati- 
gatien had hnied a qoailer of an hour, the vAito man tb- 
turned alone, his red friend havii^ din]^)Mnd in the foreaL 

The ordinary ezpnaaioii <^ lbs cmnteaance of the Path- 
finder, was that of sin^tidtj, integrity, and snicerity, blended 
in an air of self-reliaDce, that usually gave great confidence 
to those who found theiaselvea nador bis care ; but now a 
look of oononn cast a shade orer his honest &oe, that atiuck 
the whole party. 

« What cheer, Absler Patfafinderr demanded Cap, per- 
mitting a voice that was usually deep, loud and confident, 
to sink into the cautiooa tones tiiat better suited the dangers 
of lbs wiMemesB ; " has the eoemy got between us and oar 
portr 

« AnanT 

** Have any of these painted scaramotiches anchored off 
the harbour towards which we an running, with the hope of 
cutting us off in entering T" 

** It may be all as yoa say, friend Cap, but I am none the 
wiser for your words ; and, in ticklish times, the plainer a 
man makes faia E^i^h, the easier he is understood. I 
know nothing of ports and ancbon, but there is a direful 
Mingo trail within a fanndied yards of this very spot, and as 
fieah as renisan without salt. If one of the fiery devils baa 
passed, ao have a doxen ; and, what is worse, they have 
gone down t ow awb the garrisoD, and not a aoul crosses the 
clearing aramid it, that some of their pierdng eyes will not 
discover, when aarlain bullets will follow." 

" Cannot this said fort deliver a broadride, and clear every 
duog within the swe^ of its hawse T" 

" Nay, the ibrta tlus-a-way are not like forts in the settle- 
menls, and two or three light cannon are all they have down 
at tin month of the river ; and then, broadsideB fired at n 
doz^i out-lying Mingos, lying behind logs, and in a fbr?*t, 
would be powder spent in vun. We have but ewe coarse, 
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•nd that is a very nice one. We are judgematicalty pisoed 
here, both canoes being hid by the high bank and the bushea, 
rnxn all eyes, except ihoae of any lurker directly oppotute. 
Here, iheo, we may atay, without much present fear; but 
how to get the blood-thirsty devils up the stream again T—^ 
Ha — 1 have it — I have it — If it does no good, it can do no 
harm. Do you aee the wide-top cheanut, here, Jasper, at the 
Inst turn in the river? On our own side of the stream, 1 
mean?" 

« That near the fallen pine 1" 

" The T<;ry same. Take the flint and tinder-boz, creep 
along the bank, and light a fire at that spot: maybe the 
smoke will draw them above us. In the meanwhile, we will 
drop the canoes carefully down beyond the pcant below, 
and find another shelter. Bushes are plenty, and covers are 
easily to be hod in this r^on, as witness the many ambush- 
men ts." 

"I will do it, Pathfinder," said Javier, fringing to the 
shore. " In ten minutes the fire shall be lighted. 

"And, Eau>douce, use plenty of damp wood, this time," 
half whispered the other, laughing heartily, in his own pe- 
culiar manner, — "when smoke is wanted, water helps to 
thicken it." 

The young man, who too well understood his duty to de- 
lay unnecessarily, was soon olT, making his way rapidly 
towards the desired point. A slight attempt of Mabel to ob- 
ject to the risk was disregarded, and the party immediately 
prepared to change its position, as it could be seen from the 
place where Jasper intended to light his fire. The move- 
ment did not require haste, end it was made leisurely, and 
with care. The canoes were got dear of the buhes then 
suffered to drop down with the stream, until they reached the 
spot where the chesnut, at the foot of which Jasper was to 
light the fire, was almost shut out from view, when they 
stepped, and every eye was turned in the direction of tm 
adventurers. 

" There goes the smoke !" exclaimed the Pathfinder, aa a 
current of ar whirled a little column of the vapour from the 
land, allowing it to rise spirally above the bed of the river. 
■^A good flint, a small bit of steel, and plenty of dry leavsi, 
m^ a quicK fire I I hope Eau-d< uce will have tba wit to 



bethink him or the damp wood, dow, when it may sene n 
all ^S^ turn." 

" Too much smoke — too much cunning," said Airowheod, 
■ententiously. 

" That is gospel truth, Tuscarore, if the Miitgos didn't 
know that they are near soldiers; but soldiers commonly 
think more of their dinner, at a halt, than of their wisdom 
and danger. No, no ; let the boy pile on his 1<^, and smoke 
them well too ; it will all be laid to the stupidity of some 
Scotch or Irish blunderer, who is thinking more of his oat- 
meal, or hia potatoes, than of Indian sarcumvenliona, or In- 
dian rifles." 

"And yet I should think, from all we have heard in the 
towns, that the soldiers on this frontier are used to the arti- 
fices of their enemies," said Mabel ; " and have got to be 
almost as wily as the red-men Ihemselves." 

" Not they — not ibey. Experience makes them but little 
wiser ; and ihey wheel, and platoon, and battalion it about, 
here in the forest, just as Ibcy did in their parks at home, of 
which they are all so fond of talking. One red-skin has 
more cunning in his natur' than a whole regiment from the 
other side of the water — that is, what I call cunning of the 
woods. But there is smoke enough, of all conscience, and 
we had better drop into another cover. The lad has thrown 
the river on his fire, and there is danger that the Mingos will 
believe a whole regiment is out." 

While speaking, the Pathfinder permitted his canoe to 
drifl away from the bush by which it had been retained, and 
in a couple of minutes the bend in the river concealed the 
smoke and the tree. Fortunately a small indentation in the 
shore presented itself, within a few yards of the point ihej 
had just passed ; and the two canoes glided into it, under the 
impulsion of the paddles. 

A better spot could not have been found for the purpose 
of the travellers, than the one they now occupied. The 
bushes were thick, and overhung the water, forming a 
complete canopy of leaves. There was a small gmvelly 
strand at the bottom of the little bay, where most of the parly 
landed to be more at their ease, and the only position from 
which they could possibly be seen, was a point on the rive» 
directly opposite. There was little danger, however, of dia- 



oorery fram that quarter, u the thicket there was even 
denser thao common, and the land beyoad it was bo wet and 
marshy, as to render it diBicult to be trodden. 

"This ia a safe coyer," said the Pathfinder, after he had 
taken a scnitmiziag survey of his position ; " but it may be 
necessary to make it safer. Master Cap, 1 ask nothing of 
you but silence, and a quieting of such gilts as you may 
have got at sea, while the Tuscarom and 1 make provisioa 
for the evil hour." 

The guide then went a short distance into the bushes, ac- 
companied by the Indian, where the two cut off the larger 
stems of several alders and other bushes, using the utmost 
care not to make a noise. The ends of these little trees, for 
such in fact they were, were forced into the mud, outside of 
the canoes, the depth of the water being very trifling; and 
in (be course of ten minutes a very eflectual screen was in- 
terposed between them and the principal point of danger. 
Much ingenuity and readiness were manilested in making this 
simple arrangement, in which the two workmen were essen- 
tially favoured by the natural formation of the bank, the in- 
dentation in the shore, the shallowness of the water, and the 
manner in which the tangled bushes dipped into the stream- 
The Pathfinder had the address to look for bushes that had 
curved stems, things easily found in such a place; and by cut- 
ting them some distance beneath the bend, and permitting 
the latter to touch the water, the artificial little thicket had 
not the appearance of growing in the stream, which might 
have excited suspicion; but, one passing it, would have 
thought that the bushes shot out horizontally from the bank 
before they inclined upwards towards the light. In short, 
the shelter was so cuimingly devised, and so artfully pre- 
pared, that none but an unusually distrustful eye would have 
been turned for an instant towards the spot, in quest of a 
hiding-place. 

" This is the best cover I over yet got into," said the Palh- 
finder, with his quiet laugh, after having been on the outside 
to reconnoitre ; " the leaves of our new trees fairly touch 
those of the bushes over our beads, and even the painter who 
has been in the garrison, of late, could not tell which belong 
to Providence, and which are ours. Hist I — yonder comes 
Eau.douce, wading, like a sensible boy, as he is, to leave his 
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trail, in the water ; and we ahall rood aee whether our eo*«r 
h good for uiy thing or noL" 

Jasper had, indeed, returned from his duty above, and 
miiwing the canoes, he at once inferred that they had dropped 
round the next bend in the rirer, in order to get out of eight 
of the fire. His habits of caution immediately suggested the 
expediency of stepping into the water, in order that there 
might exist no visible communication between the marks tefl 
on the shore, by the party, and the place where he believed 
them to have taken reitige below. Should the Canadian In- 
dians return on their own trail, and diacover that made by 
the Pathfinder and the Serpent, in their ascent from, and de- 
ecent to, the river, the due to their movements would cease 
at the shore, water leaving no prints of footsteps. The young 
roan hadt therefore, waded, knee-deep, as far as the point, 
and was ixiw seen making his way slowly down the margin 
of the stream, searching curioualy for the spot in which the 
canoes were hid. 

It was in the power of those behind the bushes, by placing 
their eyes Dear the leaves, to find many places to look 
through, while one at a little distance lost this advantage ; or, 
even did his sight happen to fall on some small opening, the 
bank and the shadows beyond prevented him from detecting 
ibrms and outlines of sufficient dimeoMons to expose the fiigi- 
fives. It was evident to those who watched his motions from 
behind their cover, and diey were all in the canoes, that Ja»> 
per was totally at a loss to imagine where the Pathfinder had 
secreted hims^. When fairly round the curvature in the 
■tH»e, and out o€ sight of the fire he had lighted above, tba 
young man stof^ped and began examining the bank ddiber- 
ately, and with creat care. OccasioDall;, he advanced eig^t 
or ten paces, and then halted again, to renew the seaicb. 
The water being much lAoaier than common, bo stepped 
aside, in order to walk with greater ease to himself, and came 
ao near the artificial plantation that be might have touched it 
with his hand. Still he detected nothing, and was actually 
inssing the spot, when Pathfinder made an opening beoealh 
the branches, and called to him, Ji a low voice, to enter. 

" This b pretty well," said the Pathfinder, laughing ; " though 
pale-fece eyes and red-skin eyes are as diflereDt as hunrnn 
ipy^^nans. I would wager, with the seijeant's daugbttt, 
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here, a horn of powder against a wampum-belt ibr her gir- 
dle, Ihot her fiither'a rijiment should march by this embank- 
tnent of ours, and never find out the fraud ! But, if ths 
Mingos actually get down into the bed of the river, where 
Jasper piassed, 1 should tremble for the plantatioi). It will 
do, for their eyes, evea across the stream, however, and will 
not be without its use." 

"Don't you think. Master Pathfinder, that it would ba 
wisest, alter all," said Cap, " to get under way at once, and 
carry sail hard down stream, as soon as we are satisfied 
these rascals are &irly astern of us 1 We seamen call a 
stem chase a long chase." 

*' I wouldn't move from this spot, until we bear from the 
Sarpent, with the seijeant's pretty daughter, here, in our com- 
mny, for all the powder in the magazine of the fort below 1 
Sartain captivity or aartain death would follow. If a tender 
ft'n, such as the maiden we have in charge, could thread the 
forest like old deer, it might, indeed, do to quit the canoes, 
(or by making a circuit, we could reach the garrison be- 
fore morning." 

" Then let it be done," said Mabel, spnnging to her lee^ 
tinder the sudden impuLse of awakened energy. " I am 
young, active, used to exercise, and could easily out-walk 
my dear uncle. Let no one think me a hindrance. I can- 
not bear that all your lives should be exposed on my account." 

" No, no, pretty one ; we think you anything hut a hin- 
drance, or anything that is unbecoming, and would willingly 
run twice this risk to do you and the honest serjcant a aer- 
»ice. Do I not speak your mind, Eau-douce 1" 

" To do her a service I" said Jasper, with emphasis. " No- 
thing shall tempt me to desert Mabel Dunham, until she ia 
safe in her father's arms." 

" Well said, lad ; bravely and honestly said, too ; and I 
join in it, heart and hand. No, no j you are not the first of 
your sex I have led through the wilderness, and never but 
once did any harm befal auy of them, — that was a sad day, 
certainly ; but its like may never come again I" 

Mabel looked from one of her protectors to the other, and 
her fine eyes swam in tears. Frankly placing a band in 
that of each, she answered them, though at firat bv VMca 



60 TBE FATHHRDSR. 

" I have no right lo expose you on my account. My dear 
father will thaak you — I thank you — God will reward you 

— but let there be no unnecessary risk, I can walk far, auti 
have often gone miles, on some girlish fancy ; why not now 
exert myself for my life — nny, for your precious lives 7" 

" She ia a true dove, Jaaper," said the Pathfinder, neither 
relinquishing the hand he held until the girl herself, in native 
modesty, saw fit to withdraw it, " and wonderfully winning ! 
We gel to be rough, and sometimes even hard-hearted, in the 
woods, Mabel ; but the sight of oue like you brings us back 
again to our young feelings, and does ua good for the remain- 
der of our days. I dare say Jasper, here, will tell you the 
same ; for, like me in the forest, the lad sees but few such as 

iiourself, on Ontario, to sollcn hia heart, and remind him of 
ove for his kind. Speak out, now, Jasper, and say if it is 
not BO." 

" I question if many like Mabel Dunham are to be found 
anywhere," returned the young man gallantly, an honest 
sincerity glowing in his face, that spoke more eloquently than 
his tongue ; " you need not mention woods and lakes to 
challenge her equals, but I would go into the settlements and 
towns." 

" We had better leave the canoes," Mabel hurriedly rejoin- 
ed ; " for I feel it is no longer safe to be here." 

"You can never do it — you can never do it. It would be 
I) march of more than twenty miles, and that too of tramping 
over brush and roots, and through swamps, in the dark ; the 
trail of such a parly would be wide, and we might have to 
fight our way into the garrison, after all. We will wait for 
the Mohican." 

Such appearing to be the decision of him to whom all, 
in their present strait, looked up for counsel, no more was 
said on the subject. The whole party now broke up into 
groups; Arrowhead and his wife sitting apart under the 
bushes, conversing in a low tone, though the man spoke 
sternly, and the woman answered with the subdued mildness 
that marks the degraded condition of a savage's wife. Path- 
finder and Cap occupied one canoe, chatting of their diSerenl 
advenmres by sea and land, while Jasper and Mabel sat in 
the other, making greater progress in intimacv in a single 
hour, than might have been efiected under other circumstanoea 
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in a twelvemonth- Notwithstanding their ^tnatioa as i^ards 

the enemy, the time flew by swiftly, and the young people, 
in particular, were astonished when Cap informed them how 
long they had been Ihus occupied. 

'■If one could smoke, Master Pathfinder," observed the 
old sailor, " this berth would be snitg enough ; for, to give 
the devil hia due, you have got the canoca handsomely land- 
locked, and into moorings that would defy a monsoon. The 
only hardship is the denial of the pipe." 

" The scent of the tobacco would betray us, and where is 
the use of taking all these precautions against the Mingos' 
eyes, if we are to (ell him where the cover is to be found 
through iho nose? No — no — deny your appetites; deny 
your appetites, and learn one virtue from a red-skin, who 
will pass a week without eating even, to get a single scalp. — 
Did you hear nothing, Jasper!" 

" The Serpent is coming." 

" Then let ua see if Mohican eyes are belter than them of 
a lad who follows the water." 

The Mohican had indeed made his appearance in tie same 
direction as that by which Jasper had rejoined his friends. 
Instead of coming directly on, however, no sooner did he 
pass the bend, where he was concealed from any who might 
be higher up stream, than he moved close under the bank, and, 
using the utmost caution, got a position where he could look 
hack, with his person sufBcieully concealed by the bushes to 
prevent its being seen by any in that quarter. 

" The Sarpent sees the knaves I" whispered Pathfinder — 
" as I 'm a Christian white man they have bit at the bait, and 
have ambushed the smoke !" 

Here a hearty, but silent, lough, interrupted his words, and 
nudging Cap with his elbow, they all continued to watch the 
movements of Chingachgook, in profound stillness. The 
Mohican remained stationary as the rock on which he stood, 
liilly ten minutes ; and then it was apparent that something 
of interest had occurred within hts view, for he drew back 
with a hurried manner, looked anxiously and keenly along 
the margm of the stream, and moved quickly down it, taking 
care to lose his trail in the shallow water. He was evidently 
in a hurry and concerned, now looking behind liim, and then 
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casting eager g]ancea towards every spot on the shors, wbera 
be thiMight a canoe might be concealed. 

"Call him in," whispered Jasper, scarce able to reatraiB 
bis impalieDce — " call him id, or it wiU'be too- late. See, he 
ii actually passing us." 

« ffoi so — not so, lad ; nothing presses, depend on it," r» 
turned his companion, " or the Sarpent would begin to creep. 
The Lord help us, and teach us wisdran I I da believe evea 
Cbingachgook, whose sight is as faithful as tbe bound'a 
scent, overlooks us, and will not find out the atnbuBhment 
we have made 1" 

This exultation was untimely, fot tbe words were no soon> 
er spoken, than tbe Indian, who had actually got several feet 
tower down the stream than the artificial cover, suddwiy 
stopped, fastened a keen riveted glance amoug the transplant- 
ed bushes, made a few hasty stepa backward, and, bending 
his body and carefully separating (be branches, he appeared 
anM)^ tbem. 

"The accursed Mingoal" said Pathfinder, as soon as his 
ftiend was near enough to be addressed with prudence. 

" IroqiUMS i" returned the sententious Indian. 

" No matter — no maUer — Iroquoh — devil — Mingo — Meog- 
WBS, or furies — all are pretty much tbe same. I call (dl 
rascals, Mingos. Come hither, chief, and let us convaiss 
rationally." 

The two then stepped aside, and conversed earnestly in 
tbe dialect of the Delawares. When their private conunu- 
nicalion was over. Pathfinder rejcuned tbe rest, and made 
tbem acquaiiried with ^1 be had learned. 

The Mohican had followed the trail of their enemies, some 
distance towards the fort, until tbe latter caught a sight of 
tbe smoke of Jasper's fire, when they iiutantly tetraced their 
steps. It now became necessary for Cbingachgook, who 
ran tbe greatest risk of detection, to find a cover where be 
could secrete himself, until the party might pose. It was, 
perhaps, fortunate for him, that the savages were so intent on 
this recent discovery, that they did not bestow the ordinary 
attention on the signs of the forest. At all events, they 
passed him swiftly, fiileen in number, treading lightly in 
eadi other's footsteps ; and he was enabled again to get into 
thm i«ar. AJW procefrling to tbe place where tbe foot- 
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■kept of Ptth£nder and the Mohican had joined the pnnctpol 
trail, the Iroquois had struck off to the river, which they 
reached just aa Jasper had disappeared behind the bend beldw. 
The smoke being now in plain view, the savages plunged Into 
the woods, and endeavoured to approach t^ fire unseen. 
Oungachgook profited by this occasion to descend to the 
water, and to gain the bead in the river also, which he 
thought had been eflected undiscovered. Here he paused, 
as has been slated, until be saw his enemies at the fire, 
where their stay, however, was very sboit. 

or the motives of (he Iroquois, the Mohican could judge 
only by their acts. He thought they had detected the arti- 
fice of the fire, and were aware that it had been kindled with 
a view to mislead them ; for, after a hasty examination of 
the spot, they bad separated, some plunging again into the 
woods, while six or eight had followed the footsteps of Jas- 
per along the shore, and cante down the stream towards the 
place where the canoes had landed. What course they 
nii^ take on reaching that spot, was only to be conjectured, 
tbi the Serpent had felt the emergency to be too pressing to 
delay looking for his friends any Itmger. From some indi- 
catioos that woe to be gathered from their gestures, how- 
ever, be IhoQgbt it probable that their enemies might follow 
down in the mai^ of the stream, but oould sot be certain. 

As the Pathfinder related these facts to his companions, 
the pTotessional feelings of the two other white men came 
uppermost, and both naturally reverted to their habits, in 
quest of the means of escape. 

"Let us run out the canoes, at once," said Jasper, eager- 
ly ; " the current is strong, and by u«ng the paddles vigw- 
oosly we shall aoon be beyond the reach of these scoun- 
drels r 

*' And this poor flower, that first blossomed in the clea^ 
ngs — shall it wither in the forest T objected his friend, with 
a poetry that he had unconsci(H»ly imbibed by his long asso- 
•datkn with the Delawarea. 

■* We must all die first," answered the youth, a generous 
colour mounting to his tnnples ; " Mabel and Arrowhead's 
wife may lie down in the canoes, while we do our duty, like 
meo, on our fe^." 

"Ay, yon are active at the paddle and the oar, EaaioaN* 
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1 will allov, but an accu rsed Mingo is more active, at Ul 
mischief; the canoes are swift, but a rifle-bullet is swtfler.' 

** It is the business of men, engaged as we have beoi, hj 
a confiding father, to run this risk — ' 

" But it is not their business to overlook prudence." 

" Prudence I a man may carry his prudence so far aa tc 
forget his courage." 

The group was standing on the narrow strand, the Path- 
finder leaning on his rifle, the butt of which rested on the 
gravelly beach, while both hia hands clasped the barrel, at 
the height of his own shoulders. As Jasper threw out this 
severe and unmerited imputation, the deep red of his com- 
rade's face maintained its hue unchanged, though the young 
man perceived that the fingers grasped the iron of the gun 
with the tenacity of a vice. Here all betrayal of emotion 
ceased. 

" You are young, and hot-headed," returned Pathfinder, 
with a dignity that impressed his listener with a keen sense 
of his moral superiority ; " but my life has been passed among 
dangers of this sort, and my experience and gifla are not to 
be mastered by the impatience of a boy. As for courage, 
Jasper, I will nc4 send back an angry and unmeaning word, 
to meet an angry and an unmeaning word, for 1 know that 
you are true, in your elation and according to your know- 
ledge ; but take the advice of one who faced the Mingos when 
you were a child, and know that their cunning is easier sar- 
cumvented by prudence, than outwitted by foolishness." 

" I ask your pardon. Pathfinder," said the repentant Jasper, 
eagerly grasping the hand that the other permitted him to 
seize ; " 1 ask your pardon, humbly and sincerely. 'Twas a 
foolish, as well as wicked thing to hint of a man whose heart, 
in a good cause, is known to be as firm as the rocks on the 
lake shore." 

For the first time the colour deepened on the cheek of the 
Pathfinder, and the solemn dignity that he had assumed, 
under a purely natural impulse, disappeared in the expression . 
of the eartiest simplicity, that was inherent in all his feelings. 
He met the grasp of his young friend, with a squeeze as cor- 
dial as if no chord had jarred between them, and a slight 
sternness thot had gathered about his eye disappeared in m 
took of natural kindness. 
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"T is well, Jasper, 'tis well," he answered, hugbing, " I 
bear nn ill-will, nor ahull any one in my behalf. My natur* 
■3 that of a white mao and that is to bear no malice. It 
might have been ticklish work lo have said half as much to 
the Sarpent here, though he is a Delaware — for colcMir will 
have its way — " 

A touch OD his shoulder caused the speaker to ceasa 
Mabel was standing erect in the caooe, her light, but swelliog 
form bent forward in an attitude of graceful earnestness, her 
linger on her lips, her head averted, the spirited eyes nveted 
on an opening in the bushes, and one arm extended with a 
fishing-rod, the end of which had touched the Pathfinder. 
The latter bowed his head to a level with a look-out, near 
which he had intentionally kept himself, and then whispered 



" The accursed Mingoa 1 Stand lo your arms, my men, 
but lay quiet as the corpses of dead trees I" 

Jasper advanced rapidly, but noiselessly, to the canoe, and 
with a gentle violence induced Mabel to place herself in such 
en attitude as concealed her entire body, though it would have 
probably exceeded his means to induce the ^rl so far to lower 
her head that she could not keep her gaze fastened on their 
enemies. He then took his own post near her, with his rifle 
cocked and poised, in readiness to ^re. Arrowhead and 
Chingachgook crawled lo the cover, and !ay in wait like 
snakes, with their arms prepared for service, while the wife 
of the former bowed her head between her knees, covered it 
with her calico robe, and remained passive and immovable. 
Cap loosened both hia pistols in their belt, but seemed quite 
itt a loss what course to pursue. The Pathfinder did not stir- 
He bad originally got a position where he might aim with 
deadly effect through the leaves, and where he could watch the 
movements of his enemies ; and be was far too steady to be 
disconcerted at a moment so critical. 

It was truly an alarming instant. Just as Mabel touched 
the shoulder of her guide, three of the Iroquois had appeared 
in the water, at the bend of the river, within a hundr^ yards 
of the cover, and halted to examine the stream below. They 
were all naked lo the waist, armed for an expedition against 
Ibdr foes, and in their war-paint It was apparent that they 
wne undecided as to the course tbey ought to pursue, in order 
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to find tbo fli^m. One pointed down the river, a second 
--» the stream, and the third toward! the of^XMitD bank, 
y erkkntly doubted. 



up the 
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It waa a tncathteae moment The only clue the fb^tivea 
poaaeaaad to the intentiuu of their pursuers, was in their go. 
tuies, and the indications that escaped them in the fury oi 
diaappointm^iL That a party had returned already, on their 
own footsteps, by land, waa pretty certain ; and all the benefit 
expected from ihe artifice of the fire wai necessarily kxt. 
But that ocMMidention became of little moment, just then, for 
the party was nwoaced with an immediate discovery, by thoae 
who had kept on a level with the river. All the facts pie- 
aeuted themselves clearly, and ss it might be, by intuitkoi, to 
the mind of Pathfinder, who perceived the neceasitj^ of imme- 
diate decisioD, and of^being in readioess to act in codc^. 
Without making any noise, therefore, he managed to get the 
two Indiana and Jasper near him, when he opened his com- 
nunicattoiis in a whisper. 

" We ma^ he ready — wo must be ready," he said. "Thero 
are but three of the scalping devils, and we are five, four <A 
whom may be set down as manful warriors for such a skrim- 
ma^ Enu-douoe, do you take the fdlow that is painted 
like death ; Chingachgook, I give you Ihe chief; and Arrov- 
bead must keep his eye on the young one. There must be 
no mistake ; for two bullets in the same body would be sinful 
waste, with one like the Serjeant's daughter in danger. I 
^all bold myself in reserve against accident, lest a fourth 
reptyle appear, for one of your hands may prove unsteady. 
By no means fire until I give the word ; we must not let the 
emck of the rifle be heard except in the last Resort, since all 
the rest of the miscreants are still within heating. Jasper, 
boy, in case of any moveaieiit behind us, on the bank, I mat 
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to 70a to ruB out the oaooe, with the seneuit's daughter, and 
to poll for the garrison, by God's leave. 

Tbe FalbfiDder bad no sooner given theae directioiis than 
tbe near a[^roach of their enemies, rendered profound aileocd 
necessary. Tbe Iroquois in the river were slowly deaoendii^ 
the stream, keeping of necesMty near the bushes that overhung 
tbe water, while tbe rustling of leaves and tbe snapping <a 
twigs soon gave fearful evidence that another party was mov- 
ing along the bank at an equally graduated pace, and directly 
abreast of them. la consequence of tbe instance between 
tbe bushes planted by the fugitives and the true shore, the 
two [Nirties became visible (o each other, when opposite that 
precise point. Both stopped, and a conversation ensued, 
that may be said to have passed directly over tbe heads of 
tiiose who were owioeoled. Indeed nothing sheltered tho 
tFavellffirs, but the branches and leaves of plants so pliant, 
that they yielded to every current of air, and which a puffof 
wind, a little stronger than common, would have blown away. 
Fortunately the line of sight, carried the eyes of the two par- 
ties of savages, whether they stood in the water, or on tbe 
land, ^ove the bushes ; and the leaves appeared blended in a 
way to excite no suspicion. Perhaps the very boldness of 
tbe expedient alone prevented an immediate exposure. Tbe 
conversation that took place was conducted earnestly, but in 
guarded tones, as if those who spoke wished to defeat the 
intentions of any listeners. It was in a dialect that both tbe 
Indian warriors beneath, as well as the Pathfinder, under^ 
stood. Even Jasper comprehended a portion of what was 
said. 

" Tbe trait is washed away by the water !" said one from 
below, who stood so near the artificial cover of tbe fiigitives, 
that he might have been struck by the salmon-spear that lay 
in tbe bottom of Jasper's canoe. " Water has washed it so 
dear, that a Yengeese hound couhl not follow." 

" The pale-faces have lefl the shore, in their canoes," an- 
swered the speaker on the bank. 

" It cannot be. Tbe rifles of our wnniora below, am 
OMtain." 

The Pathfinder gave a significant glance at Jasp^, and he 
clenched his teeth in order to suppress the sound of hii own 
breatbing. 

Coogk 



** Lei my young moi look as if their ey«i were tm^aff 
said tbe eldest warrior amoDg those who weie wndiog in the 
tiver. " We have been a whole moon on the war-path, sod 
have fouQd but one scalp. There is a msidea uneog tbesK 
ood some of our braves want wives." 

Happily these words were lost on Mabd, but Jasper*! 
Aown become deeper, aud his face fiercely flushed. 

The savages now ceased speaking, and the party that wm 
concealed beard the slow and guarded movements of tboae 
who were on the bank, as they pushed the bushes aside in 
their wary prt^ress. It was soon evident that the latter had 
passed ll» cover ; but the group in the water still remained, 
scanning the shore, with eyes that glared through their war- 
paint, like coals of living ^re. Atler a pause of two or three 
minutes, these three began also to descend the stream, though 
't was slq> by step, as men move who look for an object that 
has been lost. In this manner they passed the artificial 
screen, and Pathfinder opened his mouth, in that hearty but 
noiseless laugh, that nature and habit had ctmtributed to nxt- 
der a peculiarity of tbe man. His triumph, however, was 
premature ; for tbe last of ibe retiring party, just at this mo- 
ment casting a lot^ behind him, suddenly stopped ; and hia 
fixed attitude and steady gaze at once betrayed the appalling 
fact that some neglected bush had awakened his suapicions. 

It was, perhaps, fortunate lor the ctaicealed, that tbe war- 
rior who manifested these fearful signs of distrust was young, 
and had still a reputation to acquire. He knew the impor- 
taitce of discretion and modesty in one of his years, and 
most of all did he dread the ridicule and contempt that would 
certainly follow a false alarm. Without recalling any of hia 
companions, therefore, he turned on his own footsteps, and 
while tbe others continued to descend the river, he cautiously 
ai^roached tbe bushes, on which his looks were still fastened, 
as by a charm. Some of the leaves which were exposed to 
the sun had drooped a little, and this slight departure from 
the usual natural laws, had caught the quick eyes of the In- 
dian ; for so practised and acute do the senses of the savage 
become, more especially when he is on the war-path, that 
trifles apparently of the most insignificant sort, oflen prove 
to be clues to l^d him to his object. 

Ths trifling nature of tbe change which had aroiued the 
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n c^this youth, was ea additional motiYe for not a^ 
quoting his companions with his discovery. Should ba 
really detect anything, his glory would be the greater fi)C 
being unshared ; and should he not, he might hope to escapa 
that derisiou which the young Indian so much dreads. Then 
there were the dangers of an ambush and a surprise, to 
which every warrior of the woods is keenly alive, to 
Tender his approach slow and cautious. In consequence of 
the delay that proceeded from these combined causes, the two 
parties had descended some fifty or sixty yards before the 
young savage was again near enough to the bushes of the 
Pathfinder to touch them with his hand. 

Notwithstanding their critical situation, the whole party 
behind the cover had their eyes fastened on the working 
countenance of the young Iroquois, who was agitated by 
conflicting feelings. First came the eager hope of obtaining 
success, where some of the most experienced of his tribe had 
failed, and with it a degree of glory that had seldom fallen 
to the share of one of his years, or a brave on his first war- 
path ; then followed doubts, as the drooping leaves seemed 
to rise again, and to revive in the currents of air ; and dis- 
trust of hidden danger lent its exciting feeling to keep the 
eloquent features in play. So very slight, however, had been 
the alteration produced by the heat on bushes of which the 
stems were in the water, that when the Iroquois actually laid 
bis band on the leaves, he fancied that he bad been deceived. 
As no man ever distrusts strongly, without using all conve- 
nient means of satisfying his doubts, however, the young 
warrior cautiously pushed aside the brandies, and advanced 
a step within the hiding-place, when the forma of the con- 
cealed party met his gaze, resembling so many breathless 
statues. The low exclamation, the slight start, and the 
glaring eye, were hardly teen and heard, before the arm of 
Chingachgook was raised, and the tonDahawk of the Delaware 
descended on the shaven head of bis foe- The Iroquois 
raised his hands frantically, bounded backward, and fell into 
the water, at a spot where the current swept the body away, 
the struggling limbs still tossing and writhing in the agony 
of death. The Delaware made a vigorous but unsuccessful 
attempt to seize an arm, with the hope of securing the scalp} 

Google 
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but tha bk»d-ataiiwd waten whirled dowD iIm atrrmt, tmt- 
ryiog with them their quiveiing burthen. 

All thia passed in ten than a. minute j and the erents wiere 
■o Middea and unexpected, that men kas accustomed thai 
the Pathfinder and hi> aaaociateB to foreal warlaie, wooU 
have beeo at a loea bow to act. 

" Tliere ia not a momoit to loae," aaid Jaspei, teuing 
■nde the bushea, aa he spoke eumeatly, but in a auppr o atad 
vwce. *' Do as I ck>, Master Capi if you would a«v« your 
uece ; and you, Mabel, lie at your length in the canoe. 

The words were scarcely uttered, wh«i, aeixing the bow 
of the light boat, he dragged it along the shore, wading him- 
*eir white C^ aided behind, keeping so near the bank ■• to 
avttd being seen by ttie savages below, and striving to gain 
the turn in the river above him, which would efiectually omi- 
ceal the party from the aiemy. The Pathfinder'a c«noe \my 
Dearest to the bank, and it was neoessarily the last to quit 
the shore. The Delaware leaped oa the narrow alrand, aod 
pluuged into the forest, it being his assigned duty to watd 
the Ibe in that quarter, while Arrowhead rootioBed to hm 
while companion to seize the bow of the boat, and to ibUow 
Jasper. All this was the work of an instant. But wboi tbs 
Pathfinder reached the current, that was sweeping round tbs 
turn, he felt a sudden cfaartge in the weight he was drag^n^ 
and looking back he found that both the Tuscarora and fats 
wife bad deserted him; The thought of treachery flashed 
upon his mind, but tbare was no time to pause ; fiir tha wail- 
ing shout that arose from the party below, proclaimed that 
the body of the young Iroquois had floated as low an the 
spot reached by his fneods. The report of a riSe followed; 
and then the guide saw that Jasper, having doubled the bend 
in the river, was crossing the stream, standing erect, in the 
stern of the canoe, while Cap was seated forward, both pio- 
pelliog the light boat with vigorous strokes of the paddles. A 
glance, a thought, sod an expedient followed each other quick- 
^, in one so trained in the vicissitudes of the frontier warfiu& 
Springing mto the stem of his own canoe, he urged it by a 
Tigoious shove into the current, and oommeoced crosmiw the 
stieam luntself, at apoint so much lower than that (tf his 
co m pan i o n s, as to ofier his own person for a torgtt to Ai 
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•Muy, weCl knowing that their keen doaira to Mcum a talf 
would control all other feelings. 

" Keep well up the current, Jasper," shouted thu gallant 
guide, OS be swept the water with long, steady, vigorous 
strokes of the paddle — " keep well up the current, and pull 
ibr the elder bushes opposite. Presarve the Serjeant's daugh- 
ter, before ail things, and leave these Mingo ktiaves lo tin 
Sar^^ent and me." 

Jasper flourislied his paddle, as a signal of understaiwU 
iug, while shot succeeded shot in quick succession, all now 
being aimed at the solitary man in the nearest canoe. 

" Ay, empty your rifles, like simpletons, as you are," said 
the Pathfinder, who had acquired a habit of i^ieiking wbeo 
alone, from passing so much of his time in the solitude of 
the forest ; " empty your rifles, with an unsteady aim, and 
give me time to put yard upon yard of river between us. I 
will not revile you, like a. Delaware, or a Mohican, for tny 
gifts are a white man's gills, and not an Indian's ; and boast- 
ing in battle is no part of a Christian warrior ; hut I may say, 
here, all alone by myself, that you are little better than so 
many men from the town, shooting at robins in tlie orchards! 
That was well meant," throwing back his head, as a rifle- 
bullet cut a lock of hair from his temple — *' but the lead that 
misses by an inch, is as useless as the lead that never quits 
the barrel. Bravely done, Jasper 1 the Serjeant's sweet child 
must be saved, even if we go in without our own scalps." 

By this time the Pathfinder was in the centre of the rivnr, 
and almost abreast of his enemies, while the other canoe, 
impelled by the vigorous arms of Cap and Jasper, had nearly 
gained the opposite shore at the precise, spot thlit had been 
pointed out to them. The old mariner now played hia part 
manfully ; for he was on fats proper element, loved his niece 
uncerely, had a proper re^rd for his own person, and was 
not unused to fire, though his experience certainly lay in a 
very difierent species of warfare. A few strokes of the pad- 
dles were given, and the canoe shot into the bushes, Mabel 
was hurried to land by Jasper, and, for the present, ^ three 
of the fogitives were safe. 

Not so with the Psthfiuder. His hardy self-devotion had 
brought him into a situation of unusual exposure, the hazarda 
of which were much increased, by the fact that juU as he 
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driiW naTest to the enemy, (be party on the sbom ruehad 
down (be bank, and joined tbeir frieads who still slood in (he 
water. The Oswego was about a cable's leiigtb in width at 
this point, and the canoe being in the centre, the object was 
only a hundred yards from the rifles, that were coDsl&ntly 
discharged at it ; or, at the usual taigel distance for that 
weapon. 

In this extremity the steadiness and skill of the Fathfindei 
did him good service. He knew that his safety depended 
altogether on keeping in motion ; for a stationary object, at 
that distBDce, would have been hit nearly every shot. Nor 
was motion of itself sufficient ; for, eccustomed to kill the 
bounding deer, bis enemies probably knew how to vary the 
line of aim so as to strike him, should be continue to move 
in any one direction. He was consequently compelled to 
change the course of the canoe, at one moment shooting 
down with the current, with the swiftness of an arrow, and 
at the next checking its progress in that direction, lo glance 
athwart the stream. Luckily the Iroquois could not reload 
their pieces in the water, and the bashes that everywhere 
fringed the shore, rendered it difficult to keep the fui^itive in 
view, when on the land. Aided by these circumstances, and 
having received the fire of all his foes, the Pathfinder was 
gaining fast in distance, both downwards and across the cur- 
rent, when a new danger suddenly, if not unexpectedly, pre- 
sented itself, by the appeaiance of the party that had been 
left in ambush below, with a view to watch the river. 

These were the savages alluded to in the short dialogue 
that has been already related. They were no less than ten in 
number, and understanding all the advantages of their bloody 
occupation, they had posted tiiemselves at a spot where the 
water dashed among rocks and over shallows, in a way to 
form a rapid, which, in the language of the country, is calU 
ed a rift. The Pathfinder saw that if Ite entered this rifl, he 
should be compelled to approach a point where the Iroquois 
had posted themselves, for the current was irresistible, and 
the rocks allowed no other safe passage, while death or cap- 
tivity would be the probable result of the attempt. All his 
eSbrts, therefore, were turned towards reaching the western 
shore, the foe being all on the eastern side of the river. But 
the exploit surpassed human power, and to attempt to stem 
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the atream, would at once have so Tar diimDished the motioii 
of the canoe, as to render aim certain. In this exigency the 
guide came to a decision with his usual cool promptitude, 
making his preparations accordingly. Instead of endeavour- 
ing to gain the channel, he steered towards the shallowest 
part of the stream, on reaching which, be seized his rifle and 
pack, leaped into the water, and began to wade from rock to 
rock, taking the direction of the western shore. The canoe 
whirled about in the furious current, now rolling over some 
slippery stone, now filling, and then emptying itself, until it 
lodged on the shore, within a few yards of the spot where 
the Iroquois had posted themselves. 

In the meanwhile the Pathfinder was far from being out 
of danger: for the first minute, admirationofhia promptitude 
and daring, which are so high virtues in the mind of an In- 
dian, kept his enemieB motionless ; but the desire of revenge, 
and the cravings for the much-prized tro])hy, soon overcame 
this transient feeling, and aroused them from their stupor. 
Rifle dashed aller rifle, and the bullets whistled around the 
bead of the fugitive, amid the roar of the waters. Still he 
proceeded like one who bore a charmed iile, for while his 
rude frontier garments were more than once cut, his skin 
was not razed. 

As the Pathfinder, in several instances, was compelled to 
wade in water that rose nearly to his arms, while he kept his 
rifle and ammunition elevated above the raging current, the 
bul soon feligued him, and he was glad to stop at a large 
atone, or a small rock, which rose so high above the river, 
that its upper auribce was dry. On this stone he placed his 
powder-horn, getting behind it himself, so aa to have the ad- 
vantage of a partial cover for his body. The western shore 
was only fifty feet distant, hut the quiet, swift, dark current 
that glanced through the interval, sufficiently showed that 
here be would be compelled to swim. 

A short cessation in the firing now took place on the [Hirt 
of the Indiana, who gathered about the canoe, and, having 
Ibund the paddles, were prqiaring to cross the river. 

" Pathfinder," called a voice from among the bushes, at 
the point nearest to the person .addressed, on the vealem 
chore. 

" What would you have, Jasper 1" 
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74 T 

•• Be of good heart — friends are at hand, and oat a sin^ 
Hugo Bhail cross without suffenog for his boldnena. Had 
you not better leave the rifle on the rock, and swim to in 
Infbre the rascals can get ^oat 1" 

" A true woodsnuin never quits bis piece, while be has aa j 
powder in his born, or a bullet in his pouch. I have not 
drawn a trigger ibii day, Eau-douce, and shouldn't relish the 
idea of parting with those reptyies, without causing them to 
remember my name. A little water will not harm ray 1^«! 
and I see that blackguard. Arrowhead, among the scamps, 
and wish to send him the wages he has so tailhfully earned. 
You have ncri brought the seijeant's daughter down here in 
a range with their bullets, I b^, Jasper I" 

** She is safe, for tbe pr^ent at least ; though all depend* 
(m our keeping the river between us and the enemy. They 
must know our weakness, now ; and should tbey croea, no 
doubt some of tbdr party will be left on the other side." 

" This canoeing touches your gifts rather than mine, boy, 
though I will handle a paddle with tbe beat Mingo that ever 
■truck a salmon. If they cross below the rift, why can't we 
cross in the still water above, and keep playing at dodge and 
turn with the wolves 1" 

"Because, as I have said, they wilt leave a party on the 
other shore — and then. Pathfinder, would you expose Habel 
to the rifles of the Iroquois t" 

" Tbe Serjeant's daughter must be saved," rriumed the 
guide, with calm energy. " You are right, Jasper ; she bei 
DO gift to authorize ber in offering hei sweet &oe and teoiBr 
body to a Mingo rifle. What can be done then! They 
must be kept from crossing for an hour or two, if poniUe, 
when we must do our beat in the dariinesa." 

" I agree with you, Paihfiii<ibr, if it can be eflecled ; bat 
are we strong enough for such a purpose T" 

*' The Lord is with us, boy— the Lord is with us ; and it 
is unreasonable to suppose that one like the serjeanl's daugh 
(er will be altc^lier abandoned by Providence, in such a 
stcaiL There is not a boat betwem the falls and the garri- 
■on, eicept these two canoes, to my sartain knowledge ; and 
1 think it will go beyond red^in gifts to crma in the fiwe 
of two rifles, Uke these of youm and mine. I will not vann^ 
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haptt, but it ia veil luuiwa od all this frwtier that dUeer 
■ddom foils." 

" Your skill ia admitted by all, far and near. Pathfinder ; 
but a lifie takes time to be loaded ; nor are you on the land, 
aided by a good oovw, where you can work to the advantsgn 
you are uaed to. If you had our canoe, might you not pass 
lo the shon with a dry rifle ?" 

** Con an eagle fly, Jaiperl" returned thfi other, laughing, 
IB hia usual tnannor, and looking back as be Bpvke. "But it 
would be unwise to expooe youroelf on the water, for them 
niacraanu are b^nDiDg to betbiok tbam a^in of powder 
and bullets." 

" It can be done without any such chances. Master Cap 
has gone up to the canoe, and will cast the branch of a tree 
into tba river to try the current, which sets from the point 
above in the direction of your rock. See, there it comes 
^ready i if it float fairly, you must raise your arm, when 
the canoe will follow. At all events, if the boat should pass 
yoif, the eddy below will bring il up, and 1 can recover ^" 

While Jasper was still speaking, the floaliQg branch came 
in sight, and quickening its progress with the increasing 
Teloraty of the current, it swept swiftly down towards the 
^hfinder, who seized it as it was passing, and held it in the 
air, as a sign of success. Cap understood the signal, and 
presently the canoe was launched into the stream, with a 
caution and an intelligence that tie habits of the mariner had 
fitted him to observe. It floated in the same directicm as the 
branch, and in a mbute wss arrested by the Pathfinder. 

"This has been done with a frontier nan's judgment, 
bmet," said the guide, laughing; " but you have your gifb, 
wfaieh incline most to the water, as mine incline to the woods. 
Now, let them Mingo knaves cock their rifles and get rests, 
for this is the last (fiance they are likely to have at a roiui 
without a cover." 

" Nay, above the oanoe towards the shore, quartering the 
current, and throw yourself into it as it goes off," said Jas- 
per, eageriy. " There k little use in running any risk." 

" I lore to stand up face to face with my emmiee tike a 
man, wlule (bey set me the exampla," returned the Pith- 
fiader, proudly. "I am not a red-skin born, and it w mue 
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• white man** pfta to fight openly, (ban to lie in 
ment-" 

"And Mabel r 

" True, boy, trae— the 9erjeaiit*B daughter must be saved ; 
and, as you say, foolish risks only become boys. Think 
you that you can catch the canoe where you alaitd T" 

" There can be do doubt, if you give a vigorous posb." 

Paihflader made the necessary effort, the light bark shot 
across the iolervening space, and Jasper seized it as it cams 
to land. To secure the canoe, and to take proper positioiia 
m the cover, occufMd the friends but a moment, when th^ 
abook hands cordially, like Ihoae who had met after a long 
separation. 

*' Now, Jasper, we ahall see if a Mingo of them all dare 
cross the Oswego in the teeth of Killdeer t You are handier 
with the oar, and the paddle, end the sail, than with the rifle, 
perhaps ; but you have a stout heart, and a steady hand, and 
them are things that count, in a fight." 

" Mabel will find me belwem her and her enemies," Blud 
Jasper, calmly. 

*' Yea, yes, the seijeanl'a daughter must be protected. I 
like you, boy, oo your own account, but I like you all the 
better that you think of me so feeble, at a moment when 
there is need of all your manhood. See, Jasper; three of 
the knaves are actually getting into the canoe ! They must 
believe we have fled, or they would not surely venture ao 
much, directly in the very face of Killdeer I", 

Sure enough, the Iroquois did appear bent on venturing 
across the stream, for, as the Pathfinder and his friends now 
kept their persons strictly concealed, their enemies began to 
think that the latter had taken to fligbL Such a course was 
that which moat white men would li^ve followed; but Mabel 
waa under the care of those who were much too well skilled 
m forest warfare, to n^lect to defend the only pass, that, in 
truth, now ofiered even a probable chance for protection. 

As the Pathfinder had said, three warriors were in the 
canoe, two holding their riflea at a poise, as they knelt in 
readiness to aim the deadly weapons, and the other standing 
erect in the steia to wield the paddle. In this manner they 
left die shore, harmg bad the precaution to haul the caitoe, 
previously to entering it, so far up the stream, as to have got 
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into Ibe coraparatirely alill water above tbe rift. It wu ap- 
parent, at a glance, that the savage who guided the boot wai 
skilled in the art, for tbe long steady sweep of tus pnddle 
sent tbe light bark over the glassy surface of tbe tnuM)uit 
river, as if it were a feather floating in air. 

" Shall I firel" demanded Jasper, in a whisper, tiembling 
with eegeraess to engage. 

" Not yet, boy ; not yet. There are but three of them, 
and if Master C^p, yonder, knows how to use the pop-gun* 
be canies in his belt, we may even let them land, snd then 
we shall recover the canoe." 

« But Mabel 1—" 

" Ko fear for the Serjeant's daughter. She is safe, in the 
bollow stump you say, with tbe opening judgematically hid 
by tbe brainbles. If what you tell roe of the manner in 
which you concealed tbe trail be true, the sweet-one inigbl 
lie there a month, and laugh at the Mingoa." 

" We are never certain — I wish we had brought ber seaiv 
er to our own cover !" 

" What for, Eau-douce 1 — To place her pretty little head 
and leaping heart among flying bullets. No — no — she is 
better where she is, because she is safer." 

" We are never certain — we thought ourselves safe, behind 
tbe hushes, and yet you saw that we were discovered." 

** And the Mingo imp paid for his curiosity, as these 
knaves are about to do — " 

The Pathfinder ceased speaking, for at that instant, tbe 
sharp report of a rifle was beard, when the Indian in the 
stem of tbe canoe leaped high into the air, and fell into tbe 
water holding the paddle in his hand. A small wreath of 
smoke floated out from among the hushes of the eaatem 
shore, and was soon absorbed by the atmosphere. 

"That is the Sarpent hissing 1" exclaimed the Pathfinder, 
exultingly. " A bolder or a truer heart never beat in tbe breast 
of a Delaware. I am sorry that he interfered, but be could 
not have known our condition — be could not have known our 
condition." 

The canoe do sooner lost its guide, than it floated with tin 
stream, and was soon sucked into the rapids of the rifi. 
Perlectly helpless, the two remiining savages gaxed wildly 
■bout them, but could ofier no resistance to the power <a 



Ab ekmeot. It wm, perimps, fortim^ft for ChiiigBcbgoak 
Oat the attantini of mott of tbe Iroquob wu intently gma 
to dw Ktttktion of tbooB in ths boat, elae would hia «ac»[M 
hare been, to tbe least degrae, difficult, if not totally impi«» 
ticable. Bat not a Ibe moved, except to ccMiceal his petaon 
belund eoine cover, and erery eye wai riv^ed on the two 
remaining adventurers. In less time than has been oeow> 
saiT to record these occurrences, the canoe was whirling 
and tossing in die rifl, while both tbe savages bad stretchaa 
dtems^Tes in its bottom, as the only means of preserving 
the equilibrium. This natural expedient soon &iled them, 
for striking a rock, the light crall rolled over, and the two 
warrioTB were thrown into the river. Tbe water is aeldom 
deep on a rift, except in particular places, where it may bavn 
Worn ^annels, and there was little to be appi^ended from 
dvorwDing, though their amis were lost, and the two savagn 
were fiiin to make the best of tbrar way to tbe friendly ahoiet 
Bwimming and wading as circunutances reqmied. The canoe 
itself lodged on a rock, in the centre of the stpeun, where, 
Ibr the moment, it became us^ess u both parties. 

" Now is our time, Palhlinder," cried Ja^r, aa the two 
Iroquois exposed most of their persons while wading in tba 
diaUoveM part of the rapids — "Tbe ftllow up stiesm is 
mine, and yxm can take the lower." 

So excited bad the yoiiuff man become, by all the incidents 
of tbe stirring scene, that the bullet sped from his rifle as he 
qioke, but uadessly as it would >eem, tor both tba fugitives 
tossed their arms in diadaio. Tbe Pathfinder did ncrt fire. 

"No — nc^— Eau-doucc," be answered — *'I do not seek 
blood without a cause, and my bullet is well leathered and 
oarellilly driven down, for the tima of need. I love do 
Mingo, as is just, seeing bow much 1 bare consorted with the 
Delaware*, who an tbeur mortal and natural enemies ; but I 
new pull Iri^er on one of the nuscreonts, unless it be plain 
that his death will lead to some good aid. The deer never 
leaped that fell by my hand wantonly. By living much 
alone with God in the wildernesa, a man gets to fed the jus- 
tice of such opioions. One life is sufficient for our preeiuii 
wants, and there may yn be occasion to v»e Killdeer in 
behalfoftbe Serpent, who has done an unlimorsoioe tlung to 
l«t than rampant devils to plainly know that be is in tbKf 



nrighbourbood. Aa I'm a wicked unner, tbera is obb of 
Ibem prowling along the bank, this very roomeat, tike cne of 
the boys of ttte garrison akuiking behind a fiillea tree to got 
a. shot at a squirrel !" 

As the Paihfinder pointed with his finger, while speaking, 
tbe quick eye of Jasper soon caught the object towards which 
it was directed. Oae of the young warriors of the enemy, 
burning with a desire to distinguish himself, had stden from 
bis parly towards the cover in which Chingachgodc had con- 
cealed himself; and as the latter was deceived by the apparent 
apathy of his foes, as well as en^ged in some further pre- 
psratioaa of his own, he had evidently obtained a position 
where he got a sight of the Delaware. This circumstance 
was apparent by the arrangements the Iroquois was making 
to fire, for Chingechgook himself was not visible from the 
western side of the river. The rill was at a bend in tbs 
Oswego, and the sweep of the eastern shore formed a curvs 
so wide that Chingachgook was quite near to his enemies in 
a straight direction, though separated by several hundred feet 
on the land, owing to which fact, air lines brcnight both par- 
ties nearly equidistant from the Pathfinder and Jasper. Tha 
graieral width of tbe river being a little less than two hundred 
yards, such necessarily was about the distance between hn 
two observers and the skulking Iroquois. 

" The Sarpent must be thereabouts," observed Pathfinder, 
who never turned his eye for an instant from the young wax< 
nor ; " and yet be must be strangely off his guard to allow 
i Mingo devil to get his stand so near, with manifest ngns 
of bloodshed in his heart" 

" See," interrupted Jasper — " there is tha body of tlw 
Indian, tbe Delaware shot I It has drifted en a rock, and tba 
current has forced the head and &ea above the water." 

" Quite likely, boy ; quite tikdy. Human n^ui' is little 
better than a log of drifl wood, when the life that was breathed 
into its nostrils has departed. That Iroquois will never harm 
any one more ; but yonder skulking savage is b«it on taking 
tbe scalp of my best and most tried friend " 

The Pathfinder suddenly interrupted himsdf, by raisiD^ 
his rifle, a weapon of unusual length, with admirable preci- 
»oa, and firing the instant it had got its lerd. Tbe lioqtiou 
on the of^tosite shore, was in tbe act of aiming wben tbe &!■} 
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messenger from Ritldeer arrived. His rifle was discba^sd, 
h is true, but it was with the mustzle in the air, while the 
nan himself plunged into the bushes, quite evidently hurt, 

" The skulking reptyle brought it on himself," muttered 
Pathfinder, sternly, as dropping the breech of hia rifle, he 
carefully commenced reloading it. " Chingachgook and I 
have consorted together since wc were boys, and have fbu't 
in company, on the Horican, the Mohawk, the Ontario, and 
all the other bloody passes between the country of the 
Frenchers and our own ; and did the foolish knave believe 
that I would stand by and see my best friend cut off in an 
ambushm«it I" 

" We have served the Serpent as good a turn as he served 
us. Those rascals are troubled. Pathfinder, and are failiog 
back into their covers, since they find we can reach them 
across the liver." 

" The shot is no great matter, Jasper — no great matter. 
Ask any of the 60th, and ihey can tell you, what Killdeer 
can do, and has done, and that too when the bullets were 
flying about our heads like hail-stone. No — no — this is no 
great matter, and the unthoughtful vagabond drew it down 
on himself." 

" Is that a dog, or a deer, swimming towards this shore ?" 

Pathfinder started, for, sure enough, en object was cross- 
ing the stream, above the rift, towards which, however, it was 
gradually setting by the force of the current. A second look 
satisfied both the observers that it was a man, and an Indian, 
though so concealed as, at first, to render it doubtful. Some 
atratagem was apprehended, and the closest attention was 
given to the movements of the stranger. 

" He is pushing something before him, as he swims, and 
his head resembles a drilling bush I" said Jasper. 

" T is Indian deviltry, boy ; but Christian honesty shall 
nrcumvent their arts." 

As the man slowly approached, the observers began to 
doubt the accuracy of their first impressions, and it was only 
when two-thirds of the stream was passed, that the truth was 
really known. 

" The Big Sarpent, as I live !" exclaimed Pathfinder, look- 
ing at bis companion, and laughing ucbl the tears came into 
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Ua eyes, with pum delight at the success of the artifice. 
••He has tied bushes to his head, so aa to hide it, put the 
born on top, lashed the rifle to that bit of tog he ia piuhiog 
before him, and has come over to join his friends. Ahs ! me. 
The times, and ftmes, that he and I have cut such pranks, 
light in the teeth of Mingos raging for our Uood, in the great 
thoroughfare round and about Ty !" 

" It may not he the Serpent, after all, Pathfincler — I can 
see no feature that 1 remember." 

" Feature I Who looks foY features in an Indian 1 — N(^— 
no — boy ; 't is the paint that speaks, — and none but a IMv 
ware would wear that paint. Tbem are his colours, Jaapor, 
just as your crall on the lake wears St. Gieoi^'s Cross, and 
the Preachers set their table-cloths to fluttering in the wind, 
with all the stains of gsh-bonea and venison steaks tipon 
them. Now, you see the eye, lad, and it is the eye of a 
chief. But, Eau-douce, fierce as it is in battle, and glassy as 
it looks from among the leaves — " Here the Pathfinder laid 
his finger lightly but impressively on his companion's arm, 
— " 1 have seen it shed tears like rain. There is a soul and 
B heart under that red skin, rely on it ; although they are a 
soul and a heart with gifU di^rent from our own." 

" No one, who ia acquainted with the chief, ever doubted 
that." 

"I Jmow it," returned the other, proudly, "for I have 
consorted with him in sorrow and in joy ; in one I have 
found him a man, however stricken ; in the other, a chief 
who knows that the women of his tribe are the most seemly 
in light merriment. But, hist 1 It is too much like the De(^>ls 
of the settlements to pour sofl speeches into another's ear. 
and the Sarpent has keen senses. He knows I love him, and 
that I speak well of him behind his back ; but » Delaware 
has modesty io his inmost natur', though he will brag tike a 
nnner when lied to a stake." 

The Serpent now reached the shore, directly in the fimit 
of his two comrades, with whose precise position be lutist 
have been acquaiated, before leaving the eastern side of the 
river, and rising from the water he shook himself Idte a dog, 
Kud made the usual exclamation — 

"Hugh!" 
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■IImm, u they chinge, Almichty Fktlicr, thaw 
An bnt the Tuied God." 

Ab the chief landed he was net by the Pathfinder, who . 
addressed him in the language of the warrior's people. 

" Waa it.well done, duiogachgook," be said, reproachfully, 
** to ambuah a dozen Hingoa, alone 1 Eilldeer seldom faU9 
me, it is true; bat die Oswego makes a distant mark, and 
that miacreant ahowed littte m<H« than his head and shoul- 
ders above the boshes, and ao onpractysed hand and eye 
might have failed. You should have thought of diis, ctuef; 
you should haye thought of ilus !" 

" The great Serpent is a Hohicui warrior— he sees only 
bis enemies, when he is on the war-path, and his fathers have 
struck the Mingos trom behind, since the waters b^an tn 

" I know yoOT gifts — I know your gifts, and respect them, 
too. Xo nun sbalt hear me complain that a red>skin ob- 
•anred rad-diin natur*, but prudence as much becomes a 
warrior as valour; and had not the Iroquois devils been 
looking after their friends who were in Ok water, a hot trail 
tbey would have made of yourn I" 

" What is the IMaware about to do V exclaimed Jasper, 
who ofaserred, at that moment, that the chief had suddenly 
]eA the Pathfinder, and advanced to tin water's edge, appa- 
feolly with an intention frf* again etftering the river. ** He 
will not be ao road as to return to the other shore, for any 
trifle he may have forgotten !" 

*' Not he— not he; be is as pnident as he is brave, in the 
main, though so forgetful of himself in the late nmbushment. 
HaAee, Jasper," leading the other a little aside, just as they 
beard the Indian's phmge into the water—" harkee, lad ; 
Chtngacbgook is not a ChiiAian while nran, like ourselves, 
butaMohican chief, who has lus gifts and tnnfitions to tell him 
what he ought to do ; and he who consorts with tbem that are 
not strictly and altogether of his own kind, had better leave 
natur" and use to govern his comrades. A king's soldier 
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will swear, and be will drink, and it is of little use to try to 
prerait him ; a gcnileman likes hia delicacies, and a My 
her feathers, and it does not avail much to struggle agamst 
either ; whereas an Indian's nalur' and gifts are much strong- 
er than these, and no doubt were bestowed by the Lord for 
wise ends, though neither you nor me can follow them in all 
their windings. 

" What does this mean T — See, the Delaware is swimming 
towards the body that is lodged ott the rock. Why does bo 
risk this 1" 

" For hoDOur, and glory, and renown, as great gentlemen 
quit their quiet homes, beyond seas, where, as they tell me, 
heart has nothing left to wish for, that is, such hearts as can 
be satisfied in a clearing, to come hither to live on game and 
fight the Frenchers." 

" I understand you — your Triend has gone to secure the 

" 'Tis his gift, and let him enjoy it. We are white men, 
and cannot mangle a deed enemy, but it is bottour in the 
ey^i of a i«d-skin to do so. It may seem singular to you, 
Eau-douce, but I've known white men of great name and 
churacler manifesrt as remarkaWe idees concerning U»ar 
honour, I have." 

" A savage will be a savage, Pathfinder, let him keep what 
company he may." 

" It is well for ua to say so, lad, but, as I tell you, white 
honour will not always confurm to reason, or to the will of 
God. I have passed da}^ thinking of these matters, out in 
the silent woods, and I have come to the opinion, boy, that, 
as Providence rules all things, no gift is bestowed without 
some wise and reasonable end. If Indians are of no use, 
Indians would not have been created, and I do suppose, could 
one dive to the bottom of things, it would be found that even 
the Mingo tribes were produced for some rational and proper 
purpose, though I confess it surpasses my means to say what 

" The Serpent greatly exposes himself to the enemy, in 
order to get his scalp ! This may lose us the day." 

"Not in his mind, Jasper. That one scalp has more 
bonoinr in rt, according to the Sarpent's notions of war&r^ 
ftao a Md Gorend witfi slain, Out k^ A» bmx m fbm 
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beads. Now, there was the fine young captain of the 60th 
that threvaway his life, in trying to bring oDathree-poundw 
ttom among the Freacbers, in the last Bkrimmage we had ; 
be thought he was Barving honour; and I have known a 
young ensign wrap himself up in his colours, and go to sleep 
in hia brood, fancying that he wa^ lying on sonoething aoAer 
even than bufialo-skins !" 

" Yes, yes ; one can understand the merit of not hauling 
down an ensign." 

"And iheM ire Chingnchgook's colours — he will keep 
them to show his children's children — " here the Pathfinder 
interrupted himself, shook his head in melancholy, and slowly 
added — " Ahsme! no shoot of the old Mohican stem remainsl 
He has no children to delight with his trophies ; no tribe to 
honour by his deeds ; he is a lone man in this worid, and 
yet he stands true to his training and hia giAs I There is 
something honest and respectable in these, you most allow, 
Jasper; yes, there is something decent in that." 

Here a great outcry from among the Iroquois, was suc- 
ceeded by tbe quick reports of their rifles, and eo eager did 
the enemy become, in the desire to drive the Delaware back 
from his victim, that a dozen rushed into the river, several of 
whom even advanced near a hundred feel into tbe foaming 
current, as if they actually meditated a serious sortie. But 
Chingachgook continued as unmoved, as he remained unhurt 
by the missiles, accomplishing his task with the dexterity of 
long habit. Flourishing his reeking trophy, he gave tbe war 
whoop in its most frightful iutonations, and for a minute tbe 
arcb^ of the silent woods, and the deep vista formed by the 
course of the river, echoed with cries so terrific that Mabel 
bowed her head, in irrepressible fear, while her uncle for a 
single instant, actually meditated flight. 

"This surpasses all I have heard from the wretches,** 
Jasper exclaimed, stopping hia ears, equally in horror and 
disgust 

"Tis their music, boyj their drum and fife; their trum- 
pets and clarions. No doubt they love those sounds, for tbey 
Blir up m them fierce feelings, and a desire for blood," re- 
turned the Pathfinder, totally unmoved. " I thought them 
rather frightful when a mere youngster, but thoy have got 
to be like the wlusUe of the whip-poor-will, or tbe aong of tba 
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col-bird in my ear now. All the screeching reptyles that 
tould stand between the Falls and the garrison, would have 
no effect on my narves, at this time of day. I say it not in 
boasting, Jasper, for the man that lets in cowardice through 
the ears, must have hut a weak heart, at the best ; sounds 
and outcries being more intended to alarm womeo and chil- 
dren, than such as scout the forest, and face the foe. I hope 
the Sarpent is aow satisAed, for here he comes with the scalp 
Bt his belt." 

Jasper turned away his head as the Delaware rose from 
the water, in pure disgust at his late errand, but the Path- 
finder regarded his friend with the philosophical indifference 
of one who had made up his mind to be indifferent to things 
he deemed immaterial. As the Delaware passed deeper into 
the bushes, with a view to wring his trifling calico dress, and 
to prepare his rifle for service, he gave one glance of triumph 
at his companions, and then all emotion connected with the 
recent exploit seemed to cease. 

"Jasper," resumed ihe guid^— "step down to the station 
orMasler Cap, and ask him to join us: we have little lime for 
a council, and yet our plans must be laid quickly, for it will 
not be long before them Mingos will be plotting our ruin." 

The young man complied, and in a few minutes the lour 
were assembled near the shore, completely concealed from 
the view of their enemies, white they kept a vigilant watch over 
the proceedings of the latter, in order to consult on their own 
future movements. 

By this time, the day had so far advanced, as to leave but a 
few minutes between the passing light and an obscurity that pro- 
mised to be even deeper than common. The sun had already 
set, and the twilight of a low latitude would soon pass into the 
darkness of deep night. Most of the hopes of the party rested 
on this favourable circumstance, though it was not without ita 
dangers, also, as the very obscurity which would favour their 
escape would be as likely to conceal the movements of their 
wily enemies. 

" The moment has come, men," Pathfinder commenced, 
■' when our plans must be coolly laid, in order that we may 
uct together, and with a right undersfanding of our errand 
and giils. In an hour's time, these woods will be as dark as 
midnight, and if we are ever to gain the garrison, it must be 
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done under foTour of thw advantage. What say you, MaMai- 
Cap, for though none of the most experienced id combat* and 
i«U«ata in the woods, your years entitle you to speak fint, in 
a matter like this, and in a council." 

"And my near relationahip to Mabel, Pathender, ought to 
count for BomethJDg — " 

" I tkin't know that— I don't know that. R^ard is regsid, 
and liking, liking, whether it be a gift of natur', or come from 
Mie's own judgment and inclinations. I will say nothing for 
the Sorpenl, wlio la past placing his mind on tlie women, but 
aa for Jasper and myself, we are as ready to stand between 
the seijeant's daughter and the Mingos as her own brave father 
himself, could be. Do I say more than the truth, ladf 

" Mabd may count on me to Uie last drop of my blood," 
■aid Jasper, speaking low, but speaking with intense feeling. 

" Well, well," rejoined the uncle, " we will not discuaa 
this matter, as all seem willing to serve the girl, and deeds 
are better than words. In my judgment, all we have to do, 
is to go on board the canoe, when it gets to be so dark the 
enemy's look.outa can't see us, and run for the haven, aa 
wind and tide will allow." 

" That is easily said, but not so easily done," returned the 
guide. "We shall be more exposed in the river than by 
followine the woods, and then there is the Osw€^ rifl below 
us, and I am far from sarlaJn that Jasper himself can carry 
a boat safely through if, in the dark. What say you, lad, as 
to your own skill and judgment ?" 

"1 am of Master Cap's opinion about unng the canoe 
Mabel is too lender lo walk through swamps, and atnone 
roots of trees, in such a night as this promises to be, ana 
then I always feel myself stouter of heart, and truer of eye, 
when afloat than when ashore." 

" Stout of heart, you always be, lad, and I think tolerably 
true of eye for one who has lived so much in broad sunshine, 
and so little in the woods. Ahs me ! the Ontario has no 
trees, or it would be a plain to delight a hunter's heart ! As 
to your opinion, fri^ids, there is much for, and much against 
It. For it, it may be said water leaves no frail — " 

" What do you call the wake V interrupted the pertinocioua 
and dngmatioal C^ 

"Ananf 
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** Qo oa,** 8ud Jasper ; ** Haater Cap thinki In ii oa Ibi 
•cean-^water leaves do trail — " 

*' It Icavu none, Eau-douce, benaway, though I do not 
pnatend to say what it may leave on the aea. Then a 
canoe is both swift and easy, when it floats with the cuneDt, 
(uul the ten(3er limbs of the sujeant's daughter will be &«our- 
ed by its motion. But, on the other band, the river will havs 
BO cover but the clotxls in the heav^ts, the rift » a tickli^ 
thing for boats to venture into, even by day-tight, and it is nx 
&u4y measured miles, by water, from this spot to the garri- 
son. Then a trail on land ia not easy to be found in IhB 
dark. I am troubled, Jesper, to say whidi way we ought to 
oounsel and advise." 

*' If the Serpent and myself could swim into the river, 
and bring ofi* the other canoe," the young sailor replied, "it 
would seem to me, that our safest course would be the water." 

" If, indeed ! and y^ it might ea^ly be done, as soon M 
It is a little darker. Wdl, well, ocwsidering the Beijeaofs 
daughter, and her gifla, I am not aartain it witl not be the 
best. Though were we only a party of men, iL would be 
like ■ hunt to the lusty and brave, to pky at Jiide-uid-aecJE 
with yonder. miscreanls, on the other shore. Jasper," con- 
tinued the guide, into whose Character there entered no ingre- 
dieDt that beltmged to vain display, or theatrical ^ect, "wiU 
yoM undertake to bring in the cMioel" 

*' I will undertake anythi^ that will serve and protect 
Mabel, Pathfinder." 

'* That is an upright feeling, and I suppose it is natui'. 
The Sarpeot, who is neariy naked already, can help you, and 
this will be cutting off oos <i the meens of them devils to 
wofi their harm." 

TUs material point being settled, the different ntemben oT 
the party prepared themselves to put the project in eirecutiiNL 
The i^ndes of evening f^t fast upon the forest, and by the 
time all was ready for the attempt, it was found impossJUe to 
discern objects on the opposite shone. T^me now pressed, 
Sot Indian cunning could devise so many expedients for pass- 
ing ao narrow a stream, that the Pathfinder was getting 
impMient to quit the spot. While Jasper and his com- 
panion entered the river, armed with nothing but dietr koiTM 
sod tin Dcdaw&re's tomhawk, obsaring llw gt«Uest ondion 



not to betray Ibeir movementt, the gui6e brought Mabel &om 
her place of concealnrjent, and bidding her and Cap proceed 
aJoog the ebon to the foot of the rapids, he got into the canoe, 
that remained in his poesession, in order to cany it to the 
same place. 

This was easily eSected. The canoe waa laid against tbs 
bank, and Mabel and her uncle entered it, taking their seals 
aa nnial ; while the Pathfinder, erect in the stem, held by n 
bush, in order to prevent the swift stream from swe^aiw 
tbem down its current. Several minules of intense and 
breathless expectation followed, while they awaited the result 
of the bold attempt of their comrades. 

It will be understood that the two adventurers were com. 
pelled to Bwim across a deep and rapid channel, ere they 
could reach a part of the rift that admitted of wading, lliis 
portion of the enterprise was soon effected ; and Jasper and 
the Serpent struck the bottom, side by side, at the same in- 
stant. Having secured firm footing, (hey took hold of each 
other's hands, and waded slowly smd with extreme cautkm, 
in the supposed direction of the canoe. But ttte darkness 
was already so deep, that they soon ascertained they weio to 
be but liule aided by the sense of sight, and that their search 
must be conducted on that species of instinct which enables 
the woodsman to find his way, wfien the sun is hid, no stars 
appear, and all would seem chaos to one less accustomed 
to the mazes of the forest. Under these circumstances, Jas- 
. per submitted to be guided by the Delaware, whose habits beat 
fitted him to take the lea'd. Still it was no easy matter to 
wade amid the roaring element at that hour, and retain a 
clear recollectioQ of £e localities. By the time they be> 
lieved themselves to be in the centre of the stream, the two 
shores were discernible merely by masses of obscurity denser 
than common, the outlines against the clouds beaag barely 
distinguishable by the ragged tops of the trees. Once or 
twice the wanderers altered their course, in consequence or 
unexpectedly stepping into deep water, for they kiaew that 
the boat had lodged on the shallowest part of the riil. In short, 
with this fact for their compass, Jasper and his companion 
wandered about in the water, for near a quarter of an hour, 
and at the end of that period, which began to appear inter- 
nunaUe to the young man, they found themselves appanoUy 
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DO nearer the object of their search than tbey had been at its 
commencement. Just as the Delaware was about to stop, 
in order to inform hia associate that they would do well to 
return to the land, in order to take a fresh departure, he saw 
the form of a man, moving about in the water, almost withia 
reach of his arm. Jasper was at hia «de, and he at once 
understood that the Iroquois were engaged on the same eN 
rand as he was himself. 

"Mingo!" he uttered in Jasper's ear — " the Serpent will 
show his t)rother how to be cunning." 

The young sailor caught a glimpse of the figure at that 
instant, and the startling truth also flashed on his mind. Un- 
derstanding the necessity of trusting all to the Delaware chiel^ 
he kept back, while his friend moved cautiously in the direc* 
tion in which the strange form had vanished. In another 
moment, it was seen again, evidently moving towards them- 
selves. The waters made such an uproar, that little was to 
be apprehended from ordinary sounds, and the Indian, tur» 
ing his head, hastily said — 

" Leave it to the cunning of the great Serpent." 

"Hugh!" ezclaimeil the strange savage, adding, in the 
language of his people — " the cauoe is found, but there were 
none to help me. Come ; let us raise it from the rock." 

"Willingly ;" answered Chingachgook, who understood the 
dialect — " lead ; we will follow." 

The stranger, unable to distinguish between voices and ac- 
cents, amid the raging of the rapid, led the way in the n^ 
cessary direction, and, the two others keeping close at hia 
heels, all three speedily reached the canoe. The Iroquoia 
laid hold of one end, Chingachgook placed himself in the 
centre, and Jasper went to the opposite extremity, as it was 
important that the stranger should not detect the presence of 
a pale-facB, a discovery that might be made, by the parts of 
the dress the young man still wore, as well as by the general 
appearance of his head. 

" Lifl," said the Iroquois, in the sententious manner of his 
race ; and by a trilling efibrt the canoe was raised from the 
rock, held a moment in the air to empty it, and then placed 
carefully on the water, in its proper position. All three held 
it firmly, lest it should escape from their hands, under the 
pleasure of tlie violent current, while the Iroquus, wbo led 
8* 
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of eouns, being at the upper eod of the boat, look the iiita- 
tioo of the eoslern shore, or towarda the spot where hia 
fiieiida waited hia return. 

As the DelflH'ara and Jasper well knew them mual ha 
several more of the Iroquois on the rifl, fram tha arcum- 
atanca thst their own af^arance had occasioned no suqirin 
m (he individual they had met, both felt the necesiity of ex- 
treme caution. Men less bold and determined would have 
thought that they were incurring too great a risk, by thus 
venturing into the midst of their enoniea ; but these hardy 
borderers were unacquainted with fear, were oocuetomod to 
hazards, and so well understood the necessity of at least 
prereotiiig their fiiea from getting the boat, liiat they wotM 
hare cheerfully encountered even greater risks to secure tbdr 
ohjecL So all-important to the safety of Mabel, indeed, did 
Jsaper deem the poweasion, or the dratnicticHi of this canoe, 
that he had drawn his knife, and stood ready to rip up the 
bark, in order to render the boat temporarily unserviceable, 
should any thing occur to compel the Delaware and Nmaelf 
to abandon their prize. 

In the mean time, ibe Iroquois, who led the way, proceed- 
ed slowly through the water, in the djrecti(»i of his own par- 
ty, still gras{Hng the canoe, and dragging his reluctant fbl> 
lowers in his train. Once, Chingochgook raised his tomahawk 
and was about to bury it in the brain of his confiding and 
unsuspicious neighbour, but the pn^bility that the deaih-cry 
or the fbatiitg body might give the alarm, induced that wary 
cfaierto change his purpoae. At the next moment he regret, 
ted this iadecision, for the three who clung to the canoe sud- 
denly found themselves in the centre of a party of no leaa 
than four otheis who were in quest of it. 

Afler the usual brief, characteristic exclamations <^ satis* 
&ction, the savages eagerly laid bold of the canoe, for all 
seemed impressed with the necessity of securing this impor- 
tant boat, the one side in order to assail their foes, and the 
other to secure tiaeir retreat The addition to the party, how- 
ever, was so unlooked-for, and so completely gave the enemy 
the superiority, that, tor a few moments, the ingenuity and ad- 
dress of even the Delaware were at fault. The five Iroquois, 
who seemed perfectly to understand their errand, presseo 
forward towaida tbeir own shore, without pausing to oaai~ 



me ; thdr object being in truth to obtain Ihe paddlea, wiadh 
they had preriouslf eecured, and to embark throe or fbui 
intrri<»ra,^wilh all their riflee and powder-homa, th« want of 
which had alone prevented (heit croasiDg the river, by swim< 
DMng, aa soon as it vtaa dark. 

In this lABDner, the body of friends and Ibes anited reach- 
ed tbe maf^n of the eastern channel, where, aa in tlw cnsa 
of Uw weatem, the rirar waa loo deep to be waded. Here a 
short pause succeeded, it being oeoeaaary to determine the 
manner in which the canoe waa to be carried across. Ooo 
of the four who bad juet reached the boat, was a chief, oimI 
the habitual deference which the American IndiaB pa^s to 
merit, experienoe and station, k^t the others silent, until Ihia 
bdiTidual had spoken. 

1^ halt gready added to the danger of discovering the 
preaGBtn of Jasper, in particular, who however had die pre- 
eaoUon to throw die cap be wore, into the bottom of the canoe> 
Being wilhmit his jacket and shirt, the mttlim <^ his figure, 
-ji the obacurity, would now be less ViktAy to attract observa- 
tii». His position, too, at the stem of the canoe, a littld 
ftvouTsd his coaoealment, the Iroquois naturally keeping 
their \o6ka directed the other way. Not so with Chingach- 
gook. Tins warrior was literally in the midst of his most 
deadly foes, and he oould scarcely move without touching 
ooe M them. Yet- be was apparently unmoved, though he 
kept all his senses on the alert, in readiness to escape, or to 
strike a blow, at die proper moment. By carefully abstaia- 
iog from looking towards those behind him, he lessened the 
chances of discovery, and waited with the indwnitable pa- 
tience of an IndiBD for the instant when he shouid be re- 
quired to act. 

** Let all my young taea, but two, one at each end of die 
canoe, croBs and get their arms," said the [roquoia chie£-^ 
« Let the two push over the boaL" 

The IixSans quietly obeyed, leaving Jasper at the stem, 
and the Iroquois who had (bund the caDoe, at the bow of the 
light craft, Chbgachgook burying himstkf bo deep in the 
river, as to be passed by the others without detecticm. The 
q>laehing in the water, the tossing arms aod the calls of ooe 
ta another, soon announced that the four who had last joined 
tin paity, were already swimming. As soon aa tfaia ftet wh 
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certain, the J)el&ware rose, resumed his former sWioii, and 
began to think the moment for action vbs come. 

One less habituslly under self-restraint, than this witrrior, 
would probably have now aimed hia meditated blow; but 
Chingachgook knew there were nrare Iroquois behind him 
on the rift, and he was a warrior much too trained and expe- 
rienced to risk anything unnecessarily. He aufiered the La- 
dian at the bow of the canoe to push og* into the deep water, 
and then all three were swimming in the direction of the 
eastern shore. Instead, however, of helping the canoe across 
the Hwift current, no sooner did the Delaware and Jasper find 
themselves within the influence of its greatest force, than 
both began lo swim in a way to check their further progress 



apt lo attempt the artifice, but warily, and so gradually that 
the Iroquois at the bow fancied at first he was merely strug- 
gling agaiDst the strength of the current. Of course, while 
acted on by these opposing efibrts, the canoe drifted down 
stream, and in about a minute it was floating in still deeper 
water at the foot of the rilt. Here, however, the Iroquois 
was not slow in finding that Bometbing unusual retarded their 
advance, and looking back he first learned that be was re- 
sisted by the efforts of his companions. 

That second naturst which grows up through halut, in- 
stantly told the young Iroquois that he was alone with ene- 
mies. Dashing the water aude, be sprang at tlie throat of 
Chingachgook, and the two Indians, relinquishing their hold 
of the canoe, seized each other like tigers. lo the midst of 
the darkness of that gloomy night, and floating in an element 
so dangerous to man, when engaged in deadly strife, they 
appear^ to forget every thing but their fell animosity, and 
their mutual desire to conquer. 

Jasper had now complete command of the canoe, which 
flew ofi* like a feather impelled by the breath, under the vicv 
Itmt reaction of the struggles of the two combatants. The 
first impulse of the youth was lo swim to the aid of the Dela- 
ware, but the importance of securing the boat presented its^ 
with ten-fold foraf, while he listened to the heavy breathings 
of the warriors as they throttled each other, and he proceeded 
as last as possible towards the western shore. This be sooo 
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teaciied, and after a short search, he succeeded in discover- 
ing the remainder of the party, and in procuring his clothes. 
A few words sufficed to explain the situation in which he had 
left the Delaware, and the manner in which the canoe bad 



When those whi bad. been left behind had heard the ex- 
planations of Jasper, a profound Btillness reigned among them, 
each listening intently, in the vain hope of catching some clue 
to the result of the fearful struggle that had just talien place, 
if it were not still going on in the water. Nothing was audi- 
ble beyond the steady roar of the rushing rirer; it being a 
part of the policy of their enemies on the opposite shore, to 
observe the most death-like stilineas. 

"Take this paddle, Jasper " said Pathfinder, calmly, though 
the listeners thought hia voice sounded more melancholy than 
usual; "and follow with your own canoe. — It is unsafe fbl 
US to remain here longer." 

"But the Serpent?" 

*' The Great Sarpent is in the hands of his own Deity, and 
will live or die, according to the intentions of Providence. 
We can do him no good, and may risk too much by remain- 
ing here in idleness, like women talking over their distresses. 
This darkness is very precious — " 

A loud, long, piercing yei! came from the shore, and cut 
short the words of the guide. 

"What is the meaning of that uproar. Master E*ath- 
finder!" — demanded Cap. "It sounds more like the out- 
cries of devils than anything that can come from the throats 
of Christians and men." 

" Christians they are not, and do not pretend to be, and do 
not wish to be ; and in calling them devils, you have scarcely 
misnamed them. That yell is one of rejoicing, and it is as 
conquerors they have given it. The body of the Sarpsit, 
no doubt, dead or ative, is in their power 1" 

" And wo !" — exclaimed Jasper, who felt a pang of gette- 
rous r^ret, as the idea that he might have averted ihe 
calamity presented itself to hLs mind, had he not deserted his 
comrade. 

" We can do the chief no good, lad, and must quit this 
spot Bs fast as possible." 



bf Google 



"WidMatoaeBttempltorMctM him I— without mta kaam- 
iag whether be be dead or living!" 

"Jasper ia Tight,'* aaid Mabel, who could apeak, though 
her voice souoded bualuly and srootheKd ; " I have no feara, 
uncle, and will alay ben until we know what baa become oT 
our rrieod." 

" Thia aeeina reuonable, EUhfindor," put in Cap. ** Tear 
tme leMnaa cannol well deaert a meaeniate ; and I am gU 
to find that motivei ao correct exiat among tboae fteah-water 
peopte." 

u'Hit — tut — " returned the impatient guide, Ibrcinglhe 
canoe into the itream aa he apoke, ■* ye know nothing, and 
ye (ear nothing. If ye value your livea, think at reachinji; 
the garriaoo, and leave the Delaware in the hands of Provi- 
deuoe. Aha me! The deer that goea too c^n to the lick 
meela the hunter at laai 1" 



CHAPTER VIL 

'And i« tl>i»— Yirrowl— thia Um ataan 
Of which my laiicy cheriahMl 
Bo &ilhflillj ■. waling dream 7 



That filk my bout with ndneM." 



Thb scene was not without ita sublimity, and the ardent, 
eenerous-minded Mabel felt her blood itirifl in her veins, and 
her cheeks flush, as the canoe shot into the strength of the 
stream to qmt the spot. The darkness of the night had lessen- 
ed, by the dispersion of the clouds ; but the overhungiag 
woods rendered the shores so obscure, thsl the boats floated 
down the current in a belt of gloom that efiedually secured 
them from detection. Still, there was necessarily a stnmg 
feeling of inaocurity in all on board them ; and even Jasper, 
who by this time began to tremble in behalf of the giri, al 



snrf unuauftt MUDd that mroae from the fomt, kept CMthlg 
tUieasy glaacea arouud him, u be drifted on, in oompaBj. 
Tbe pttdale was used lightly, and only with exoeeding care, 
ibr the slighteit aound in the breathing stillneaa or that hour 
and plaoe, roigbt apprise the walcbAil eara of the Iroquoia ot 
their posittoD. 

All the«e Bcoeesaries added to the imprenive grandeur of 
ber situatioD, and txuthbuted to reader the moment mudi 
the most exciting that had ever occurred in the brief exvt- 
ence of Mabel Duoham. Spirited, accustomed to self-relianoe, 
and sustained by the pride of considering heraelf a scddier'a 
daughter, she could hardly be said to be under the influenoe 
4^ fear, yet ber heart oflen beat quicker than common, her 
fine blue eye lighted with an enhitHlioa of a rescdution that 
was wasted in the darkness, and her quickened feelinga came 
in aid of the real sublimity that belonged to the scene, and to 
the incidents of the night. 

*' Mabel !" said the suppressed vmsx of Jasper, aa the two 
canoes floated so near each other that the band of the young 
man held them together, "you have no dread, you trust 
finely to our care, and willingness to protect youT" 

" I am a soldier's daughter, as you know, Jasper Western, 
and ought to he ashamed to confess fear." 

"Kedy on me— on us all. Your uncle. Pathfinder, the 
Delaware, were the poor fellow here, I myself, will risk every, 
thug rather than harm should reooh you." 

"1 believe you, Jasper," returned the girl, her band un- 
consciously playing in the water. " I know that my uncle 
loves Ufa, and will never think of himself until he has first 
dmt^tof me; and I believe yon are all my father's friends, 
and would willingly assist his child. But I am not so (beble 
•nd weak>minded as you may think, for though only a girl 
fn»n the towns, and like most of that class, s little di^osed to 
see danger where there is none, I promise you, Jasper, no 
ibolish fears of mine shall stand in the way of your doing 
your duty." 

" The Serjeant's daughter is right, and she is worthy of 
being honest Thomas Dunham's child," put m the I^thfioder. 
" Alw me I pretty one, many is the time that your talhor and 
I have soouted and marched toKeiber oa the flanks and (ear 
bT the enemy, in nights darker than this, and that too, wbw 
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we did not know but tbe next moment would lesd us into a 
bloody ambushment. I was at his «de when be gul Uk 
wound in hia shoulder, aitd tfae booeat fellow will tell you 
when you meet, the manner in which we contrived to croaa 
tbe river that lay in our rear. In order to save bis scalp." 

» He &uf told me," said Mabel, with more energy perhsps 
than her situation rendered prudent. " I have his lelierg, in 
which he has mentioned all that, and, I thank you from tbe 
bottom of my heart for tbe service. God will remember it, 
Pathfinder ; and there is do gratitude that you can ask of the 
daughter, which she will not cheerfully repay for her fiitber's 
life." 

" Ay, that is the way with all your gentle and pure-hearted 
cieatur's I I have seen some of you before, and have heard 
ofolhersl The serjeant, himself, has talked to me of his own 
young days J and of your mother, and of the manner in which 
be courted her, and of all the crosMngs and disappointments, 
until he succeeded at last." 

" My mother did not live long to repay him for what he 
did to win her," said Mabel, with a trembling lip. 

" So he tells me. The honest Serjeant has kept ncihing 
back, for heing so many years my senior, he has looked on 
me, in our many scoutings together, as a sort of son." 

" Periups, Pathfinder," observed Jasper, with a huskineas 
In his voice thai defeated (he attempt at pleasantry, " he would 
. be glad to have you for one, in reality." 

" And if be did, Eau-douce, where would be the sin of it T 
He knows what I am on a trail, or a scout, and he has seen 
me often, face to face, with the Frencbers. I have sometimes 
thought, lad,that weall ought to seek for wives; for the man 
[hat lives altogether in the woods, and in company with his 
roemies, or his prey, gets to lose some of the feeling of kind, 
in tbe end." 

" From the specimen I have seen," observed Mabel, "' 1 
diould say that they who live much in tbe forest, fbi^ to 
learn many of the deceits and vices of the towns." 

** It is not easy, Mabel, to dwell always in tbe presence of 
God, and not feel the power of his goodness. I have attended 
cburch-sarvice in the garrisons, and tried hard, as becomes 
a true soldier, to join in the prayers ; for though no enlisted 
•arrant of tbe king. I fight his battles and sarve his c - 



WbA so I have eodrAvoiired to worship garn30n-&Bhian, bat 
never could raise within me the Bolemo feeliDgs and true 
aflection that I feel when altuie with God in tho forest. There 
I seem to stand face to face, with my Master ; all around me 
is fresh and beautiful, as it came from bis haad ; and there 
is no nicely, or doctrioe, to i^hill the feelings. No, no ; the 
wooda are the true temple, after all, for there tlie thoughts nra 
free to mount higher even than the clouds." 

" You speak the truth, Master Pathfinder," said Cap, " and 
a truth that idl who live much in solitude know. What, £» 
{oBlanoe, is ibe reason that sea-faring men, in general, are 
so religious and conscientious in all they do, but tbe ftct that 
they are bo ofleu alone with Providence, and have so little to 
do with the wickedness of the land. Many and many is the 
time, that I have stood my watch, under the equator perhaps, 
or in the Southern Ocean, when the nights are lighted up with 
the fires of heaven ; and that is the time, I can tell you, my 
hearties, to bring a roan to his bearings, in tbe way of hn 
sins. I have mttled down mine, again and again, under 
such circumstances, until the shrouds and lanyards of con- 
science have fairly creaked with tbe strain. I agree with 
you. Master Pathfinder, therefore, in saying if you want & 
truly religious man, go to sea, or go into the woods." 

"Uncle, I thought seamen had little credit, generally, fi>r 
their respect for lelimon." 

" All d— ~^ slander, girl ! Ask your sea-taring man what 
his real, private opinion is of ^our landsmen, parsons and all, 
and you will hear the other side of tho question. I know do 
class of men who have been so belied as sea-faring men, in 
this particular ; and it is all because they do not stay at home 
to defend themselves, and pay the clergy. They haven't aa 
much doctrine, perhaps, as some ashore, but as fi>r alt Iha 
essentials of Christianity, the seaman beats tbe landsman 
hand-over-hand. 

"I will not answer for all this. Master Cap," ratUTDed 
Pathfinder, " but I dare say some of it may be true. I war.* 
no thunder and lightning to remind me of my God, nor am 
I as apt to bethink on most of all bis goodness, in trouUe 
and tributalions, as on a calm, solemn, quiet day, in a ibnst, 
wbm bis voice is heard in the creaking e^ & (lead bnnohf flf 
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is the aoDg of a iHrd, m much in my eara at Insl, a« it ■ 
ever beard in uproar and gales. How is it vith you, Ema- 
douce ; you face the Ismpesla as well as Hoater Cap, and 
oug:ht to know something of the fedings of storms I" 

" I fear that I am too young and too iitexperienced, to he 
■hie to say much od such a subject," modestly aBswored 
Jasper. 

"But you have your fediugs!" said Mabel, quickly. "You 
cumol — no one can live amoug such scenes without feeliog 
how much they ougjit to trust in God I" 

" I dtall not belie my truoing so mudi aa to say I do not 
■oinetimei think of these things, but 1 fear ^ is not as t^ea, 
or as much as 1 oughL" 

"Fresh water I" resumed Osp, pithily j "you are not to 
fo^aet loo much of the young man, Mabd. I think tfaey call 
toil, lometimea, by a name which would insinuate all tbi*> 
&au-d»vio, is it not 1" 

"Eau-douce," quietly replied Jasper, wiio from sailing on 
d*s lake had acquired a knowledge of Frettch, as well as erf 
several of the Indian dialects. " It is a name the Iroquois 
have given me to distinguish tne from some of my compa- 
ntons who once sailed upon the aea, and are rmd of filling 
the ears of the natives, vnth stories of their iireat aalt-waler 
lake*" * 

" And why shouldn't they I I dare say they do the aavagea 
HO harm. They may not civilixe them, ImI they will not 
make them greater barbariana than they are. Ay— ay— 
Eati<d«ice, that must mean the white Inandy, which is no 
great matter afier all, and may well enough he called the 
oeuce, for deuced stuff it ia I" 

" The signilicsIioD of Bau-douoe is sweet-water, or water 
that can be drunk, and it is the manner in which the Fieocb 
eipras frssh-water," r^ned Jasper, a little nettled at the 
distinction made by Cap, ulthougb the latter was the uncle of 

" And bow the devil do Ibey make wat» ont of Eau-ni 
deuoe, when it means brandy in Bau-de-viel This my be 
the FreMch used faweaway, but it b not that they use in Burdtn 
mad other French ports ,■ bevdes, among seamen £au always 
neans brandy, and Eau-de-vie, brandy of a high proofl I 
Ihiok nothing of jrour ignorance, young man, for it is natural 



to TOUT akuatioB, and cumot ba bdped. If Ton wiU ntam 
with me, and make a v'y'ge or two, on the Atlantic, it will 
acme you a good turn the remainder of your daya, and MabeJ, 
there, and all the other young women, near the coaaf, will 
think all the better of you, should you live to beasirfduaM 
of the trees in this forest." 

" Nay, nay," interrupted the aingle-heaited and getwrous 
guide, " Jasper wants not Ibr friends in Ihia regiooi I can 
assure you ; and though aeeiog the world, according to faia 
habits, may do him good, as Wi as another, we shall think 
aoaa the wiMse of him if he ne«er quits us. Eau-douee or 
Eau-de-vie, be is a brave, true-hearted youth, and I always 
sleep as sound when he is on tbe watch as if I was up and 
atiiring myself; By, and for that matter, sounder too. The 
seijeant's daughter, here, doesn't believe it neoessary for the 
lad to go to sea, u (HiJer to make a man of him, or one who 
is worthy to be respected and esteemed." 

Uabel made no reply to this af^teal, and she even looked 
- towards the wealem shore, although the daritnesa letidwsd 
the natiiral movement unnecessary to conceal her &ce> But 
Jasper felt that there was a necessity ibr bis saying schuo* 
thing ; the pride of youth and manhood revoltiog td the idea 
of his being in a condition not to command the reaped of bis 
fellows, or the smiles of his equals of the other sex. Still 
be was unwilling to utter aught that might be cottsidered 
harsh, to the uncle of Mabel ; and his self-conunand was, per- 
haps, mora creditable than his mode^ and ^rit. 

" I pretend not to things I don't poesess," be said, " and 
lay no claim to any knowledge of the ocean, or of naviga. 
tion. We steer by the stars aod (he compass on these lakes, 
maaiHg from head-laud to head-land, and, having little need 
of figures and calculations, nwke no use of them. But, we 
have our claims, notwithstanding, as I have often beard from 
those who have passed years on the oeean. In the first place, 
we have always the hmd aboard, and rsuch of the time on 
a ke-sbore, and that I have fiequently heard niaken hanly 
Milors. Our gales are sudd«i and severe, and we an con- 
]»eUed to ma ibr our ports at all hours—" 

" You have your leads," inlenupled Cap. 

" The^ ere of little use, and are seldom cast." 

"Thed 
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H I have heard of luch things, hut ccmiess I nerer wn 
one." 

'Oh I deuce, with a vtmgeance. A trader, and do deep. 
■ea ! Why, boy, you cannot pretend to be any thing of a 
mariner. Who the devil ever heard of a Kamaa wtthoot 
hia deep-sear 

■* I do not preteod to any particular aldll, Maater Cap—" 

** Except in ahooting Alls, Jaaper ; except in ahootbg fiilU 
and rifta," aaid Pathfinder, coming to the rescMie; "in which 
buuness, even you. Master Cap, must allow he haa some 
handineas. In my judgment, every inan is to be esteemed 
or condemned according to his gifts, and if Maater Cap ia 
useless in ruonlDg the Osw^o falls, 1 try to remember that 
he is usefiil when out of sight of land ; and if Jasper be 
useless when out of sight of land, i do not forget that be 
has a true eye and steady hand when running the faWa." 

" But Jasper is not useless — would not he oaeless, when 
out of eight of land," said Mabel, with a spirit and enei^ 
that cauwd her clear swe^ voice to be ateitiing, amid ihe 
aolemn atillness of that extraordinary scene. "No one can 
be useless there, who can do so much here, is what I mean ; 
though I dare say, he is not as well acquainted with ships as 
my uncle." 

" Ay, bolster each other up in your ignorance," relumed 
Cap, with a sneer ; " we seamen are so much out*numhered 
when ashore, that it is seldom we get our dues ,- hut wbcn 
you want to be defended, or trade is to be carried on, there ia 
outcry enough for us," 

"But, uncle, landsmen do not come to attack our coasts; 
so that seamen only meet seamen." 

"So much for ignorance! — Where are all the ^temiea 
that have landed in this country, French and English; kA 
Die inquire, niece 1" 

*'Sure encHigh, where are they I" qaculated I^thfinder. 
" Nooe can tell better than we who dwell in the wooda, Mas- 
ter Cap. I have often followed their line of inarch by bmiea 
hUachmg in Ihe rain, aud have found their trail by graves, 
yearaafterthey and their pride had vanished together. Gene. 
nls and privatce, they lay scattered throughout the land, ao 
many proola of what men are whra led on hy their love oJ 
great names, and the wish to be more than thdr fellows " 
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>t I most Bay, Master Pathfinder, that you KMoelimai ntkr- 
opintoDB tbat are s little remarkable, for a man who Uvea by 
the rifle; seldom sauffiag the air but be imdla gunpowder, 
or luming out of bis berth but to bear down oa an enemjr," 

" If you think I pasa my days in warfare againat my lund, 
you know neither me^ nor my history. The man that livea 
in the woods, and oa the frontiers, must take the chances of 
the things among which ha dwells. For this I ani not ac- 
countable, being but an humble and powerless hunter, and 
Bcout, and guide. My real calling la to hunt for the army, 
on its nutrcbes, and in times of peace ; although I am more 
especially engaged in the service of one officer, who is now 
absent in the settlements, where I never follow him.- No- 
no— bloodshed and warfare are not my real gifts, but peace 
and mercy. Still, I must face the enemy aa well as another, 
and as for n Mingo, I look upon him, as man looks on a 
snake — a creatur to be put beneath the heel* whenever a 
fitting occasion <^^." 

" Well, well — I have mistakeu your calling, which I had 
thought as regularly warlike as that of a ship's gamier. 
There is my brother-in-law, now ; he has been a soldier since 
he was sixteen, and be looks upon his trade as every way aa 
respectable as that of a sea-foring man, which ia a point 1 
hardly think it worth while to dispute with him." 

" My father has been taught to believe that it is honourable 
to carry arms," said Mabel, " for 1^ father was a acddier 
before him." 

"Tes, yes" — resumed the guide— "most of the seijeant's 
gitls are martial, and he looks at most things in this world 
over the barrel of his musket. One of his nolionB now, is to 
pretbr a king's pieca to a regular double-sighted, long-barreled 
rifle! Such conceits will come over men, from long habit; 
and prejudice is perhaps the c^Hnmonest foiling of human 
natur'." 

"Ashore, I grant you," said Cap. "I never return from 
a v'y'ge, but I make the very same remark. Now, the last 
time I came in, I found scarcely a man m all York, who 
would think of matters and things in general as I thought 
about them myself. Every man I met appeared to have 
homed all his idees up into the wind's eye, and when ho dk' 
fiiU off a littl 3 from hia ono-sided notions, it was CMiunoaly 



Is «n« dxvt fomd oa hi* bod, tnd to by np as close M 
CTV oa t)w other tack." 

"Do TOO undenboid this, Jewpttl" — Ibe muling Mtbel 
halPwfaitpOTed to the Touog iimd, who stilt kept lua own 
canoe act near, u to be cIom at ber aide. 

" Tliera ia not so much di&rence between salt and freeh 
wUer, that we who pass ow time on tbero caiHKit cempro' 
hmi each other. It ia no great merit, Mabel, to ondentaBil 
Ibe bngnage'of our trade." 

" Even r^gloa," contidtied Cap, " isn't moored in ezBdly 
Ae same place it was in my young days. Tbt^ veer and 
haul upon it ashore, as tlwy do on all other things, and it is 
no wonder if, now and then, they get jammed. Every thing 
aaaffls to change but the compass, and even that has its vari- 
ationa." 

*• Wall," returiked the Pathfinder, ** I thought Christianity 
a&d the compass both pretty stationary." 

" So they are, afloat, bating the variations. Religion at 
aea, is juat the same thing to-day that it was when I first put 
my hand into the tar-bucket. No one will dispute it who has 
Ihe Sou of God belbre bis eyes. I can see no diSerence be- 
tween the ftUe of reK^on on board ship now, and what it 
was when I was a yoonk^. But it is not so ashore, by any 
means. Take my ward Ibr it. Master Pathfinder, it is a dif' 
ficuh thing to find a man — I mean a landsman — who views 
theae maOers to-day, exactly aa he looked at them forty yean 
ago." 

"And yet God is tmehanged^his works are unchanged 
—his holy word is unchanged, and all that ought to bless 
and honour his name, should be unchanged too!" 

" Not ashore. That ia ihe worat of Uie land ; it is all the 
wlule in motion, I tell you, though it looks so solid. If you 
plant a tree, and leave it, on your return fVom a three years' 
v'y'ge you dont find it, at all, the sort of thing you left it. 
The towns grow, and new streets spring up ; the wharves are 
altered ; and the whole &ce of the earth undei^oes change. 
Now a ship comes back fVom an India v'y'ge just the thing 
aba sailed, bating the want of paint, wear and tear, and the 
acadents of the saa." 

"Tlkat is too true. Master Cap, and more's the pity. Ahs 
nsl— lb* dungs thsy call improvements uid betterments, are 
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g and defacing tlie land f The g)onnus worki of 
God are daily cut down and destroyed) and the band of maa 
nems to be uprniaed in contempt of hia mighty will. They 
lell mc tbere are feaTful signs of what we may all come to, 
to be met with, west and soutb of the great lakes, though I 
have never yet visited that region." 

"What do you mean, Pathfinder?" modestly enquired 
Jasper. 

" I mean the spots marked by the vengeance of heaven, 
or which, perhaps, have been raised up aa soiema warnings 
to the thoughtless and waateful, hereawayi. They call them 
prairies, and 1 have heard as honest Delawares as I ever 
knew, declare that the finger of God has been laid so heavily 
on them, that tbey are totally without trees, lliis is an 
awful visitation to befaU innocent earth, and can only mean 
to show to what frightful consequences a heedless deure to 
destroy may load." 

"And yet I have seen settlers who have much Ituicied 
these open spots, because they saved them the toil of clearing. 
You relish your bread, Pathfinder, and yet wheat will not 
ripen in the shade." 

"But honesty will, and simple wishes, and a love of God, 
Jasper. Even Master Cap will tell you a tieeless plain must 
memble a desert island." 

" Why thai as it may be," put in Cap. " Desert islands, 
too, have (heir uses, for they serve to correct the reckonings 
bv. If my taste is consulted, I shall never quarrel with a 
plain for wonting trees. As nature has given a man eyes to 
look about with, and a sun to shine, were it not for ship- 
building, and now and then a house, I can see no great use 
ia a tree; especially one that dont bear monkeys or fVuit. 

To this remark the guide made no answer, beyond a low 
Bound, intended to enjoin silence on bis companitms. Whila 
the daultory conversation just related had been carried on 
in subdued voices, the canoes were dropping slowly down 
with the current, within the deep shadows of the western 
shore, the paddles being used merely to preserve the desired 
direction and proper positions. The strength of the stream 
varied materially, the water being seemingly still in places, 
while in other reaches it fk>wed at a rate exceeding two, or 
wna three miles, in the hour. On the ritb it even dadnd 



fimrard with a velocity that was aj^lin^ to the uopnclned 
eye. Jasper was of opinion that they might drill down with 
the current to the moulh of the river in two hours from tho 
time they left the shore, and he and Che Pathfinder had agreed 
on the expediency Cf suffering the canoes to float of them- 
selves, for a time, or, et least, until they had pawed the finl 
dangers of their new movement. The dialogue had been 
curried on in voices, too, guardedly low ; for, though the quiet 
of deep solitude reignod in that vast and nearly boundleai 
forest, nature was speaking with her thousand tongues, in 
the eloquent language of night in o wilderness. The air 
sighed through ten thousand trees, ihe waier rippled, aod, at 
places, even roared along the shores ; and now and then was 
heard the creaking of a branch, or a trunk, as it rubbed 
against some object similar to itself, under the vibrations of a 
nicely balanced body. All living sounds had ceased. Once, 
it is true, Ihe Pathfinder fancied he heard the howl of a distant 
wolf, of which a few prowled through these woods, but it was 
a transient and doubtful cry, that might possibly have beat 
attributed to the imagination. When he desired bis Compa- 
nions, however, to cease talking, in the manner just mentioned, 
bis vigilant ear bad caught the peculiar sound that is made 
by the parlmg of a dried braocb of a tree, and which, if hia 
senses did not decdve him, came from the western shore. 
All who are accustomed to that particular sound, will under- 
stand how readily the ear receives it, and how easy it is to 
distinguish the tread which breaks the branch from every 
other noise of the foresL 

" There is the footstep of a man on the bank," said Path- 
finder to Jasper, speaking in neither a. whisper nor yet in a 
voice loud enough to be heard at any distance. *■ Can the 
accursed Iroquois have crossed the river, already, with their 
arms, and without a boat?" 

" It may be the Delaware I He would follow us of course 
down this bank, and would know where to look for us. Let 
me draw closer in to the shore, and reconnoitre." 

"Go, boy, but be light with the paddle, and, on no account, 
venture ashore on an onsartainly." 

" Is this prudent 1" demanded Mabel, with an impettKwity 
that rendered her incautious in modulatinf^ her sweet voice. 

« Very imprudent, if you speak so loud, fair one. I lilra 
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your Tcnce, which is soft and pleaMng. after listening so Img 
to the toDea of men; but it must not be heud too much, or 
too freely, just now. Your fnther, the honest serjeant, ^vUl 
tell you, when you meet him, that ulence is a double virlw 
on a trail. Go, Jasper, and do justice to your own character 
forpnwience." 

Tea anxious minutes succeeded the disappear&noa of the 
canoe of Jasper, which glided away from that of the Path- 
finder so noiselessly, that it had been swallowed up in the 
gloom before Mabel allowed herself to believe the young 
man would really venture alone, on a service that struck ber 
imagination as singularly dangerous. During this time, the 
party continued to float with the current, no one speaking, 
and it might almost be said, no one breathing, so strong was 
the general desire to catch the minutest sound that should 
come from the shore. But the same solemn, we might indeed 
say sublime,, quiet, reigned as before ; the washing of tba 
water, as it piled up against some slight obstruction, and ibe 
sighing of tbe trees, alone interrupting the slumbers of the 
forest. At the end of the period mentioned, the snapping of 
dried brancbea were again iaiutly heard, and the Path&nder 
fancied that the sound of smothered voices reached him. 

" I may be mistaken," he said, " for tbe thoughts often 
&ncy what the heart wishes ; but these were notes like the 
LOW tones of the Delaware I" 

"Do the dead of the savages ever walk?" demanded Cap. 

" Ay, and run, too, in their happy hunting-grounds, but 
nowhere else. A red-skin finishes with the 'orth, after tbe 
breath quits the body. It is not one of his gifts to linger 
around his wigwam, when his hour has passed. 

" I see some object on the water," whispered Mabel, whose 
eye had not ceased to dwell on the body of gloom, with 
dose intensity, since the disappearance of Jasper. 

" It is tbe canoe 1" returned the guide, greatly relieved. 
■' All must be safe, or we should have Iieard from the lad." 

In another minute the two canoes, which became visible 
to those they carried, only as they drew near each other, 
again floated side by sidi), and the form of Jasper was Te«^- 
■used at the stem of his own boat. The figure of a second 
man was seated in the Imw, and as tbe young sailor so 
wielded his paddle, aa tc bring the Skco of bis compamou 



Baar tbe eyas of tbe Pufafiader mad MaM, Ihsy both leeog- 
niaed tbe penon of tbe Delawsre. 

"ChingHshgook— my brother I" aaid the gnicie, in tbs 
dialect of the other's people, a trannoT ■beking bis voice that 
betrayed tba strength of his feelings—" Chief of tbe Mohi- 
cans 1 oiy heart is very glad. ^OAen have we passed ihnwgh 
blood and strife togetlin', bitt I was a&aid it was never to be 
BO again." 

"Hu^l— The HingoB are squawsl— Three of tbcir 
scalps hang at my girdle. I^iey do not know bow to strike 
tbe Great Serpent of tbe Delawares. Their hearts have no 
blood, and thar thoughts ara on their return path, across tbs 
waters of tbe Gieat Lake." 

** Have you been among them, chief T — atid what has be> 
come of tte warrior who was in the river T" 

" He baa turned into a fish, and lies at the bottom with 
the eels I Let his brothers bait Ibeir books forJiim. Path- 
finder, I have counted tbe oieniy, and have touched tbdr 
rifles." 

'■ Ah 1 I thought he would be venturesome I" exclaimed the 
guide, in English- " The risky felk>w has been in the midst 
of thetn, and has brought us back their whole history. Speak, 
Cfaingacheodi, and I will make our firieoda as knowing as 
oursdves." 

The Delaware now related in a low earnest manner, tbs 
Bubstance of all his discoveries ainoe he was last seen strug- 
gliag with his foe, in tbe river. Of tbe fate of his antago- 
nist be said no more, it not being usual for a wamor to boaat 
in his more direct and useful narratives. As soon as be bad 
conquered in that fearfid strife, however, he swam to tbe east- 
em sboFB, landed with caution, end wound his way in 
amongst the Iroquois, coocealed by the darkness, undetected, 
and, in the main, even uosospected. Once, indeed, be bad 
been questioned, but answ^ing that he was Arrowhead, no 
further inquiries were made. By the passing remarks, be 
aoon aaoertuned that the party was out expressly to intercept 
Mafad and her uncle, oonceraing whose rank, however, they 
bad evidently been deceived. He also asceriained enough 
la justify the snapicioa that Arrowhead had betrayed them to 
their cneentea, fcr awne motive that it was not now easy to 
nedi, as he had not yet received the reward of bis aerrioeB. 
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Pathfinder communicated no more of ttus intelligence to 
hia companiona than he thought might relieve their appre- 
hensions, intimating at the same time, that now was the 
moment for exertion, the Iroquois not having yet entirdy 
recovered from the coafusion created fay their tossea. 

" We ahall find them at the rifl, I make no manner of 
doubt," he continued, " and there it will be our late to pass 
them, or to fall into their hands. The distance to the garri- 
son will then be so short, that I have been thinking of the 
plan of landing with Mabel, myself, that I may take her in 
by some of the by-ways, and leave the canoes to their chances 
in the rapids." 

" It will never succeed, Pathfinder," eagerly interrupted 
Jasper. " Mabel is not strong enough to tramp the woods in 
a night like this. Put her in my skiff, and I will lose my lilb, 
or carry her through the rift safely, darl^as it is," 

" No doubt you will, lad ; no one doubts your willingness 
to do anything to serve the Serjeant's daughter; but it must 
be the eye of Providence, and not your own, that will take 
you safely through the Oswego rift in a night like this." 

"And who will lead her safety to the garrison if she landT 
Is not the night as dark on shore as on the water? ordoyou 
think I know less of my calling than you knowof yours r' 

"Spiritedly said, lad; but if I should lose my way in the 
dark, and I believe no man can say truly that such a thing 
ever yet happened to me — but, if I should lose my way, no 
other harm would come of it than to pass a night in the 
foTest, whereas a false turn of the paddle, or a broad sheer 
of the canoe, would put you and the young woman into the 
river, out of which it is more than probable the Serjeant's 
daughter would never come alive." 

" 1 will leave it to Mabel, herself; I am certain that she 
will feel more secure in the canoe." 

" I have great confidence h» you both," answered die girl, 
" and have no doubts that either will do all he can to prove 
to my father how much lie values him ; but I confess I should 
not like to quit the canoe, with the certainty we have of then 
being enemies like those we have seen, in aa forest. But my 
uncle can dedde for me, in this matter." 

" I have no liking for the woods," said Cap, " while one 
kw a dear drift l£e tfaia on the river. Besidta, Haater 
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Pathfinder to ny nothing of the nvagea, you oreriook the 
tharlu." 

" Sharks 1 who ever heard of sharks in the wilderness 1" 
"Ay ! sharks, or bean, or wolvea— no inaller what yon 
call a thing, so it has the mind and power to bite." 

" Lord, lord, man ; do you dread any ci«atur' that is to 
be Ibund in the American forestl A cataoHHint is a akeary 
aninial, I will allow, but then it is nothing in the hands of a 
practised hunter. Talk of the Mingoa, and their deviltries, 
if you will ; but do not raise a false alarm about bears and 

" Ay, ay, Master Pathfinder, this is all well oiough Ibr 
you, who probably know the name of every creature you 
would meet. Use is every thing, and it makes a man bold 
when he might otherwise be bashful. I have known seamen 
<a the low latitudes, swim ibr hours at a time, among sharks 
fiAeen or twenty feet long, and think no more of what they 
were doing, than a countryman thinks of whom be is amongst, 
when he comes out of a church-door of a Sunday aflemooa." 

" This is extraordinary [" exclaimed Jasper, who, in good 
sooth, had not yet acquired that material part of his trade, 
the ability to spin a yam. ■■ I have always beard that it was 
certain death to venture in the water, among sharks!" 

" 1 forgot to say, that the lads always took capstan-bars, 
or gunners' handspikes, or crows with them, to rap the beasU 
over the noses, if tiiey got to be troublesome. No— no — I 
have DO liking for bears and wolves, though a whale, in my 
eye, is very much the same sort of fish as a red-herring, 
aAer it is dried and salted. Mabel and I bad belter stick to 
the coooe." 

"Mabel would do well to change canoes," added Jasper. 
« This of mine is empty, and even Pathfinder will allow thai 
my eye is surer than his own, on the water." 

"That I will, cheerfully, hoy. The water belongs to you* 
gi^ and no one will deny that you have improved them lo 
the utmost. You are right enough in believing that the ser- 
jeoot's daughter will be safer in your canoe than in this; 
and, tliough I would gladly keep her near myself, 1 have her 
wrtlfsra loo much at heart, not to give her honest advice. 
Bring your canoe close alongside, Jasper, and I will give 
you whet you must consider as a precious treasure." 
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*< I do so consider it," returned tbe youth, not losing a mo- 
ment in complying with the request ; when Mabcrl passed 
frmn one canoe to the other, taking her seat on the ejects 
which had hitherto composed its sole cargo. 

As aooD as this arraogenncnt was made, the csnoes aepa- 
nied a short distance, and the paddles were used, though 
with great care to avoid making any noise. The converaa- 
tioD gradually ceased, and as the dreaded rill was appioacb- 
ed, all became impressed with the gravity of the momenL 
That their enemies would endeavour to reach this point be* 
fore them, was almost certain ; end it seemed ao little proba- 
ble any one should attempt to pass it, in tbe profound obscu- 
rity which reigned, that Pathfinder was confident parties were 
on both aides of the river, in the hope of intercepting them 
when they might land. He would not httvo made the pro- 
posal he did, had he not felt sure of his own ability to 
convert this very anticipation of success, into a means of 
defeating the plans of the Iroquois. As the arrangement now 
stood, however, every thing depended on the skill of those 
who guided the canoes; for should either hit a rock, if not 
split asunder, it would almost certainly be upset, and then 
would come not only all the hazards of the river itself, but, 
lor Mabel, the certainty of falling into the hands of her pur- 
suers. The utmost cireumspeclion consequently became ne- 
cessary, and each one was too much engrossed with his own 
thoughts, to feel a disposition to utter more than was called 
for by the exigencies of the case. 

As the canoea stole silently along, the roar of the rifl be- 
came audible, and it required all ihe fortitude of Cap to keep 
his seat, while these boding sounds were approached, amid 
a darkness that scarcely permitted a view of the outlines of 
the wooded shore, and of the gloomy vault above his head. 
He retained a vivid impression of the Falls, and his imagina- 
tion was not now idle, in swelling the dangers of the rift to 
a level with those of the headlong descent he had that day 
made, and even to increase them, under the influence of 
doubt and uncertainty. In this, however, the old mariner 
was mistaken, for the Oswego Rift and the Oswego Falls are 
very different in their characters and violence; the former 
bang uff more than a rapid, that glances among sboUowB 
10 
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and loclu, while the latter really deser?ed the nsine it ban, 
u boa been already shown. 

Mabel certainly lelt distrust and apprebension ; but ber 
entire situation was so novel, and her reliance on biir guide 
■o great, that she retained a aelf-command that might no) 
have existed had she cleaier peroeptions of the truth, or been 
better ac^juainted with the belpleasneaa of men, when placed 
in oonoaition to the power and majesty of nature. 

"That is the spot you have mentioned 1" she said to Jas- 
per, when the roar of the rill first came fresh and distinct 

00 bar ear. 

" It is ; and I b^ you to have confidenoe in me. We are 
not old acquaintances, Mabel, but we live many days in ooe, 
in this wilderness. I think already, that 1 have known you 
years I" 

"And I do not ieel as if you were a slranger to me, Javier. 

1 have every reliance on your skill, as well as on your dispo- 
sition to serve me." 

" We shall see — we shall see. Pathfinder is striking the 
rapids too near the centre of the river. The bed of the wotn 
It closer to the eastern shore ; but I cannot make him bear 
me, now. Hold firmly to the canoe, Mabel, and fear oo* 

At tbe nest moment, tbe swill current had sucked them 
into tbe rift, and for the three or four minutes tbe awe-atruck, 
rather than the alarmed giri, saw nothing around her but 
flheela of glancing foam ; heard nothing but the roar of wa- 
ters. Twenty limes did tbe canoe appear about to daah 
against sonne curling and bright wave, that shovred itselfevea 
amid that obscurity, and as often did it glide away again, 
unharmed ; impelled by the vigorous arm of him who gov- 
erned its movements. Once, and once only, did Jasper neem 
to lose command of his frail bark, during which brief space 
it fairly whirled entirely round ; but, by a desperate efibrt, bo 
brought it again under control, recovered the lost channel, 
and was soon rewarded for all his anxiety by finding himself 
floating quietly in the deep water below the rajwds ; secura 
Horn every danger, and without having taken in enough of 
the efemeot to serve for a draught. 
" AU is «vei, Mabd," tbe young man cried, chBerfuHy^^ 
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« Tbe danger is paat, and you raaj now, indMil, hopo to 
meet your tktber this very night." 

" God be praiaed 1 Jasper, we shall owe this gnal hap- 
[rineas to you I" 

"The Pathfinder may claim a full sfaara id the merit ;^ 
hut what has become of tbe other canoe 1" 

"I aee soraethiDg near us on tbe water: is it not the host 
of our friends V 

A lew strokes of the paddle brought Jasper to the side of 
the ot^ect in question. It was the other canoe, empty and 
bottom upwards. No sooner did the young man ascertain 
this fact, than be began to search Tor tbe swimmers ; and, to 
his great joy. Cap was somt discovered drilling down with 
ihecurrent; the old seaman preferring the chanoes of drown- 
ing, to those or landing among savages. He was hauled into 
the Canoe, though not without difficulty, and then the search 
ended j for Jasper was persuaded that the Pathfinder would 
wade to tbe shore, the water being shallow, in preference to 
abandoning his beloved rifle. 

Tbe remainder of the passage was short, though made 
amid darkness and doubt. After a short pause, a dull roaring 
•ound was beerd, which at times resembled the mutterings 
of distant thunder, and then agwn brought with it the ws^ 
ing of waters. Jasper announced to his companicms that 
they now beard the surf of the lake. IiOW, curved apits of 
land lay before them, into tbe bay formed by one of which 
tbe canoe glided, aod then it shot up noiselessly upon a gra- 
Telly beach. Tbe traositios that fdlowed was so hurried 
and great, that Mabel scarce knew what passed. In tbs 
oourse of a few minutesi however, sentinels had beoi passed, 
a gale was opened, and tbe agitated girl fouixl herself in tha 
unit of « pcirpfU who was almost a Atangsr to bar. 
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CHAPTER Vni 

"A land of lore, and ■ tend oT light, 
Wilhoalen idd, or moon, or nlgbl: 
When the [iter awa'd a living itceaM, 
And the light a purs celestial beam : 
The land of vUion, it woald neem 
A alill, an eveiUiting dream." 

Tkk rest that succeeds fatigue, atitl which attends a neir- 
ly awakened sense of security, is generally sweet and deepL 
Such was the fact with Mabel, who did not rise from her 
t'limble pallet, such a bed as a Serjeant's daughter might 
claim in a remote frootier post, until long after the gamsoD 
had obeyed the usual summons of the drums, and had as- 
■embled at the morning parade. Serjeant Dunham, on whose 
shuulders fell the task of attending to these ordinary and 
daily duties, had got through ali bis morning avocations, and 
was beginning to think of his breakfast, ere his child left her 
room, and came into the fresh air, equally bewildered, de- 
lighted, and grateful, at the novelty and security of her new 
situation. 

At the time of which we are writing, Oswego was one of 
the extreme frontier posts of the British possesBitKis on this 
continent. It had not been long occupied, and was garrison- 
ed hy a battalion of a regiment tlmt had been originally 
Scotch, but into which many Americana had been received, 
since its arrival in this country, — an innovation that had led 
the way to Mabel's father filling the humble, but responsible, 
situation of Ibe oldest seijeant A few young officers, also, 
who were natives of the colonies, were to be found in the 
corps. Tho fort, itself, like most works of that character, 
was better adapted to resist an attack of savages, than to 
withstand a regular siege ; but the great difficulty of trans- 
porting heavy artillery, and other necessaries, rendered the 
occurrence of the latter, a probability so remote, as scarcely 
to enter into the estimate of the engineers who had planned 
the defences. There were bastions of earth and logs, a dry 
ditch, a Blockade, a parade of considerable extent, and bar- 
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lacka of logs, that answered the double purpose of dwellings 
and fortifications. A few light field<pieces stood in the Bioa 
of the fort, leady to be conveyed to any p«nt where they 
might be wanted, and one or two heavy iron guns looked out 
from the summits of the advanced angles, as so many ad- 
moDitioQs to the audacious to respect their power. 

When Mabel, quitting the convenient, but ccwnparatively 
retired hut, where her fiither had been permitted to place h», 
issued into the pure air of the morning, she found herself at 
the foot of a tiastion, that lay invitingly before her, with s 
promise of giving a coup d'oail of all that had been conceal* 
ed in the darkness of the preceding night. TripfHng up lbs 
grassy ascent, the light-hearted, as well as lighNfooted girl, 
lound herself, at once, on a point where the sight, at a few 
varying glances, could lake in all the external novelties of 
her new situation. 

To the southward lay the forest through which she had 
been journeying, so many weary days, and which bad 
proved so full of dangers. It was separated from the stock- 
ade, by a belt of open lend, that had been principally cleared 
of its woods, to form the martial constructions around her. 
This glads, for such in fact was its military uses, might 
have covered a hundred acres, but with it every sign of civil- 
ization ceased. All beyond was forest ; that dea»e, intermi- 
naUe forest that Mabel could now picture to herself, throush 
her recollections, with its hidden, glassy lakes, its dark, roll- 
ing streams, and its world of nature I 

Turning from this view, our heroine felt her cheek &niied 
by a fresh and grateful breeze, such as she had not experi- 
enced aiace quitting the far-distant coast. Here a new scene 
presented itself; although expected, it was not without a 
start, and a low exclamation indicative of pleasure, that the 
eager eyes of the girl drunk in its beauties. To the north, 
and east, and west, in every direction, in short, over one en- 
tire half of the novel panorama, lay a field of rolling waters. 
The element was neither of that glassy green, which distin 
guishes the American waters in general, nor yet of the deep> 
blue of the ocean ; the colour being of a slightly amber hue, 
that scarcely affected its limpidity. No land was to be seen, 
with the exception of the adjacent coast, which stretched to 
the right and lefl, in an unbroken outline of forest, with wida 
10* 
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hajw, and low head-lands or points ; ctil) moch of the abom 
waa rock^, and into its ca'¥Brns the elii^sh waters occasfoii* 
ally rolled, producing a hollow sound, that resembled tha 
ooocusaioDs of a distant gun. No sail whitened the aurfkce, 
no whale or other fish gambolled on its bosom, no sign of 
uae, or service, rewarded the longest and most minute gnzo 
at its boundlem expanse. It was a scene, on one side, of 
apparently endless forests, while a waste of setnningly inter- 
minable water spread itself on the other. Nature had ap- 
peared to delight in producing grand efiects, by seltiDg two 
of her principal agents in bold relief to each other, n^lect- 
ing details ; the eye turning from the broad carpet of leaves, 
to the still broader field of fluid, from the endless but gentle 
beavings of the lake, to the holy calm and poetical solitude 
of the forest, with wonder and delight. 

Mabel Dunham, though unsophisticated, like moat of her 
'Mtintrywomra of that jieriod, and ingenuous and frank as 
any warm-hearted and sincere- minded girl well could he, 
was not altogether without a feeling for the po^ry of this 
beautiflil earth of ours. Although she could scarcely be said 
to he educated at all, for few of her sez, at that day, and in 
this country, recdred much more than the rudiments of (dain 
English instruction, still she had been tnught much more than 
was usual for young women in her own station in life, and, 
in one sense certainly, she did credit to her leaching. The 
widow of a field-officer, who formerly belonged to the same 
regiment ss her father, had taken the child in chai^ at the 
death of its mother, and under the core of this lady, Mabel 
had acquired some tastes, and many ideas, which otherwise 
might always have remained strangers to her. Her Hluation 
in the family had been less that of b dcnnestic than of a 
bumble companion, and the results were quite apparent in 
ber attire, her language, her sentiments, and even in her 
feelings, though nather, perhaps, rose to the level of those 
which would properly characterize a lady. She had lost the 
coarser and less refined habits and manners of one in bei 
original positicHi, without having quite reached a point that 
disqualified her for the situation in life that the accidents of 
birtb and fortune would probably compel ber to fill. AD 
also £wi was distinctive and peculiar in her, bdonged to iKf 
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^1^ mch Mdecfldents, it will oceaskm the naSet no 
waaieT, if be Innis that Mabel viewed the norel aceoe befbra 
ber will] a pleasure far superior to that produced by vulgar 
surprise. She lelt its ordinary besutiea, as most would baro 
felt them, but she bad also a feeling for ita sublimity ; for that 
sriteoed solitude, tbat calm grandeur, and eloquent repooo tbot 
ever pervades broad views of natural objects which ore yet 
undisturbed by the labours and strug^es of man. 

" How benatifiil !" she exclaimed, unconscious of speaking, 
as she stood on ibe solitary bastion, facing the air from tbs 
lake, and experienciDg the genial influence of its ficsbnesa 
pervading both her bwJy and her mind. " How vary besiu- 
liful; and yet how singular!" 

The words, and the train of her ideas, were inlerruirted by 
a touch of a finger on her shoulder, and turning) in the 
expectation of se^ng her (ather, Mabel (bund Pathfinder at 
her side. He was leaning quietly on his long rifle, and 
laughing in his quiet manner, while, with an oulstretchcd 
ann, he swept over the whole panorama of land and water. 

" Here you have both our domains," he said, " Jasper's 
and mine. The lake is for him, and the woods are for me. 
The lad sometimes boasts of the breadth of his dominions, but 
I tell him my trees make as broad a plain on the face of 
this 'arth, as all his water. Well, Mabel, you are fit for 
either, lor I do not see that fear of the Mingoa, or night 
marches can destroy your pret^ looks." 

" It is a new character for the Pathfinder to appear in, to 
compliment a silly girl." 

"Mot silly, Mabel ,' no, not in the least silly. The Iser- 
jeant's daughter would do discredit to her worthy father, 
were she to do, or say, any ihmg that, in comnioti honesty, 
could be called silly." 

*' Then she must take care and not put too much faith ia 
treacherous, flattering words. But, Pathfinder, I rejoice to 
fnc you among us again ; for, though Jasper did not seem to 
feel much uneasiness, I was afraid some accident might bava 
happened to you and your friend, on that frightful rifl," 

"The lad kows us both, and was sartain that we should 
not drown, which ia scarcely one of my gifs. It would have 
been hard swimming, of a sartainty, with a long-barrelled 
riHe in (he hand ; and what between the game, utd the •»• 
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ragM, ud the French, Killdeer and I have gooe tbroi^ too 
much la comftany, to part very eaaily. No — do— we waded 
ashore, the nil being aballow enough for that, with small ex- 
ceptioDB, and we landed with oui amw in our bands. We 
had to take our time for it, on account of the Iroquois, I will 
own; but, as soon as the skulking vagabonds saw the Ughta 
that the aerieant seait down to your canoe, we well under- 
wood they would decamp, since a visit might have been ex- 
pected from some of tbe garrison. So it was only ntliiig 
patiently on the stones, for an hour, and all the danger was 
over. Patience is the greatest of vinues in a woodsman." 

" I rejoice to hear this, lor fatigue itself could scarcely 
make me sleep, for thinking of what might bebll you." 

" Xx>rd bless your tender little heart, Mabel I But this is 
the way, with all you gentlo ones. I must say, on my part, 
however, that I was rigid glad to see the lanterns come down 
to the water.side, which I knew to be a sure sign of ]/oiir 
safety. We hunters and guides are rude beings, but we have 
our feelings, and our idees, as well as any general in the 
army. Both Jasper and 1 would have died, before you should 
have come to harm — we would I" 

"I thank you for all you did for ma. Pathfinder; ttam 
the bottom of my heart, I thank you, and depend on it tny 
father shall know it. I have already told him much, but 
have still a duty to perform, on this subject." 

" Tush, Mabel 1 The serjeant knows what the woods be, 
and what men — true red-men be, too. There is little need 
to tell him any thing about it Well, now you have met 
your lather, do you find the honest old soldier the sort of 
person you expected to find 1" 

" He is my own dear father, and received me as a soldier 
and a father should receive a child. Have you known him 
long. Pathfinder V 

" That is as people count time. I was just twelve when the 
Serjeant took me on my first scouting, and that is now more 
than twenty years ago. We had a tramping time of it, and 
as it was before your day, you would have had no fathert 
had not the rifle been one of my natural gifts." 

" Explaio yourself." 

"It is too simple for many words. We were ambusbed, 
and the serjeant get a bad hurt, and would have lost hilt 
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flcalp, but for K aatt of inbied turn I took to the weapon. 
We brought him ofi*, however, and a haDdsamer hind of 
hair, for his tine of life, is not to be Tound in the rijimeot, 
than the seijeant carries about with him, this blessed day." 

*" Yoa saved my fatlier's hfe, Pathfinder 1" exclaimed Ma- 
bel, uDcoosciously, though wannly, taking one of his hard 
nnewy hatids into both her own. " Qod bless you for thio, 
too, aimmg your other good acts." 

** Nay, I did not say that much, though I believe I did 
save faia scalp. A man might live mthout a scalp, ond so I 
cannot say I saved his lire. Jasper may say that much coa- 
saHiiog you ; for without his eye and arm the canoe would 
never have passed the rift in safety, ou a night like the last. 
The gids of the lad are for the water, while mine are Tor the 
hunt and the trail. He is yonder, in the cove, there, look- 
ing after the i^anoes, and keeping an eye on his beloved little 
craft. To my eye, there is no likelier youth, in these parts, 
than Jasper Western." 

For the first time since she had left her room, Mabel now 
tamed her eyes beneath her, and got a view of what might 
be called the fore-ground of the remarkable picture she had 
been sttidying with so much pleasure. The Oswego threw . 
its dark waters into the lake, between banks of some height ; 
that on its eastern side, being bolder and projecting brther 
north than that on its western. The fort was on the latter, 
and immediately beneath it, were a few huts of logs, which, 
as they could not interfere with the defence of the place, had 
been erected along the strand for the purpose of receiviag 
and containing such stores as were landed, or were intended 
to be embarked in the communications between the difTereot 
ports on the shores of Ontario. There were two low, curved 
gravelly points, that had been formed with surprising r^O- 
larity by the counteracting forces of the northerly winds and 
Ae swift current, and which, inclining from the storms of 
the lake, formed two coves within the river. That on the 
western ude was the most deeply indented, and as it also 
had the most water, it formed a sort of picturesque little port, 
fbr the post. It was along the narrow strand that lay between 
the low h«ght of the fort and the water of this cove, that the 
mde buildinKB, just mentioned, had been erected. 

Several ^U&, batttatiY and canoes were hauled up tn the 
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aban, and in tbe cove itMlf Uy the link enft, tVoni vUdk 
iaaper obUined his ckim to be cotwiderad » Bailor. She «u 
cutter-ri^ed, mighl have been of forty loai tNmhm, wu ao 
neatly eooMructed and painted as to bate ao mmhin g of tbe 
air or a veaael of war, (bough eittirely without qnaiien, and 
rigged and sparred with ao acmpulout a regaid lo proportiana 
rad beauty, aa veil as fitneaa and jaigfttaat, aa tu give ker 
an appearance that even tSmbet at OBoe di alin g uiih ed to be 
gallant and trim. Her monld vras admirable, fcr a *t^^ 
«f gieat akill had aetit her drafis from Kigtaad at the 
expreas request of the officer who had cauMd her to be can> 
structed ,- her paint dark, warlike and neat ; and the kag 
COBch'whip p^nant that she wore, at once prodaimed her 
to be the property of the king. Her name was tbe Scud. 

"That, tbm, is the vesael of Javier I" said Mabd, who 
associated the naaler of the tittle craA qnbe natumlly with 
the cutter itaelH " Are there many othera on this laker' 

" The Prenchms have three ; one of which they (eH me is 
a real ship, sudi aa are used on the oosan, mnoUssr a bc^, 
and a third b a cutler, like the Scud, here, whidi they call 
the Squifid, in Ibdr own tongue, however ; and which seema 
to have a natural hatred of our own pretty boat, for Ja^^ 
sddom mea out that the Squirrel is not at his heels." 

** And is Jasper one to run from a FreachmaD, thoo^ he 
appean in tbe shape of a squirrel, and that, too, on tbe 

" Of what use wtmtd valour be without the means of turn- 
ing it to account t Jasper is a brave boy, as all on ihis fron- 
tier know; but he has no gun except a little howitaer, and tbeo 
Us crew consists only of two men besides himself, aiid a bey. 
I was with him in one of his trampooses, atid the yotingsler 
was lisky enough, for he brought ua so near tbe enemy that 
rifles began to talk; but the Prmchen carry cannon, and 
ports, and never show Ibeir faces outside of Fitnitettac, witb' 
out having some twenty men, besides their Squirrel, in tfaeir 
cutter. No— no — this Scud was built for flying, and tbe 
Sfajor says he will not pot her in a fiehting buntour, by giv- 
ing her men and arms, lest she should take him at bis wovd, 
aad get her wings clipped. I know little of these things, far 
roy gifts are not at all in that way ; but I see the raasoB cf 
the thing — I see its reason, though Jasper does noL" 
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"All! hM« IB my uDcIe, none the none fat hn bwibi, 
ooming to look a,t thia inland sea." 

Sure enough, Cap, who had announced his approach by a 
CoupEe of lusty hems, now made his appearance on the bas- 
tion, where, aller nodding to his niece and her companion, 
he made a deliberate survey of the expanse of water belbre 
him. Id order to efieet this at his ease, the mariner mounted 
on one of the old iron guns, folded his arms across bis breast, 
and balanced his body, as if be felt the motion of a vess^ 
To complete the picture, he had a short [npe in his mouth. 

" Well, Master Cap," asked the Pathfinder innocently, for 
he did not delect the expression of contempt that was grado- 
ally settling on the features of the other, " is it not a beautiful 
sheet, and lit to be named a sea ?" 

" This, then, is what you call your lake 1" demanded Ca^, 
sweeping the □orthem hc»'izon with his pipe. ** I say, » 
this, really, your lake?" 

" Sartain ; and, if the judgment of oae who has lived oa 
the shores of many others can be taken, a very good lake 
it is." 

" Just as I expected 1 A pond in dimensions, and a scnttie- 
butt in taste. It is all in vain to travel inland, in the hope of 
•edag any thing either full-grown or useful. I knew it would 
turn out just in this way." 

"What is the matter with Ontario, Master CapT It is 
large, and fair to look at, and pleasant enough to drink, foe 
dirae who can't gel at the water of the springs." 

*' Do you call this la^?" asked Cap, again sweeping the 
nir with the pipe. " I will just ask you what there is lai^ 
about itt Didn't Jasper himself confess that it was only 
some twenty leagues from shore to shorel 

*' But uncle," interposed Mabel, " no land is to be seen, 
eicept here on onr own coast. To me it looks exactly like 
the ocean." 

"This bit of a pond k»k like the ocean ! Well, Magnet, 
that from a girl who has had real seamen in her family is 
downright nonsense. What is there about it, pray, that has 
even the outlme of a sea on it t" 

" Why, there is water — water — ^water — nothing Isit water, 
for miles on miles — far as the eye can see." 

"And isn't dtere water — watei"— water — nothing btttWBtsr 
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tar miles oa miles, ia yoai riveni that you bara bem em- 
noeJDg ihrough, too 1 — ay, and ' aa iar ai the eye can aee,' 
ia the bargaial" 

■' Yes, uDcle, but the nven bare tbeir banka, and tbue 
ore trees along thBm, and tbey an ooirow." 

"And isn't this a bank where we stand — don't these aol- 
diera call this the bank or the lake, and ur'a't tbere trees In 
thousands, and ar'n't twenty leagiies narrow enough of all 
consciencel Who tbe devii ever beard of the batiks of the 
ocean, unlesa it might be the bonks tbat are under water ?" 

" But, uncle, we cannot see across this lake, as we can 
see across a river." 

" There you are out, MagneU Ar'n't the Amazon, and 
Oronoco, and La Plata rivers, and can you see acroes them t 
Harkee, Pathfinder, 1 very much doubt if this stripe of water 
here, be even a lake; for to me it appears to be only a river. 
Vou arc by no means particular about your geography, I 
fiud, up here in the woods." 

" There you are out. Master Cap. There ia a river, and 
a noble one too, at each end of it ; but this is old Ontario be- 
fore you, and, though it is not my ^ft to live on a lake, to 
my judgment there are few better than this." 

" And, uncle, if we stood on the beacb at Rocknway, what 
more should we see, than we now behold 1 There is a shore 
on one side, or banks there, and trees, too, as well as those 
which are here." 

" This is perverseness. Magnet, and young girls should 
steer clear of any thing like obstinacy. In tbe first place, 
the ocean has coasts, but no banks, esc^t the Graod Banka. 
as 1 (ell you, which are out of sight cf land ; and you will 
not pretend that this bank is out of sight af lond, or even 
under water V 

As Mabel could not very plausibly set up this extravagant 
opinion, Cap pursued the subject, bis countenance beginning 
to discover tbe triumph of a successful disputant. 

" And then them trees bear no comparison to these treea. 
Tbe coasts of tbe ocean have farms, and cities, and country, 
seats, and, in some parts of the world, castles and monaste- 
ries, and light-houses — ay — ay — light-houaes, in particular. 
Ml them ; not one of all which things ia to be seen here. 
No — no— Master Pathfinder, I never heard of an ocean that 
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Mobs. SangUer liiled his cap with mmical graTil;^, and 
acknowledged Ibe compliDieut with an expieHsioa or polite 
coDtempt that waa altogether )oat on its inaensible subject. 
But Pathfiuder had loo much native courtesy, and was far 
too just-minded, to allow the attack to go unnoticed. 

" Well — well," he interposed — "to my mind there is no 
great difierencs atween an Englishman and a Frenchman) 
ailei all. They talk different tonguest ^nd live under differ- 
ent kings, I will allow ; but both are human, and feel Lke 
human beings, when there is occasion for it. If a FienclH 
man is Gometimes skeary, so is an Eaglishman j and as for 
ruaning away, why a man will now and then do it, as wdl 
aa a horse, let him come of what people he may." 

Captain Flinty-heart, as Pathfinder called him, mado 
another obeisance; but this time the smile waa friendly, aiid 
not ironical, for he felt that the intention was good, whatever 
might have been the mode of expressing it. Too philosophi- 
cal, however, to heed what a man like Cap might say, or 
toink, he linisbed his breakfast without allowiog hts altentioa 
to be again diverted from that important pursuit. 

" My business here was principally with the Quarter-Mas- 
ter,'* Cap continued, as soon as he had done regarding the 
priKHier's pantomime. " The seijeant must be near his end ; 
and 1 have thought he might wish to say somelhiog to hii 
successor in authority, before he finally departed. It is too 
late, it would seem ; and, as you say, Pathfinder, the lieuten- 
ant has truly gone before." 

" That he has, though on a difierent path. As tor autho- 
rity, I suppose the corporal has now a right to command 
what's left of the 56th, though a small end worried, not to 
Mty frightened, fwrty it is. But, if any thing needs to be 
dcDC, the chances are greatly in &vour of my being called on 
to do it. I suppose, however, we have only to bury our dead, 
Ml fire to the block and the huts, for they stand in the inimy'i 
territory, by position, if not by law, and must not be left for 
thnr convenience. Our using them again, is out of the ques- 
tion ; for now the Frencheis know where the island is to be 
found, it would be like thrusting the hand into a wolf-trap, 
with our eyes wide open. This part of the work, the Su- 
pent and 1 will see to ; lor we oro as practysed in letreaO u 
IB advances." 
37 
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■' All that m Tsry well, my good friend ; aid Oow fiw nj 
poor brotber-in-law ; though he is a aoldier, we cannot let 
him slip without a word of consolation, and a leave-takiDg, 
m m;^ judgment. This has been an unlucky aflair, on ever; 
tack ; though 1 suppose it ia what one bad a rigbt to eipect, 
consideriog the state of the timea, and the nature of the na- 
vigation. We must make the best of it, and try to help tbe 
worthy inan to unmoor, without straining bis messengers. 
Death is a drcumstance, after all, Master Pathfinder, and 
one of a very general character, too, saeLag that we must all 
submit to it, sooner or later." 

" You say truth, you say truth ; and for that reason I bold 
it to be wise to be always ready. I 've often thought, Salt- 
water, that he is happiest wbo has the least to leave behind 
him when the summons comes. Now, here am I, a hunter 
and a scout, and a guide, although I do not own a foot of 
land on 'arth, yet do I enjoy and possess more than tbe great 
Albany Patroon. With llie heavens over my bead to keep 
me in mind of the last great hunt, end the dried leaves be- 
neath my feet, 1 tramp over tbe ground as freely aa if i was 
its lord aod owner ; and what more need heart desire T I do 
not say that 1 love nothing that belongs to 'arth ; for I do, 
though not much, unless it might he Mabel Dunham, that I 
can't carry with me. 1 have some pups at the higher fort, 
that I valy considerable, though they are too noisy for war- 
fare, and so we are compelled to live separate for a while ; 
and then, I think, it would grieve me to part with Killdeer ; 
but I see no reason why we should not be buried in the same 
grave, for we are, as near as can be, of tbe same loigth — 
six feet, to a hair's breadth ; but, bating these, and a pipe 
that the Sarpent gave me, and a few tokevs, received from 
travetlerB, all of which might be put in a pouch, and laid un- 
der my head, when theordet comes to march, I ^all beieadj 
at a minute's warning ; and, let me tell you. Master Cap 
that's what I call a circumstance, too I" 

" Tis just so with me," answered the sailor, as the two 
walked towards the block, too much occupied with their re- 

r;tive morality, to remember, at tbe moment, tbe melan- 
ly errand tb^ were on — " that's just my way of feeling 
and reasoning. How often have I felt, when near shipwreck, 
the relief of not owning tbe cmfl! 'Ifshegoes, I have said 
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to myBeir, ■ wh^ my life goe* with her, but not my proper^, 
and there's great comfort in that.* I 've discoveied, in tno 
oourae of boxing about the world, from the Horn to Ckpe 
North, not to speak of this run on a bit of fresh-water, that 
if a man has a few dollars, and puts them in a cbest, under 
lock and key, be is pretty certain to festen up his beoit in 
the same till; and so I carry pretty much all I own, in ■ 
belt round my body, in order, aa I say, to keep the vitals in 
the right place. D- e, Pathfinder, if 1 think a man with- 
out a heart, any better than a fish with a bole in his air-bag." 

" 1 don't know how that may be, Master Cap, but a man 
without a conscience is but a poor creatur', take my word tot 
it, as any one will discover who has to do with a Mingo. I 
trouble myself but little with dollars or half-joes, for tbew 
are the lavoryte c<»n in this part of Jhe world ; but I can 
easily believe, by what I've seen of mankind, that if a man 
kiu a chest filled with either, he may be said to lock up bis 
heart in the same box. I once hunted for two summers, dur- 
ing the last peace, and I collected so much peltry that I found 
my right leeiiaga giving way to a craving alter pn^rty ; and 
if I nave consam in marrying Mabel, it is that I may get to 
love such things too well, in order to make bar GODifortabls." 

" You 're a philosopher, that 's clear. Pathfinder ; and I 
don't know but you 're a Christian ]" 

" I should be out of humour with the man that gainsa3red 
the last. Master Cap. I have not been christianised by the 
Moravians, like so many of the Delawares, it is true ; but 1 
hold to Christianity and white gifts. With me, it is as an- 
cteditable for a white man not to be a Chiistian, as it is fhr 
a led-skin not to believe in bis happy hunting-grounds ; in- 
deed, ailer allowing for diSeience in traditions, and in some 
variationB about the manner in which the spirit will be occu- 
pied after death, I bold that a good Delaware is a good Chris* 
don, though he never saw a Moravian ; and a good Christiut 
a good Delaware, so far as natuH is consarnej. The Sar< 
pent and I talk these mailers over often, for be has a han- 
Lerin' afler Christianity — " 

" The d 1 he has i" interrupted Cap. " And what does 

be intend to do in a church, with all the scalps he takes!" 

" Don't run away with a folse idee, friend Cap ; dont nm 
•way with a false idee. These things an only akin-de^ 



Bnd «U depotd co edicataon ud nat'nl ff&a. Look uoai 
you, at numkiiid, and tell ine why you see a red wamor 
here, a black ooe there, and white armies in another placet 
All this, and a great deal more of the same kind that I could 
potnt out, has beea ordered for some 'special purpose ; and it 
n tut ibr us to dy in the face of facta, and deny their tiotlb 
No — no— each colour has its giils, and its laws, and its tn^ 
ditiona ; and c»e ia not to condemn another because be does 
Dot atnC&y comprehend it." 

" You muM have read a great deal. Pathfinder, to an 
thing! as clear as this," r^umed Cap, who was not a little 
myati&ed by his companion's simple creed — " It 's all as plain 
■a day tn me now, though I must say I never fell in with 
these opiniotis befiwe. What denomination do you bekug 
to, my friend V 

"Ananl" 

" What sect do you bdd out for T — What paidcular chixrch 
do you fetch up inV 

■* Look about you and judge lor youneIC I *m in clmrck 
now; I eat in church, drink in church, deep in church. 
The 'artfa ia the temple of the Lord, and I wait on him 
hourly, daily, without ceasing, I humbly hope. No— tu^ 
I 'II not deny my blood and colour, but am Christian bom, 
and shall die in the same &ith. The Morariana tried me 
hard ; and one of the king's diaplains has had his say, too, 
though that's a class no ways strenuous on soch matten ; 
and a missionary sent from Rome talked much with me, as 
I guided him through the forest, during the last peace ; bid 
I "ve bad one answer for them all — I 'm a Christian alraody, 
and want to be neither Momvian, nor Churchman, nor P^ 
pist. No— no^I '11 not deny my birth and blood." 

" I think a word from you might tighten the aerjeent over 
the shoals of death. Master Pathfinder. He has no (Hie with 
him but poor Mabel, and she, you know, besides b^g his 
daughter, is but a girl and a t^ild after all." 

" Mabel is feeble in body, friend Cap, but in matters of 
this natur', I doubt if she may not be stronger than moat 
men. Bat Saijeant Dunham is my friend, and he is yoor 
brod)OT.in-law ; so, now the press of fighting and maintain, 
lag mr rights n over, it is fitting we should both go and wit- 
MM lus departure. I *v« stood by many a dying man, Mm» 
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(er Cap," continued Pathfinder, who had a tewtli ng pioMnn^ 
to enlarge on bia experience, stopping and Ixddmg bia coa^ 
ponton by a button — " I 've stood hj many a dying man's 
aide, and seen bis last gasp, and heiiTd bis last bieatb i (of 
wbcni the hurry and tumult of the battle is over, il is good to 
bethink us of the miafbrtunate, and it is remarkable to vifr 
ness how diSerently human natur" feels at such solemn mo- 
ments. Some go Iheir way as stupid and ignorant as if God 
had never given them reason, and as accountable stale; 
while others quit us rejoicing, Ute men who leave heavy buN 
theus behind tbeai. 1 think that the mind sees clearly at 
such moments, my friend, and that past deeds stand thick 
befoie the recollection." 

" I 'U engage they do. Pathfinder. I have witnessed oama- 
thing of this myself, and hope 1 'm the better man for it. I 
remember once that I thought my own time had come, and 
the log was overhauled with a diligence J did not think my* 
self capable of until that moment. I 've not been a very 
great sinner, Inend Pathfinder ; that is to say, never od a 
laige scale ; though, I dare say, if the truth were spoken, a 
considerable amount of small matters might be raked up 
against me, as well as against another man ; but then I 've 
never committed piracy, nor high-treason, nor aiscm, ixn 
any of them sort of things. As to smuggling, and the like 
of that, why 1 'm a sea&nng man, and I suppoee all callinga 
have their weak spots. I dare say, your ti^le b not altog»> 
ther without blemish, honourable and useful as it seems ta 

ber 

" Many of the scouts and guides are desperate knaves ; 
and, like the Quarter- Master here, some of them take pay 
of both aides. I hope I *m not tme of them, though all ocei»> 
nations lead to temptations. Thrice have 1 been sorely tiie4 
in my lile, and once I yielded a little, though I htqie it was 
not in a matter to disturb a man's conscience in his last m» 
nients. The first time was when I found in the woods a 
pack of skins that J knowed belonged to a Frencher, who 
was hunting on our side of the lines, where he had no bus^ 
□ess to be ; twenty-six as handsome beavers as ever glad- 
dened human eyes ! Well, that was a sore temptation. Six 
I thought the law would have been almost with me, altbo^h 
it was in peao&tinK&. But tbaa I reraembeml that audt lava 
37* 
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iraaii*t nude tat ua hunters, tmd bethought nw that the poor 
man might have huilt greet ezpectatioDa for the next winter, 
DD the sale of hia akins ; ana I left them where they lay. 
Most of our people aaid I did wrong ; but the manner in 
which 1 dept that night convinced me that I had done right. 
The next trial was when I found the rifle, that ia sartsinly 
the aaly one in Ihia part of the world that can be calculalM 
on aa surely aa Killdeer, and knowed that by taking it, or 
even hiding it, I might at once rtae to be the first shot in all 
tbeae parte. 1 waa then young, and by no meana aa export 
aa I have nnce got to be, and youth is ambitious and stri- 
Ting; but, God be praiaed I I mastered tliat feeling; and, 
iriend Cap, what ia almoM aa good, I maatered my rival ia 
M lidr a shooting-match aa waa ever witnessed in a garri- 
■OD ; he with hia piece, and 1 with Killdeer, and before the 
general in person, too T Here Pathfinder stopped to langfa, 
hia triumph atill jittering in hia eyea, and glowing on hia 
aunbumt and browned cheek. — " Well, the next conflict with 
the devil waa the hardest of them all, and.that was when I 
came auddenly upon a camp of aix Mingos, oaleep in the 
woods, with thtir guns and homa piled in a way that enabled 
me to get posaesaioa of them without waking a miscreant 
of tliem all. What an opportunity that would have been for 
the Serpent, who would have <Iespatched them, one after Bn> 
other, with hia knife, and had their tix aca' > at his nrdte, 
in about the time it takea me to tell you the story. OhT he's 
a valiant warrior, that Ghingachgook, and aa honest aa be 'a 
brave, and aa good as he 'a honeM 1" 

" And what may you have done in thia matter, Maater 
Pathfinder," demanded Cap, who began to be interested in 
the result — " it seema to me, you had made either a very 
lucky, or a very unlucky laAdfell." 

"'Twas lucky, and 'twaa unlucky, if you can understand 
that. Twas unlucky, for it proved a desperate trial ; and 
yet 'twas lucky, all things considered, in the ind. I did not 
touch a hair of their heads, for a white man has no nat'ial 
gifts to take scalpa ; nor did I even make sure of one of their 
rifles. I distrusted myself, knowing that a Hingo is no la 
vounte, in my own eyes." 

" Aa for the scalps, I think you were right enough, my 
worthy friend ; but as for the armameut and the stores, they 
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would have boen coademned by any prize-court in Chris- 
tendom !" 

" That i/iey would — Ihat they would ; but then the Mingos 
would have gone clear, seeing that a white man can no more 
attack an unarmed, than a sleeping inimy. No — no — I did 
myself, and my colour, and my religion, loo, greater justice. 
I wailed liH their Dap was over, and they well on their war- 
path agam ; and by ambushing them here, and flanking tbem 
there, I peppered the blackguards intrinsically, like," Path- 
fioder occasionally caught a fine word from his associates, 
and used it a liltle vaguely — "that only one ever got back to 
his village; and he came into his wigwam, liinpiog. Luck- 
ily, as it turned out, the great Delaware had only halted to 
jerk some venison, and was following on my trail ; and when 
he got up, he had five of the scoundrel's scalps haogiog where 
they ought to be; so, you see, nothing was lost by doing 
right, either in the way of honour or in that of profit." 

Cap grunted an assent, though the distinctions in his com- 
panion's morality, it must be owned, were not exactly clear 
to his uoderstendutg. The two had occasionally moved to- 
wards the block, as they conversed, and then slopped again, 
ns some matter of more interest than common, brought them 
to a halt. They were now so near the building, however, that 
neither thought of pursuing the subject any further ; hut each - 
prepared himself for the final scene with Serjeant Dunham. 



CHAPTER xsrvnx 



' Thou buToine gronnd, whom winter's wr>lh hath WMted, 
Art nude a mirrcr to behold mj plight: 
Whil'ome thy fresh apring flower'd ; ind ■fUr hut«d 
Thj summer proude, with daffodillies dight; 
And DOW is come thy winter's Btormy atate, 
Thy mssUe mu'd wheieJD tboa maikedit late." 



AtTHOuoH the soldier may regard danger, and even death, 
with indifiereuce, in the tumult of battle) when tlie passage 



of the KNil is delayed to mmieiiU of tranquQIity and icdee- 
lion, the cbaage coirnnoaly bringa with it the usual train of 
solemn reflections; of legreta for the pfiat; andof doubta and 
MticipatioDs far the future. Man; a man has died with aa 
tteroic expression oa his lips, but with benvinesa and dlstiutt 
at bis heart ; for, whatever may be the varieties of our reli- 
gious creeds, — let us depend on the mediation of Christ, the 
oogmas of Mahomet, or the elaborated all^oriea of the Bast, 
there is a conviction, common to all men, that death is but 
the Blepping-stone between this and a more elevated state of 
bemg. Serjeaat Dunham was a brave tnaa ; but he was de- 
parting for a country in which resolution could avail him 
nothing; and as be felt himself gradually loosened from the 
grasp of the world, his thoughts and ieelings took the natural 
direction ; lor, if it be true that death is the great leveller, in 
Dolbing is it more true, than that it reduces all to ths same 
views of the vanity of life. 

Pathfinder, though a man of quaint and peculiar habits and 
opiniwu, was always thoughtful, and disposed to view the 
lliinga around him, with a shade of philosophy, as well as 
with seriousness. In him, therefore, the sceoe in the block- 
bouse awalieDed no very novel Idlings ; but the case was 
difierent with Cap. Rude, opinionated, dc^matical, and 
txHsterous, the old sailor was little accustomed to view even 
death, with any approach to the gravity that its importance 
demands ; anil, notwithstanding all that had passed, and 
his real regard Ibr his brother-in-law, he now entered the 
room of the dying man, with much of that callous uncon- 
cern which was the fruit of long training in a school, that, 
while it gives so many lessons in the lublimest truths, gener- 
ally wastes its admonitions on scholars who are little dis- 
posed to profit by them. 

The first proof that Cap gave of his not entering as fully 
as those around him, into the solemnity of the moment, was 
by commencing a narration of the events which had just led 
to the deaths of Muir and Arrowhead. " Both tripped thdr 
anchors in a hurry, brother Dunham," he concluded ; " and 
you have the consolation of knowing that others have gone 
before you, in the great journey, and they, too, men whonn 
you 've _ no particular reason to love ; which to me, were I 
placed in your aitua'ion, would be a source of very greal 
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MliibetitH]. Hy mother always said, Master Pathfinder, 
that dying people's spirits should not be damped, but that 
they ought to be encouraged by alt proper and prudent 
means ; and this news will give the poor fellow a. great lift, 
if he feels towards them savages any way as I feel myself." 

June arose, at this intelligence, and stole from the block- 
house with a noiseless step. Dunham listened with a vacant 
alare, for life had already lost so many of its ties that he had 
really fbigotten Arrowhead, and cared nothing for Muir ; but 
ha inquiied, in a feeble voice, for Eau-douce. The young 
man was immediately summoned, and soon made his appear- 
ance. The Serjeant gazed at him kindly, and the expression 
of his eyes was that of regret for the injury he had done 
him, in thought. The party in the block-house now coa- 
sisted of Pathfinder, Cap, Mabel, Jasper, and (he dying man. 
With the exception of the daughter, all stood around the Ser- 
jeant's pallet, in attendance on his last moments. Mabel 
kneeled at his side, now pressing a clammy hand to her 
head, now applying moisture to the parched lips of her 
&tber. 

"Your case will shortly bo oum, sarjeant," said Patii- 
finder, who could hardly be said to be awe-stnick by the 
•oene, for he had witnessed the approach and victories of 
death too often for that; but who felt the full difference be- 
tween his triumphs in the excitement of battle, and in the 
quiet of the domestic circle ; " and I make no question ws 
oboll meet ag'in, hereafter. Arrowhead has gone his way, 
'tis true; tet it can never be the way of a just Indian. 
Yon 're seen the last of hitn ; for his path cannot be the 
path of the just. Reason is ag'in the thought, in his case, 
aa it is also, in my judgment, ag'in it, too, in the case of 
lieulaiant Muir. You tmve done your duty in life, and 
when a man does that, he may start on the IfHigesI journey, 
with a light heart, and an actyve foot." 

" I hope BO, my iiiend — I 've tried to do my duty." 

"Ay — ay — " put in Cap; "intention is half the battle; 
and though you would have done better had you bove-to in 
the ofiing, and sent a craft in to feel how the land lay ; thin{^ 
mi^ have turned out diSerently ; no one, here, doubts llut 
yon UMBDt all lor the best, and no nte aaywhera aloe I 
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should think, Trom what I 've seen or thia world, and read of 
t'other." 

" I did — yea — I meant all for the be«t." 

"Father! — Oh I my beloved father!" 

*' Magn^ ia taken aback by Ibia blow. Master Pathfinder, 
aad can say, or do, hut little to carry her father over the 
shoals ; BO we must try all the harder to serve him a friendly 
turn, ourselves." 

" Did you speak, Mabel V Dunham asked, turning hia eym 
in the direction of bis daughter, for he was already too feebis 
la turn his body. 

" Yes, father ; rely on nothing you have dcme yourself^ 
for mercy and salvatkm ; trust altogether in the blessed hmo- 
diation of \he Son of God I" 

" The chaplain has told us something like this, brother— 
the dear child may be right." 

«Ay — ay — that's doctrine, out of question. He will be 
our judge, and keepa the log-book of our acts, and will ibot 
tbem all up, at the last day, and then say who has done 
well, and who haa done ill. I do believe Mabel is right, hat 
then you need not be concerned, aa no doubt the account has 
been fairly kept." 

" Uncle I — dearest father !— This is a vain illusion— Oh I 
place all your trust in the mediation of our holy redeemer I 
Have you not often felt your own insufficiency to e^ct your 
own wishes in the commonest things, and how can yoa 
imagine yourself, by your own acts, equal to raise up a frail 
and sinful nature sufficiently to be received into the presence 
of perfect purity 1 There is no hope for any, hut in the 
mediation of Christ 1" 

'< This ia what the Moravians used to tell us," said Path- 
finder to Cap, in a low vcace ; " rely on it, Mabel ia right." 

"Right enough, friend Pathfinder, in the distances, bat 
wrong in the course. I 'm afraid the child will get the Ser- 
jeant adrift, at the very moirtent when we had him in tho 
best of the water, and in the plainest part of the channel." 

" Leave it to Mabel — leave it to Mabel — she knows bettor 
than any of us, and can do do harm." 

" I have heard this before" — Dunham at length replied — 
" Ah I Mabel j it is strange bi the parent to lean ob the 
child, at a moment like ttw '" 



D;GOOg\C 



THB PATHniTDEIU 448 

"Put your trust in God, father — lean on hia boly and 
compassionate bod. Pray, dearest, dearest father— pray foi 
his omaipotent support." 

"1 am not used to prayer — brother — Pathfinder — Jaiper 
— can you help me to wonls 1" 

Cap scarce knew what prayer roeaot, and be had no 
answer to give. Pathfinder prayed often, daily if not hourly 
— but it wai menially, in his own simple modes of thinking, 
and without the aid of words at all. In this strait, therefore, 
be was as useless as the nnariner, and had no reply to make. 
As for Jasper Eau-douce, though he would gladly have 
endaavMired to move a mountain, to relieve Mabel, this was 
asking assistance, it exceeded his power to give, and he 
shrunk back with the shame, that is only too apt to overcome 
the young and vigorous, when called on to perform an act 
that tacitly confesses th^ real weakness and dependoice on 
a superior power. 

" Father" — said Mabel, wiping her eyes, and endeavour* 
ing to compose features that were pallid, and actually quiver. 
ing with emotion — "/ will pray with yoa— for you — for 
'^y^y't tor us all. The petition of the feeblest and hum- 
blest is never unheeded." 

There was something sublime, as well as much that wbb 
supremely touching in this act of filial piety. The quiet, 
but earnest manner in which this young creature prepared 
herself to perform the dutyj the self-abandonment with which 
■he forgot her sex's timidity and sex's shame, in order to 
sustain her parent at that trying moment ; the loftiness of 
purpose with which she directed all her powers to the im- 
mense object before her, with a woman's devotion, and a 
woman's superiority to trifles, when her afiections make the 
B[^)eal ; and the holy calm into which her grief was com- 
pressed, rendered her, for the moment, an object of some- 
Ibing very like awe and veneration to her companions. 

Mabel had been religiously and reasonably educated; 
equally without exaggeration and without self-sufficiency. 
Her reliance on God was cheerful and full of hope, while 
it was of the humblest and most dependent nature. She had 
been accustomed from childhood, to address herself to tba 
Deity, in prayer; — taking example from the divine mandate 
of Christ himself, who ccnnnvnded his followers to abatoia 
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Irom vain repetitions, and wbo has lefl behind him a petition 
that is uoequallcd for Bublimity aad seatenCiousness, as if 
expressly to rebuke the disposition of man (a set up his own 
loose and random thoughts as the moet acceptable sacrifice. 
The sect in which she had been reared, has furnished to ita 
followers some of the most beautiful compositions of the lan- 
guage, as a suitable vehicle for its devotion and solicitations. 
Accuatonied to this mode of public and even private prayer, 
the mind of our heroine had naturally fallen into ita train 
of lofly thought ; her task had become improved by ita study, 
and her language elevated and enriched by ila phrases. In 
■hort, Mabel, in this respect, was an instance of the influence 
of familiarity with propriety of thought, fitness of language, 
Uid decorum of manner, on the habita and eipressiona of 
even those who might be supposed not to be always so sua- 
c^tible of receiving high impressions of this nature. When 
she kneeled at the bed-side of her father, the very reverence 
of her attitude and manner, prepared the spectators for 
what was to come ; and ae her afiectionale heart prompted 
W tongue, and memory came in aid of both, the petition 
and praises that she ofiered up, were of a character that 
might have worthily led the spirits of angels. Although the 
words were not slavishly borrowed, the expressitms partook 
of the simple dignity of the liturgy to which she had been 
accustomed, and was probably as worthy of the being to 
whom they were addr^sed as they could well be made by 
human powers. They produced their full impression on the 
bearers ; for it is worthy of remark, that, notwithstanding the 
pernicious eSects of a false taste when long submitted to, 
real sublimity and beauty are so closely allied to nature, that 
they generally find an echo in every heart. 

But when our heroine came to touch upon the situation 
of the dying man, she became the moat truly peraua. 
aive, for then she was the most truly zealous and natural. 
The beauty of the language was preserved, but it was sus- 
tained by the simple power of love; and her words were 
warmed by a holy zeal, that approached to the grandeur of 
true eloquence. We might record some of her ospresdons, 
but doubt the propriety of subjecting such sacred themes to 
■ too &miliar analysis, and r^rain. 

Tba efiect of this singular but solemn scene, was difitent 
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on the diflerent mdividbals pieaent. Dunham himsdf wm 
•ooD lost in the subject of the prayer ; luid he felt aome such 
ralief, as one who finds himself staggering on the edge of a 
precipice under a burthen difficult to be borne, might be sup- 
posed to expenence, when he uneapectedly feels the weight 
removed, in order to be placed on the shoulders of anothM 
betrer able to sustain it. Cap was surprised, as well as 
awed ; though the effects on his mind were not very deep or 
very lasting. He wondered a lillle at his own senBatuna, 
and had his doubts whether they were as manly and beitM 
u they ought to be ; but he was fsr too sensible of the influ- 
enoe of truth, humility, religious submission and human de* 
pendency, to think of interposing with any of hia crude ob* 
jections. Jasper knell opposite to Habel, covered bis feoe, 
and followed her words, with an earnest wish to aid het 
prayers with his own ; though it may be questioned if hia 
thoughts did not dwell quite as much on the soft, gentle 
accents of the petitioner, as on the subject of her petition. 

The e%ct on Pathfinder was striking and visible; visible, 
because he stood erect, also oppceite to Mabel ; and the work- 
ings of his countenance, as usual, betrayed the workings of 
the spirit within. He leaned on his riRe, and, at moments, 
the sinewy fingers grasped the barrBl with a force that seemed 
to compress the weapon ; while, once or twice, sa Mabel's 
language rose in intimate association with her thoughts, bs 
lift^ his eyes to the floor above him, as if he eipected to 
find some viaible evidence of the presence of Che dread being 
to whom the words weia addressed. Then again his fesl- 
ings reverted to the fair creature who was thus pouring out 
her spirit, in fervent but calm petitions, in behalf of a dying 
parent ; for Mabel's cheek was no longer pallid, hut was flush* 
ed with a holy eDthusiasm, while her blue eyes were upturned 
in the light, in a way to resemble a picture by Guide At 
these moments all the honest and manly attachineiU of Path' 
finder glowed in his ingenuous features, and his gaze at our 
heroine was such as the fondest parent might fasten on the 
(shild of hia love. 

Serjeant Dunham laid his hand feebly on the head of Ma- 
bel, as she ceased praying, and buried her face in his blaa* 
ket. 

" Ble» you — my beloved child-~-falaw you—" hs lalhor 



wluspered than uttered doad — " this is traljr c(«uolfttioii— 
would thet I too could pray I" 

"Falher, you know the Lord's prayer — yoii tau^t it to 
mBTourseir, while I was yet an infant. 

The serjeaofa face Reamed with a amile; for he did 
T«nember to have diachai^ed that portion, at least, of the 
paternal duty ; and the conaciousoesa of it gave him incon- 
oeivable gratificatton at that solemn moment. He was then 
Mient for several minutea, and alt present believed that be 
ma communing with God. 

" Mabel — my child — " be at length uttered, in a voice that 
■eemed to be reviving — "Mabel — I'm quitting you." — rho 
tjaxit, St its great and final passage, appears ever to consider 
the body as nothing — " I 'm quitting you, my child — where is 
your hand 1" 

" Ifere, dearest father — here are both — oh ! take both." 

" I^thfinder — " added the aeijeant, feeling on the opposite 
side of the bed, where Jasper atill knelt, and gelling one of 
the hands of the young man, by mistake—" take it — 1 leave 
you as her father— as you and she may please — bless you— 
bless yon both — " 

At that awful instant, no one would rudely apprise the ser 
jeant of his mistake ; and he died a minute or two later, 
holding Jasper's and Mabel'a hands cjsvered by bothiiis own. 
Our heroine was ignorant of the fact, until an exclamation 
of, Cap's announced the death of her father; when, raising 
her face, she saw the eyes of Jasper riveted on her own, and 
ftlt the warm preasnre of his hand. But a single feeling 
was predominant at that instant; and Mabel withdrew to 
weep, scarcely conscious of what had occurred. Tlie Path- 
finder tocAi the arm of JBau-douce, and he left the block. 

The two friends walked in silence past the fire, along 
the glade, and nearly reached the opposite shore of the isl- 
and, in profound olence. Here they stopped, and Pathfinder 

"Tis all over, Jasper," he said; "'tis all over. Ah's 
me I Poor Serjeant Dunham has finished his march, and that 
loo, by the- hand of a venomoua Mingo. Well, we never 
know what is to happen, and his tuck may be yout*n or 
vaiae, to-moiTow or next day !" 

" And Blabd 1— What is to become of Mabel, Pathfinder r» 
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" You heard the saijeaat's dying word*— he haa left his 
child ia my cai«, Jasper ; aod it is a most solemn trust, it 
is; yes, it is a most soiemn trust 1" 

"It's a trust, Pathfuider, of which any man would bo 
ghtd to relieve you," returned the youth, with a hitler smile. 

" I 've oAen thought it has fallen into wrong hands. I 'm 
Dot consaited, Jasper ; I'm not consaited, 1 do think I'm 
mot; but if Mabel Dunham is willing to overlook all my im< 
peifectioiis and ignorances like, I should be wrong lo gainsay 
it, on account of any sartainty I may have myself about my 
own want of merit." 

"No one will blame you. Pathfinder, for marrying Mabel 
Dunham, any more than they will Uame you for wearing a 
precious jewel in your hoscHn, that a friend had freely given 
you." 

" Do you think they '11 blame Mabel, lad ? — I 've had my 
misgivings about that, too ; for all persons may not be as dis> 
poeed to look a^me with the same eyes as you and the sar- 
jeant's daughter." Jasper Gau-douce started, as a man flinches 
at sudden bodily pain ; but he otherwise maintained hia aelf- 
command. — "And mankind is envious and ill-natured, more 
particularly in and about the garrisons. I sometimes wish, 
Jasper, that Mabel could have taken a fancy to you, I do ; 
and that you had taken a fancy to her ; for it olW seems to 
me, that one like you, after all, might make her happier than 
I ever atn." 

" We will not talk about this, Pathfinder," interrupted Ja»- 
pw, hoarsely and impatiently — " you will be Mabel's hns- 
tiand, and it is not right to speak of any one else in that 
character. As for me, I shall take Master Cap's advice, and 
try and make a man of myself, by seeing what is to be done 
oa the salt-water." 

" You, Jasper Western ! — you quit the lakes, the forests, 
and the lines ; and this, too, lor the towns and wasty ways 
of the settlements, and a little diflbrence in the taste of the 
water. Haven't we the salt-licks, if salt is necessary to 
yon T and oughtn't man to he satisfied with what contents the 
other creatur'a of God 1 I counted on you, Jasper — I count- 
ed on you, I did— and thought, now that Mabel and 1 mtend 
to dwell in a caton of our own, that some day you might bn 
twDfted to dxKNe a oompanioo, too, and oome and a^tle is 
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our neighbourbood. Thero is a beautiful qtot, about fifhr 
miln west of the garriaon, that I had cboaen in my mmd, 
for my own place of abode ; and there is an exce&eat har- 
bour about ten leagues this aide of it, where you couM run 
m and out, with the cutter, at any leiaure minute j and I'd 
even foncied you, and your wife, in posaeeaion of the one 

Etace, and Mabel and 1 in posaeeaion of t'other. Wo sbould 
B Juat a healthy hunt apart ; and if tbe Lord ev«r intends any 
of his creatures to be luppy on 'artb, none could be hat^aer 
than we four." 

" You forget, my friend," answered Jasper, takii^ Q» 
guide's band, and ibrciog a friendly smile, " that I have no 
fourth person to love and cherish ; and I much doubt if I 
ever shall love any other, as I love you and Mabel." 

" Thank 'ee, boy; 1 thank you with all my heart — bul 
what you call Iovq for Mabel, is only friendship, Lke, and a 
very diSermt thing from what I feel. Now, iostead of slMp> 
ing as sound as natur' at mido^zht, as 1 used to could, I dream 
nif^tly of Mabel Dunham. The young doea spoit before 
me ; and when I raiae Killdeer, in order to take a little vem* 
■00, the animals look back, and it seems as if they all fasd 
Mabel's aweet countenance, laughing in my face, and kxiking 
as if thay safd, ' shoot me if you dare 1' Than I hear her 
soft vuca calling out among the birda as they sing; and m 
\ttee than the last nap I took, I bethought me, in fancy, of 
going over the Niagara, holding Mabel in my arms, rather 
than part from her. The bitterest moments 1 've ever known, 
were them in which the devil, or some Mingo coiqurer, per- 
haps, has just put into my head to fancy in dreams that Mabel 
is lost to me, by some unaccouBtabfe calamity— eilhai by 
choDgsililness, or by violence." 

" Oh 1 Pathfinder, if you think this so bitter in a drcBm, 
what must it be lo one who feels its reality, and knows it all 
to bs true — truer-true. So true, as to leave no hope; to 
leave rtothlng but despair!" 

These words burat from Jasper, as a fluid poura from tbe 
vaasd that has been suddenly broken. They ware uttered 
involuDtarily, almost unconsciously, but with a truth and fed- 
ug, that cariied with th«n the instant cooviotion of their 
deep siooenty Pathfinder started, ffoei at his fiiand fiir 
<i^&iaiMte,likooiiebewildBfed; Mid thHiitwai^ Aatfla 
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desjute of bU his simplidty, the truth gleamed upoD him AU 
know how conoboratii^ piooSk crowd upon the mind, as 
aooa &8 it catches a direct clue (o any hilheilo UDsuspected 
feet; how rapidly the thoughts flow, and premises tend 
to their just conclusion)) under such circumstances. Our 
hero was so confiding by nature, so just, and so much dispo- 
sed to imagine that all his friends wished him tlie same hap- 
piness OS he wished them, that, until this unfortunate moment, 
a suspicion of Jasper's atlachment for Mabel had never been 
awakened in his bosom. He was, however, now too expe- 
rienced in the emotions that characterize the passion ; and 
tbe burst of feeling in his ccunpanion was too violent, and too 
natural, to teave any further doubt on tbe subject. The feel- 
ing that first followed this change of opinion, was one of 
deep humility and exquisite pain. Ha bethought him of 
Jasper's youth, his higher claims to personal appearance, 
and all tlie general probabilides that such a suitor would ha 
more agreeable to Mabel, than he could possibly be, himaelil 
Then tbe noble rectitude of mind, lor which the man was so 
distinguished, asserted its power ; it was sustained by his re- 
buked manner of thinking of himself, and all that habitual 
detereuce for the rights and feelings of others, which appear- 
ed to be inbred in his very nature. Taking the arm o^ Jas- 
per, he led turn to a log, where he compellol the young man 
to seat himself, by a sort of irresistible exercise of his iron 
muscles, and wb^ be placed himself at his Bid& 

Tbe instant his feelings had found vent, Eau-douca woa 
both alarmed at, and ashamed of, their violence. He would 
have given all he possessed on earth, could the last three 
minutes be recalled, but he was too frank by dispcsitioD, and 
loo much accustomed to deal ingenuously by hia friend, to 
think a moment, rrf* attempting further concealment, or of any 
evasion of tbe explanation tl^t he knew was about to be de- 
manded. Even while be trembled in anticipation of what 
was about to follow, he never contemplated equivocation. 

" Jasper," Pathfinder commenced, in a tone so solemn os 
to thrill on every nerve in his listener's body, "this kaa 
surprised me I You have kinder feelings towards Mabd, 
than I had thought; and, unless my own mists kaa vanity 
and consait have onidly deceived me, I pity you, boy, fVom 
my soul, I do ! Yes, I think, I know how to nity ainr etm, 
38* 
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who hu Mt his heart on a creature like Mabel, nnlen 
he sees K praapect of her regardmg him, as he regards her. 
l^ia matter must be deared up, Enu-douce, u the Delawarea 
■ayi until there shall not be a cloud atween us." 

" What clearing up can it wont, Path6nder 1 1 lore Ma- 
hd Dunham, and Kfebel Dunham does not love me — she 
prefers you for a husband ; and the wisest thing 1 can do, ia 
to go c^ at once, to the salt-water, and try to forget you 
both." 

'* Forget me, Jasper ! — that would be a punishment I don*t 
deaarve. But, how do you know that Mabel pre&n mef 
—how do you know it, lad 1 to me it seems imposuble, like!" 

" la she not to marry you, and would Mabel marry a man 
die does not love I" 

*' She has been hard m^ed by the saijeant, she has ; and 
1 dutiful child may have found it difficnilt to withstand the 
wishes of a dying parent Have you ever tx>ld Mabd, that 
you prefarred her, Jasper ; that you bore her these lediags V 

" Never — Pathfiudn — I would atA do you that wrong I" 

" I brieve you, lad, I do believe you ; and I think yoD 
would now go off to the salt'Waler, and let the soenl die with 
you. But this must not be. Mabd shall hear all, and she 
■ball have her own way, if my heart breaks in the trial, she 
■hall. No words have ever passed atween you, then Jas- 
per?" 

" Nothing of account — nothing 'direct Still, I will own 
all my fbcriuhness, Pathfinder, for I ought to own it to a 
eeneiDUs fiiend like you, and there wilt be an end of it 
You know how young people understand each other, or think 
they understand each other, without always speaking out ia 
plain speech ; and get to know each other's thoughts, or to 
think they kiiow them, 1^ means of a hundred littk ways V 

" Not I, Jasper, not I," truly answered the guide ; Sx, 
sooth to say, his advances had never been met with any oS 
that sweet and precious encouragement that silently maib 
the course of sympathy united to passion. '■ Not 1, Jasper 
— I know nothing of all this. Mabel has always treated me 
fiuily, and said what she has had to say, in speech as plain 
as tongue could tell it." 

" You hare had the pleosora of beuiDE bet ■•; thst dM 
•ned you, Pathfinder t" 
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"Why DO, Jasper, not just that, in words. She has told 
ne that we never could — oerer ought to be married ; that 
the was not good enough for me ; (hough she did say that 
she honoured me, and respected me. But then the sarjeant 
■aid it was always so with the youthful and timid, — that her 
mother did m>, and said bo, afore herf and that I ought to 
be satisfied if she would consent, on any terms, to many 
ute : and, therefore, I have concluded that all was right, I 
have." 

In spite of all his friendship for the successful wooer— in 
spite of ail his honest, sincere wishes for his happiness, we 
should be unfaithful chroniclers, did vre not own that Jasper 
UAt his heart bound with an uncontrollable feeling of delight, 
at this admission. It was not that he saw or felt any hope 
connected with the circumstance ; but it was grateful to tba 
jeatoUB covetousnesB of unlimited love, thus to leam that IM 
other ears had heard the sweet confessions that were denied 

" Tell me more of this manner of talking without the use 
of the tongue," continiied Pathfinder, whose countenance was 
oettug to be grave, and who now questioned his companion, 
lihe one that seemed to anticipate evit in the reply. " I can 
snd have conversed with Chingachgook, and with his scat 
UncoA, too, in that mode, afore the latter fell i but I didnt 



"Tis nothing, Pathfinder. I mean only a look, or a 
Bmile, or a glance of the eye, or the trembling of an arm, oi 
a hand, when the young woman has had occasion to touch 
me ; and because I have been weak enough to tremble even 
at Mabel's breath, or bet brushing me with her clothes, my 
vain thoughts have misled me. I never spoke plainly to Ma- 
bel, myself; and now there is no use for it, since there is 
clearly no hope." 

" Jasper," returned Pathfinder, simply, but with a dignity 
Jiat precluded farther remarks at the moment, " we will talk 
of the sarjeant's funeral, and of our own departure from this 
uland. Afler these things are disposed of, it vrill be time 
snough to say more of the sarjeant's daughter. This mab 
fer must be hxtked into ; for tbe&therleftme thecuei^ftHfl 
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Juper wu glad anougb to cbango the aubject , and the 
firiencU aeponUed, each clurged with the duty moat pecuUw 
to his own station aod hobita. 

That afternoon all the dead were intemd — the grare of 
Serjeant Dunham being dug in the centre of the gUde, b» 
Death the ahade of a. huge elm. Mabel wept bitteiiy at tha 
ceremony, and she fouod relief in thua disburtbecuog he* 
sorrow. The night paaaad tranquilly, as did the whole c^ 
the followiag day ; Jasper declaring that the gale was too 
severe to venture on the lake. This circumstance detained 
Captain Sandier, also ; who did not quit the island until the 
mormng of the third day after the death of Dunham ( when 
the weather had moderated, and the wind bad beoraoe &ir. 
Then, indeed, he departed, after taking leave of the Patb< 
finder, in the manner of one who believed be was in company 
of B distinguished character, for the last time. Tbe two 
a^iarated l^e those who reqiect one another, while each Ml 
that the (Hher was an enigma to himself. 



CHAPTER XXTX. 

"fJMjhl iIm tonwd, that ba mvlit ■ 



Tbs oocurrences of tbe kst few days had been too ex- 
ating, and had made too many demands on tbe fortitude c^ 
oar heroine, to leave her in the helplessness of grief. She 
mourned for her father, and she occamonally shuddered, aa 
she recalled tbe sudden death of Jennie, and all the borriblo 
scenes she had wiueased ; but, on the whole, she had aroused 
herself, and was no longer in the deep depression that usu- 
ally accompanies grief. Perhaps the overwhelming, almost 
stupefying aortow that crushed poor June, and left lier for 
nearly twentjr-fbur hours in a state of stupor, assisted Mabrf 
m omquermg her own feelings, for she had felt called w to 
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admimster oonsol&diKi to ibe young Indiu) wmmul Thk 
she had dcH>e, in the quiet, sootfaing, insinuating vny, in 
which her sex usually exerts its influeDce, on such occasions. 

The tnoToiag of the third day was set for that on which 
the Send was to sail. Jasper had made all his preparations; 
the difierent eficcts were embarked, and Mabel had taken 
leave of June — a painful and aSectionate parting. Id a word, 
•U was ready, and every soul bad letl the island but the 
Indian woman, Pathfinder, Jasper, and our heroine. The 
former had gone into a thicket to weep, and tlie three last 
were approaching the spot where three canoes lay ; one of 
which was the property of June, and the other two were in 
waiting to carry the others ofi* to the Scud. Pathfinder led 
the way, but, when be drew near the shore, instead of taking 
the direction to the boats, he motioned to his companions to 
follow, aad proceeded to a fallen tree, that lay on the marpB 
nf the glade, and out of view of those in the cntter. Seat- 
ing himself on the trunk, he signed to Mabel to lake her 
place on one side of him, aod to Jasper to occupy the oth^. 

■* Sit down here, Mabel ; ait down there, Eau-douce," he 
commenced, as soon as he had taken his own seat ; "l\o 
■omething thai lies heavy on my mind, and now is the time 
to take it off, if it 's ever to be done. Sit down, Mabel, and 
let ma lighten my heart, if not my conscience, while I 've 
the strmgth to do it" 

The pause that succeeded, lasted two or three minutes, and 
both the young people wondered what was (o come next,— 
the idea that Pathfinder could have any weight on his coa- 
sdence, semaing equally improbable to each. 

"Mabd," our bero at length resumed, "we must talk 
[dainly to each (Aher, afore we join your uncle in the cutter, 
where tba Salt-water has slept every night since the laM 
• rally ; lor be says it 's the only place in which a man can bo 
sure of keejnng the hair on his head, he does — Ab's met 
what have i to do with these follies and sayings, now? I try 
to be pleasant, and to feel light-hearted, but the power of man 
can't make water nm up stream. Mabel, you know that the 
■arjeant, afore he left ua, had settled it atween us two, that 
we were to become man and wife, and that we were to live 
together, and to love one another as long as the lord was 
pleased to keep us both on 'arth ; yes, and afterwnfda, toof* 



Mabel's dwka had Trained a little of their aniaent Uooi^ 
in the freah air of the morning ; but at this unlooked-for ad* 
dresa they bluicbed again, nearly to the pallid hue which 
grief had imprinted there. Still she looked kindly, though 
seriously, at Paih^nder, and even endeavoured to ibrce a 
smile. 

" Very true, my excellent fneod,"— «he answered — ** this 
was my poor father's wish, and I feel certain that a whole 
life devoted to your welfare and c(Hnf(»tB, could ecarc^y i»- 
pay you for all you have dtxie lor us." 

" I fear me, Mabel, that man and wile needs be bound bv 
getber by a stronger tie than such feelings, 1 do. You hen 
done nothing for roe, or nothing of any account, and yet mT 
very fieart yeama towards you, it doesj and therefore it 
■eenis liltely that these feelings come from something besides 
saving scalps and guiding through woods." 

Mabel's cheek bid b^un to glow agsin ; and, though sbs 
struggled hard tg smile, her voice trembled a little, as slw 
BUBWered. 

" Had we not better postpone this coDversalicn, Path- 
finder t" she said; "we are not alone; and nothing is so 
unpleasant to a listener, they say, as family matters in whidi 
be feels no iulerest." 

" It 's because we are not alone, Mabel, or rather because 
Jasper is with us, that I wish to talk of this matter. The 
sarjeant balieved I might make a suitable ctMupankxi for 
you; and, though I bid misgivings about it — yes, I had 
muiy misgivinga — he finally persuaded me into the idee, aad 
things came round atween us, as you know. But, when you 
promised your father to ntarry roe, Mabel, and gave me youi 
hand, so modestly, but so prettily, there was one circum- 
stance, as your uncle called it, that you didnt know ; and 
I 've thought it right to tell you what it is, before matters am - 
finally settled. I 've often taken a poor deer for my dinner, 
when good venison was not to be found ; but it 'a as nal'ial 
not to take up with the worst, when the best may be had." 

"You speak in away. Pathfinder, that is difficult to ba 
nndentood. If this conversation is really necessary, I trust 
yon wiU be mora plsin." 

'' Well, then, Mabel, I 've been thinking it was qnita 
likslj when you gave in to the sarjeant's wishes, that you 



did not know the natar* of Jasper Western's iedmga tomidl 
youT" 

■* Pathliiider I" — and Mabel's ctwek now paled to the livid 
hue of death ; then it flushed to the tint of ciimson ; and her 
whole frame shuddered. Pathfinder, however, was too in- 
tent on his own object, to notice this agitotioci ; and Eau- 
douce had hidden his face in his hands, in time to shut out 
its view. 

*' 1 've been talking with the lad ; and, on comparing his 
dreams with my dreams, his feeUngs with my feelings, and 
his wishes with my wishes, I fear we thiDk loo much alike, 
concerning you, for both of us to be very happy." 

" Pathfinder — you forget — you should remember that wa 
are betrothed !" said Mabel, hastily, and in a vcuce bo low, 
that it required acute attention in the listeners to catch the 
syllables. Indeed, the last word was not quite intelligible to 
the guide, and he confessed his ignorance by the usual ■■ 

"Ananr 

*' You forget that we are to be married ,' and such allu- 
aions are improper, as well as painful." 

" Every thing is proper that is right, Mabel j and every 
thing is right that I^da to justice and fair deahng : thoueh 
it is pait^l enough, as you say ; as I find on trial, I do. 
Now, Mabel, had you known that Eau^douce thinks of yon 
in this way, maybe you never would have consented to be 
married to one as old and as uncomely as I am." 

" Why this cruel trial. Pathfinder? To what can all this 
lead ? Jasper Western thinks no sudi thing : he says no- 
thing — he feels nothing." 

"Mabel I" Uirst from out of the young man's lips, in a way 
to betray the uncontrollable nature of hu emotions, though be 
uttered not another syllable. 

Mabel buried her foce in both her hands ; and the two sat 
like a pair of guilty beings, suddenly detected in the commis- 
sion of some crime that involved the happiness of a comnwm 
patron. At that matant, perhaps, Jasper himself was inclined 
to deny his passion, through an extreme unwillingness to 
grieve his friend ; while Mabel, on whom this positive an- 
nouncement of a fact that she had rather unconsciously 
hoped than believed, came so unexpectedly, felt her mind 
momentarily bewildered ; and she scarce knew wb^ber to 
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weep or to rqoice. Still she vs» the fiist to ipexk ; maoB 
Eau-douce could utter naught that would be dismgenuons, oi 
that w<Hild pain bia friend. 

" Pathfinder," she said, " you talk wildljr. Why meolioa 
this at all ?" 

" Well, Mahel, if I talk wildly, I ant half wild, you know ; 
by natur*, I fear, aa well as by habit" As he said this, he 
eodeavoured to laugh in his usual noiseless way, but the e& 
feet produced a strange and discordant sound ; and it ap- 
peared nearly to choiu him. " Yes, 1 tmut be wild j I 'II not 
altsmpt to deny it." 

"liearest Pathfinder I — my best, almost my only friend I 
TOu cannot, do not think I intended to say that 1" interrupted 
Mabel, almost breathless in her haste to relieve his morti* 
fication — " If courage, truth, nobleness of sout and conduct, 
unyielding principles and a hundred other excellent qualities 
can render any man respectable, esteemed, or beloved, youi 
claims are inferior to those of no other humau being." 

" What tender and bewitchieg voices they have, Jasper !" 
resumed the guide, now laughing freely and naturally— 
" Yes, natur' seems to have mode them on purpose to sing 
in our ears, when the music of the woods is silent ! But wa 
must come to a right understanding, we must. I ask you 
again, Mabel, if you had known that Jasper Western loves 
you aa well aa J do, or better perhaps — though that is acaroQ 
possible, — Aat in his dreams he sees your face in the water 
of the lake ; that he talks to you, and of you, in his sleep ,' 
ftncies all that is beautiful Uke Mabel Dunham, and all that 
u good and virtuous ; believes he never knowed happiness 
until he knowed you ; could kias the ground on which you 
have trod, end forgets all the joys of hu calling, to think of 
you and of the delight of gazing at your beauty, and in listening 
to your vmce, would you then have consented to marry mel 

M^iel could not have answered this question, if she 
would, but, though her face was buried in her hands, the tint 
of the rushing blood was visible between the openings, and 
the suffimoQ aeemed to impart itself to her very fingers. 
Still naturo asserted her power, for there was a single instant 
whoi the aatoniabed, almost terrified giii stole a glance at 
Jasper, as if distrusting Pathfinder's history of his feelings, 
mtd the truth of all he said in that furtive look, and instancy 
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« The devil she is ! That will produce a stir in the fort j 
though I'm not sorry to hear it, either, for to be frank with 
you, Bcrjeaiit, I 'in no great admirer of unequal matches. " 

" I think with your honour, and have no desire to see my 
daughter an officer's lady. If she can get as high as her 
mother was before her, it ought to satisfy any reasoDable 

" And may I ask, seijeant, who is the lucky man that you 
intend to call son-in-lawl" 
_ " The Pathfinder, your honour." 

"Pathfinder!" 

" The same, Major Duncan ; and in nammg htm to you, 
I give you his whole history. No one is better known oQ 
this frontier, than my honest, brave, true-hearted friend." 

"All that is true enough ; but is he, after all, the sort of 
person to make a girl of twenty happy T" 

" Why not, your honour? the man is at the head of ht* 
calling. There is no other guide, or scout, connected with 
the army, that has half the reputation of Pathfinder, or 
who deserves to have it half as well." 

*' Very true, serjeant ; but is rtie reputation of a scout, ex- 
actly the sort of renown to captivate a girl's fancy ? 

" Talking of ^rls' fancies, sir, is, in my humble opinion, 
much like talking of a recruit's judgment. If we were to 
take the movements of the awkward squad, sir, as a guide, we 
should never form a decent line, in battaiion. Major Duncan." 

" But your daughter has nothing awkward about her ; lor 
a genteeler girl, of her class, could not be found in old Al- 
lun itself. Is she of your way of thinking, in this matter? — 
though, I suppose she must be, as you say she is betrothed." 

" Wo have not yet conversed on the subject, your honour ■ 
but I consider her mind as good as made up, from severd 
little circumstances that might be named." 

" And what are these circumstances, seijeant V asked the 
major, who began to lake more interest than he liad at first 
felt, in the subject. " I confess a little curiosity to know some- 
thing about a woman's mind, being, as you know, a bachelor 
myself." 

" Why, your honour, when I speak of the Pathfinder to 
the giri, she always looks me full in the face ; chimes in with 
WW" tian/t I sar In his favour and has a frank, open way 
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with her, which sa^s as much as if she half considered him, 
tdready, as a husband." 

" Hum — and these signs you think, Duoham, ore faithful 
tokens of your daughter s ftciings ?" 

" I dOi your hoDour, for they strike me as natural. When 
I find a man, sir, who looks me full in the face, while be 
praises an officer — for, begging your honour's pardon, tiie 
men will sometimes pass their strictures on their betters — and 
when I find a man looking me in the eyes, as he praises bis 
captain, I always set it down that the fellow is honest, and 
means what he says." 

" Is there not some material difference in the age of the 
intended brid^room, and that of his pretty bride, seijeantl" 

" You are quite right, sir ; Pathfinder is well advancea 
towards forty, and Mabel baa every prospect of happiness 
that a young woman can clerive from the certainty of possess- 
ing an experienced husband. I was quite forty myself, your 
honour, when I married her mother." 

"But, will your daughter be as likely to admire a green 
hunting-shirt, such as that our worthy guide wears, with a 
fox-skin cap, as the smart uniform of the 65th 1" 

"Perhaps not, sir; and, therefore, she will have the merit 
of self-denial, which always makes a young woman wiaei 
and better." 

" And are you not afraid that she may be left a widow 
while still a young woman I What between wild beasts, and 
wilder ssTages, F^hfioder may be said to carry hia life in 
his hand." 

"'Every bullet has its billet,' Lundie," for so the major 
was fond of being called, in his moments of condescensioa, 
and when not engaged in military affairs, " and no man in 
the 55th can call himself beyond, or above, the chances of 
sudden death. In that particular, Mabel would gain nothing 
by a change. Besides, sir, if I may speak freely on such a 
subject, I much doubt if ever Pathfinder dies in battle, or by 
any of the sudden chances of lite wilderness." 

"And why so, Serjeant?" asked the major, looking at his 
interior, with the sort of reverence which a Scot of his day, 
was more apt than at present to entertain for mysterious 
agencies. " He is a soldier, so far as danger is concerned, 
and cmo that is much more than usually exposed, and, bong 



TBE FATHPIKDER. l47 

free of hia person, why should be expect to escspc, when 
others do not V 

" I do not believe, your honour, that the Pftthfioiier considers 
his own chances, belter than any one'a else, but the man 
will never die by & bullet. I have seen him so 0^00, hand< 
ling his rifle with as much composure as ifit were a Bbepherd's 
crook, in the midst of the heaviest showers of bullets, end 
under so many extraordinary circumstances, that I do not 
think Providence meana he should ever fall in that manner. 
And yet, if there be a man in hia Majesty's dominions who 
really deserves such a death, it is Pathfinder!" 

" We never know, seijeant," returned Lundie, with a 
countenance that waa grave with thought, " and the less we 
say about it, perhaps, the better. But, will your daughter-^ 
Mabel, I think, you call her — will Mabel be as willing to accept 
one, who, after all, ia a mere hanger-on of the army, as to 
take one from the service itself 1 There is no hope of promo- 
tion for the guide, seijeaot !" 

" He is at (he head of his corps, already, your honour. 
&l short, Mabel has made up her mind on this subject, and, 
as your honour has had the condescension to speak to me 
about Mr. Muir, I trust you will be kind enough to say that 
the ^rl is as good as billeted for life." 

"Well, well, this is your own matter, and, now — Seijeant 
Dunham i" 

" Your honour," said the other, rising, and giving the cus- 
tomary salute. 

*' You have been told it is my intention to send you down 
among the Thousand Islailds, for the next month. Ail the 
old suballerna have had their tours of duty in that quar- 
ter — all that I like to trust, at least, — and it has, at length, 
come to your turn. Lieutenant Muir, it ia true, claims his 
right, but being Quarter-Master, I do not like to break up 
well-established arrangements. Are the men dradedl" 

" Every thing is ready, your honour. The draft is made, 
and I understood that the canoe which got in last nigtit, 
brought a message to say that the party already below, ia 
looking out for the relief." 

"It did, and you must sail the day after lo-morrow, if not 
to-morrow night. It will be wise, perhaps, to sail in the 
dark." 
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« So Jaxpa tbinka, Major Dimcao, and I know bo doe 
more to be depended on, in such an affair, than young Jaiper 
Western." 

" Young- Jasper Eau-douce !" eajd Lundie, a slight smile 
gathering around his usually stem mouth. " Will that lad 
be of your partyi seijeant V 

" Your honour will leciember that the Scud never quits 
port without him." 

" Tnw, but all general rules have their exceptionB. Have 
I not seen a aea-briug person about the Ibrt within the iatf 
few days 1" 

" No doubt, your honour ; it is Master Cap, a brotbeT'ln- 
law of mine, who brought my daughter from below." 

'* Why not put him in the Scud for this cruise, seijeant, 
and leave Jasper behind 1 Your brother-in-law would like 
the variety of a fresh-water cruise, and you would enjoy more 
of his company." 

<' I intended to ask your honour's -permission to take him 
along, but he must go as a volunteer. Jasper is too brave a 
lad to be turned out of hb command without a reason, Major 
Duncan; and I'm afraid brother Cap despises fresh water too 
much to do duty on iL" 

" Quite right, Serjeant, and I leave all this to your own 
discretioa. Eau-douce must retain his command, on second 
thoughts. You intend that Pathfinder shall also be of the 
party t" 

" If your honour approves of it. There will be aervics fiw 
both the guides, the Indian as well as the white man." 

" I think you are right. Well, Serjeant, I wish you good 
bick in the enterprise ; and rememb^ the post is to be d^ 
■troyed and abandoned when your command is withdrawn. 
It will have done its work by that time, or we shall have failed 
entirely, and it is too ticklish a position to be maintained unn^ 
cesssrily. You can retire." 

Serjeant Dunham gave the customary salute, turned on his 
beets, ss if they had been pivots, and had got the door nearly 
drawD-io alter him, when he was suddenly recalled. 

" I had forgotten, Serjeant, the youhger officers have begged 
fbi a shootii^ match, and to-morrow has been named lor the 
day. All ccanpetjlon will be admitted, and the prizes wUI 
be a wlver-mounted powder-horn, a leathern flask ditto," nod- 
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ing from a piece of paper, " as I see by the profesuonal jar- 
ffia of this bill, and a silk calash for a lady. The latter u 
to enable the victor to show his gallantry, by making on 
ofiering of it to her he best loves." 

"AH very agreeable, your hoDour, at least to him that 
•ucceeds. Is the Pathfinder to be permitted to enter V 

"I do not well see how he can be excluded, if be choose 
to coroe forward. Latterly, 1 have observed that he takes no 
share in these sports, prot^bly from a couvictioii of bis owd 
unequalled skill." 

" That's it. Major Duncan ; the hocest fellow knows there 
is not a man on the frontier who can equal him, and he does 
nol wish to spoil the pleasure of others. I think we may 
trust to his delicacy in anything, sir. Perhaps it may be aa 
well to let him have bis own way." 

" In this instance we must, Serjeant. Whether he will ba 
as successful in all others, remains to be seen. I wish you 
good evening, Dunham." 

The Serjeant now withdrew, leaving Duncan of Lundie to 
his own thoughts. That they were not altogether disagqe^ 
able, was to be inferred from the smiles which occasionally 
covered a countenance that was hard and martial in its usual 
expression, though there were moments in which all its severe 
sobriety prevailed. Half an hour might have passed, when 
a lap at the door was answered by a direction to enter. A 
middle-aged man, in the dress of an officer, but whose uniform 
wanted the usual smartoess of the profession, made his ap- 
pearance, and was saluted as " Mr. Muir." 

" I have come, sir, at your bidding, to know my fortune," 
said the quarter-master, in a strong Scotch accent, as soon 
as he had taken the seat which was profiered to him. " To 
Bay the truth to you. Major Duncan, this girl is making as 
much havoc in the garrison, as the French did before Ty; I 
never witnessed so general a rout, in so short a ttme I" 

" Surely, Davy, you don't mean to persuade me that your 
young and unsophisticated heart, is in such a flame, afler one 
week^ ignition ! Why, man, this is worse than the af&ir in 
Scotland, where it was said the heat within was so intense 
that it just burnt a hole through your own precious body, 
end lefl a place for all the lassies to peer in at, to see what 
the combustibla material »as worth." 
13« 
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'■Tell have your owd way, Major Duncan, and yam 
fiuber and mother would have thdn before ye, even if tba 
flnemy weie in the camp. I see nothing ao extraordinar' ia 
young people's following the bent of their inclinationa and 
wishM," 

"But you've followed yours ao oflen, Davy, that I should 
think, by this time, it had lost the edge of novelty. Including 
that intormal affiur in Scotland, when you were a lad, you'TS 
been married four times already." 

" Only three, major, as I hope to get another wife ! I've 
Dot yet had my number ; no — no— only three." 

" I 'm thinking, Davy, you don't include the first affair, I 
mentioned ; that, in which there was no parson." 

"And why should I, major 1 The courts decided that it 
ma no marriage, and what more could a man want I The 
woman took advantage of a slight amorous propensity, that 
may he a weakness in my disposition, perhaps, and inveigled 
me into a contract that was found to be illegal." 

<* If I remember light, Muir, there were thought to be two 
sidffl to that question, in the time of it T" 

" It would be but an indiflerent question, my dear major, 
that hadn't two sides to it; and I've known many that had 
three. But the poor woman's dead, and there was no issue, 
80 nothing came of it, after all. Then 1 was particularly un- 
fortunate with my second wife — I say second, major, out of 
deference to you, and on the mere supposition that the first 
was a marriage at all — but first or second, 1 was particularly 
DDforlunate with Jeannie Graham, who died in the trm lus- 
trum, leaving neither chick nor chiel behind her. I do think 
if Jeannie had survived I never should have turned my 
thoughts towards another wife." 

" But as she did not, you married twice aller her death- 
and are desirous of doing so a third time." 

" The truth can never justly be gainaayed. Major Duncan, 
and I am always ready to avow tt. I *m thinking, Lundie, 
you are metancholar', this fine evening!" 

" No, Muir, not melancholy absolutely, but a little thought- 
flil, I confess. I was looking back to my boyish days, when 
I, the laird's son, and you the parson's, roamed about our 
native WUs, happy and careless boys, taking little heed to the 
future; and then have followed some thoughts, thai may be 
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a little painful, conceraiDg that future, as it has turaed out 
to be." 

" Surely, Lundie, ye do not complain of your portion of 
it. You've risen to be a major, and will soon be a lieutenant- 
colonel, if letters tell the truth, while I am just one step higher 
than when your honoured father gave me my first commis- 
sion, and a poor deevil of a quarter-master." 

" And the four wives V 

" Three, Lundie ; three only that were legal, even under 
our own liberal and sanctified laws." 

" Well, then, let it be three. Ye know, Davy," said 
Major Duncan, insenaibiy dropping into the pronunciation 
and dialect of his youth, bs ia much the practice with edu- 
cated Scotchmen, as Ihey warm with a subject that comes 
near the heart. — "Ye know, Davy, thai my own choice has 
long been made, and in how anxious and hope-wearied a 
manner, I 've wailed for that happy hour when I can call the 
woman I 've so long loved a wife ; and, here, have you, 
without fortune, name, birth, or merit ; I mean particular 

"Na — na^-dinna say that, Lundie — the Muirs are of 
gude bluid." 

"Well, then, without aught but bluid, ye "ve wived four 
times — " 

" I tail ye, but thrice, Lundie. Ye 'II weaken auld friend- 
ship, if ye call it four," 

" Put it at ye'r own number, Davy ; and its far more than 
ye'r share- Our lives have been very different on the score 
of matrimony, at least ; you must allow that, my old friend." 

" And which do you think has been the gainer, major, 
speaking as frankly the'gither, as we did when lads." 

" Nay, 1 've nothing to conceal. My days have passed in 
hope deferred, while yours have passed in — " 

" Not in hope realized, 1 give you mine honour. Major 
Duncan," interrupted the qiiarter-masler. " Each new expe- 
riment I have thought might prove an advantage, but dis- 
appointment seems the lot of man ! — Ah! this is a vain world 
of ours, Lundie, it must be owned ; end in nothing vainer 
tiian in matrimony." 

"And yet you are ready to put your neck into the noost 
for the fifth tune 1" 
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" I denre to aay, it will be but tbe fbuilh, Major Dunan," 
said the quarter-maater, positively ; then, instantly changias 
tbe expression of his face to one of boyish rapture, he addra 
— "But this Mabel Dunham is a ram avis I Our Scotch 
lassies are fair and pleasant, but it must be owned these colo- 
nials are of surpassing comeliness." 

" You will do well to recollect your commission and blood, 
Davy : I believe oil four of your wives — " 

*' I wish, my dear Lundie, ye 'd be more accurate ia your 
arithmetic — three times one, make three." 

"All three, then, were what might be termed gentlewo- 

" That 's just it, major. Three were gentlewomen, as you 
■ay, and the connections were suitable." 

"And the fourth being the daughter of my father's gar- 
dener, the connection was unsuitable. But have you no feai 
that marryiiig tbe child of a non-commissioned officer who 
IS in the same corps with yourself, will have the efiect to 
lessen your consequence in the regiment?" 

" That 's just been my weakness through life. Major Duo- 
can ; for I ve always married without regard to conse- 
quences. Every man has his besetting sin, and matrimony, 
I (ear, is mine. And, now that we have discussed what may 
be called the principles of ihe connection, I will just ask, i? 
you did me the favour to speak to the Serjeant on the trilling 
afiair?" 

" I did, David ; and am sorry to say for your hopes, that 
I see no great chance of your succeeding." 

" Not succeeding ! — An officer, and a quarter- master, in 
the bargain, and not succeed with a serjeaut's daughter 1" 

" It 's just that, Davy." 

" And why not, Lundiel — will you have the goodness to 
answer just that?" 

" Tbe girl is betrothed. Hand plighted, word passed, love 
pledged — no, hang me if 1 believe that, either ; but she la 
betrolhed." 

•' Well that 's an obstacle, it must be avowed, ntajor, 
though it counts for little, if the heart ia free." 

" Quite true, and I think it probable the heart is free, in this 
case ; for the intended husband appears to be the choice of 
tj» father, rather than of the daughter " 

D.,...,Googlc 
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"And who may it be, major 1" aaked the quartor-master, 
who viewed the whole matter with the philosophy and cool- 
ness that are acquired by use. " I do no^ recollect any plau- 
nbie suitor, that is likely to staod in my way." 

*' No, you are the ooly plausible suitor oa the fixutieri 
Davy. The happy man is Pathfinder." 

" Pathfinder, Major Duncan V 

" No more, nor any less, David Muir. Pathfinder is the 
man ; but it may relieve your jealousy a little, to know that, 
in my judgment at least, it is a match of the Other's, rather 
than of the daughter's seeking." 

"I thought as muchi" ^claimed the quarter-master, 
drawing a long breath, like one who felt relieved ; " it *■ 
quite impos^tde, that with my experience in human na- 
ture — " 

" Particularly hu-woman's nature, David !" 

" Ye will have ye'r joke, Lundie, let who will sufier ! But 
I did not think it possible 1 could be deceived as to the young 
woman's inclinations, which I think I may boldly pronounce 
to be altogether above the condition of Pathfinder. As &r 
the individual himself — why, time will show." 

" Now, tell me frankly, Davy Muir," said Lundie, stop- 
ping short in his walk, and looking the other earnestly in the 
iace, with a comical expression of surprise, that rendered tbs 
veteran's countenance ridiculously earnest — " do you really 
suppose, a girl like the daughter of Serjeant Dunham, can 
take a serious fancy to a man of your years, and appearance, 
and experience, I might add V 

" Hout, Bwa', Lundie, y oinr know the sax, and that 's 
the reason ye'r unmarried in ye'r forty-fillh year. It's a 
fearfu' time ye've been a bachelor. Major !" 

"And wiwt may be your age, Lieutenant Muir, if I may 
presume to ask so delicate a question . 

" Forty-seven ; I '11 no deny it, Lundie ; and if I get Mabd, 
there '11 be just a wife for every twa lustrums ! "But I did'na 
think Serjeant Dunham would be so humble-minded, as to 
dream of giving that sweet lass of his to one like the Path- 
finder !" 

" There's no dream about it, Davy; the man is as senous 
aa a soldier about to be flt^ged." 

" Well, well, major, we are aiH friendfl," — both ran mto 
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the Scotch, or avoided it, as they approached or diew away 
from their younger days, in the dialogue, — " and ought 10 
know how to lake and give a joke, off duty. It is possible 
the worthy man haa not understood my lunts, or he neref 
would have thought of such a thing. The difierence between 
an officer's consort, and a guide's woman, is as vast as that 
between the antiquity of Scotland, and the antiquity of Ame- 
rica. I'm auld bluid, too, Lundie." 

"Take my word for it, Davy, your antiquity will do you 
no good, in ihis afTair; and as for your blood, it is not 
older than your bones. Well, well, man, ye know the Ser- 
jeant's answer, and so you perceive that my influence, on 
which you counted so much, can do nought for ye. Let us 
take a glass the'gilher, Davy, for auld acquaintance sake , 
and then ye '11 be doing well to remember the party that 
marches the morrow, and to forget Mabel Dunham as fast as 
ever you can." 

" Ah ! major, I have always found it easier to forgeit a 
wife, than to forget a sweetheart! When a couple are fairly 
married, all is settled but the death, as one may say, which 
must finally part us all ; and it seems to me awfu' irreverent 
to disturb the departed ; whei^eas, there is so much anxiety, 
and hope, and felicity, in expectation like, with the lassie, 
that it keeps thought alive." 

" That is just my idea of your situation, Davy, for I never 
supposed you expected any more felicity vrith either of your 
wives. Now, I 've heard of fellows who were so stupid aa 
to look forward to happiness with their wives, even beyond 
the grave. I drink to your success, or to your speedy re- 
covery from this attack, lieutenant ; and I admonish you to 
be more cautious in fiiture, as some of these violent casea 
may yet carry you off;" 

" Many thanks, dear major ; and a speedy termination to 
an old courtship, of which 1 know something. This is renl 
mountain -dew, Lundie, and it warms the heart like a gleani 
of bonny Scotland. As for the men you 've just mentioned, 
they could have had but one wife a-piece, for where there are 
several, the deeds of the women, themselves, may carry 
them different ways. I think a reasonable husband ought to 
be aatisGed with pasaog his allotted lime with any particular 
wife, m this worid, and not to go about moping for thinna 
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unattainable. I'm ialinitely obliged to you, MajoT Duncan, 
for thia and all your other acts of friendship ; and if you 
could but add another, I should think you had not altogether 
forgotten the play-fellow of your boyhood." 

" Well, Davy, if the request be reasonable, and such as a 
superior ought to graat, out with it, man." 

" If ye could only contrive a little service for mo, down 
BmoDg the Thousand Isles, for a fortnight, or so, I think thia 
matter might be settled to the satisfaction of all parties. Jusl 
remember, Lundie, the lassie is the only marriageable white 
female on this frontier I" 

" There is always duty for one in your line, at a post, 
however small ; but this below can be done by the seijeant as 
well aa by the Quarter-Master General, and better too," 

*' But not belter than by a regimental officer. There is 
great waste, in common, among the orderlies." 

"I'll think of it, Muir," said the major, laughing, "and 
you shall have my answer in the morning. Here will be a 
fine occasion, man, the morrow, to show yourself off before 
the lady ; you are expert with the rifle, and prizes are to be 
won. Make up your mind to display your skill, and who 
knows what may yet happen before the Scud sails." 

" I 'm thinking most of the young men will try their hands 
in this sport, tnajor 1" 

" That will they, and some of the old ones, too, if you 
appear. To keep you in countenance, I 'II try a shot or two 
myself, Davy j and you know I have some name that way." 

" It might, indeed, do good I The female heart, Major 
Duncan, is susceptible in maay dificrent modes, and some- 
times in a way thai (he rules of philosophy might reject. 
Some require a suitor to sit down before them, as it might 
be, in a regular siege, and only capitulate when the place can 
hold out no longer ; others again like to be carried by storm ; 
while there are hussies who can only be caught by leading 
them into an ambush. The former is the most creditable and 
ofE<«r-Iike process, perhaps,- but I must say, I think the last 
(he most pleasing." 

" An opmion formed from experience, out of all question. 
And what of the storming parties!" 

" They may do for younger men, Lundie," returood the 
quarter-master, rising and winking, a liberty that he oftw 
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to^ with hia conunanding officer, on the score of & long inti- 
macy; "every period of life has its necessities, and at forty. 
Mven it's just as well to trust a little to the head. 1 wish 
you a very good even, Mujor Duncan, and freedom from gout, 
with a sweet and refreshing sleep." 

" The same to yourself, Mr. Muir, with many thanks. Re- 
member the passage of arms for the morrow." 

The Quarter'Masler withdrew, leaving Lundie in his library 
to reflect rai what had just passed. Use had so accustcHned 
Major Duncan to Lieutenant Muir, and all his traits and hu' 
mours, that (he conduct of the latter did not strike the former 
with the same force, as it will probably the reader. In truth, 
while all men act under one common law that is termed na- 
ture, the varieties in their dispositions, modes of judging, 
ftelkigs, and selfishness, are infimte. 



CHAPTER XI. 

"Compel the hawke, to ait thut ii nnmami'd. 
Or make the hound, untsu^ht, to draw the deere, 
iOr bring the free agiinst hia will in band. 
Or move the nd, ■ plearaot lils to heere, 
Tour time i« lost, and yon no whit the nar« ! 
So loTo ne learnes, of force the heart to knit: 
Bba aerTeii bat thow, that feel aweat fcncioa' St." 

MlXBOX K» MAOIsnATEO; 

It is not oflen that hope is rewarded by fruition, as com. 
[riMely as the wishes of the young men of the garrison were 
net by the state of the weather, on the succeeding day. It 
may be no more than the ordinary waywardness of man, but 
the Americans are a little accustomed to taking pride in things, 
that the nrteana of intelligent companions would probably show 
were, in reality, of a very inferior quality ; while they over- 
look, or undervalue advantages that place them certainly on 
a level with, if not above most of Iheir fellow-creaturcs. 
Among the latter is the climate, which, as a whole, though 
ta from petlect, is infinitely more agreeable, and q;iitta as 
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bealthy, as thooe of most of the countries which are loudest 
in their denuDciationa of it. 

Tlie heata of summer were little felt at Oswego, at the p^ 
nod of which we are writing, for the shade of the forest, ad- 
ded to the refreshing breezes from the lake, so far reduced 
tito influence of the sun, as to render the nights always t^od, 
end the days seldom oppressive. 

It was now September, a month in which the strong galea 
of the coast often appear to force themselves across the coun- 
try as far as the great lakes, where the inland sailor some- 
times feels that genial inftuence which characterizes the winds 
of the ocean ; invigorating his frame, cheering his spirits, and 
arousing his moral force. Such a day was that on which 
the garrison of Oswego assembled, to witness what its com- 
OHUider had jocularly called a " passage of arms." Lundie 
was a scholar, in military matters at least, and it was one 
of his sources of honest pride to direct the reading and thoughts 
of the young men under his orders, to the more intellectutil 
iKuts of their prolession. For one in his situation, his library 
was both good and extensive, and its books were freely lent 
to all who desired to use them. Among other whims that had 
found their way into the garrison, through these means, was 
B relish for the sort of amusement in which it was now about 
to indulge; and around which, some chronicles of the days 
of chivalry had induced them to throw a parade and romance, 
that were not onsuited to the characters and habits of soldiers, 
or to the insulated and wild post, occupied by this particular 
garrison. While so earnestly bent on pleasure, however, 
they on whiMii that duty devolved did not neglect the safety 
of the garrison. One standing on the ramparts of the fort, 
and gazing on the waste of glittering water that bounded the 
view all along the northern horizon, and on the slumbering 
and seemingly boundless forest, that filled the other half of 
the panorama, would have fancied the spot the very abode of 
peacefulness and security ; but Duncan of Lundie too well 
knew that the woods might at any moment give up their hun- 
dreds, bent on the destruction oflhe fort and al! il contained, 
and that even the treacherous lake offered a highway of easy 
approach, by which his more civilized, and scarcely less wily 
fiies, the French, could come upon him, at an unwelcome 
and unguarded moment. Parties were aent out, trnder old 
14 
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and vigilaot officers, men who cared liltle for the sports of 
the day, to scour the forest ; and one entire company held the 
fort, under arms, with orders to inBinlaiii a vigilance as strict 
ns if an enemy of superior force was known to be near. 
With these precautions the remainder of the officers and n 
abandoned themselves, without apprehension, to " ' 
of the morning. 

The spot selected for the sports, was a sort of esplaDede, 
a little west of the fort, and on the immediate hank of the 
lake. It had been cleared of its trees and stumps, that it 
might answer the purpose ofa parade-ground, as it possessed 
the advantages of having its rear protected by the water, and 
one of its flanks by the works. Men drilling on it, could be 
attacked, consequently, on two sides only, and as the cleared 
space beyond it, in the direction of the west and south, was 
la^e, any assailants would be compelled to quit the cover of 
the woods, before ihey could make an approach sufficiently 
Dear to render them dangerous. 

Although the regular arms of the regiment were muskets, 
some fifty rifles were produced on the present occasion. 
Every officer had one, as a part of his private provision for 
amusement ; many belonged to the scouts and friendly Indians, 
of whom more or less were always hanging about the fort { 
and there was a public provision of them, for the use of those 
who followed the game with the express object of obtaining 
supplies. Among those who carried the weapon, were some 
five or six, who hod reputations for knowing how to use it 
particularly well — so well, indeed, as to have given them a 
celebrity on the frontier, — twice that number who were be- 
lieved to be much better than common; and many who 
would have been thought expert, in almost any situation, but 
the precise ono in which they now happened to be placed. 

The distance was a hundred yards, and the weapon was 
to be used without a rest ; the target, a board, with the cu^ 
tomary circular lines in white paint, having the bull's-eye 
in the centre. The first trials in skill commenced with 
challenges among the more ignoble of the competitors, to 
display their steadiness and dexterity in idle competition. None 
but the common men engaged in this strife, which had little 
to interest tbe spectatois, among whom no i^cer had jet 
tffnMd. 

^^^[■. .. .Cooi^lc 
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Hoel of the soldiers were Scotch, the regiment having been 
nised at Stirling aorl its vicinity, not maay years before, 
thougli, aa in the case^of Serjeant Dunham, many Americam 
had joined it, since its arrival in (he colonies. As a mattei 
of course, the provincials were generally the most expert 
marksmen, and afler a desultory trial of half an hour, it waa 
necessarily conceded, that a youth, who had been bom in 
the colony of New York, and who, coming of Dutch ex- 
traction, bore the euphonious name of Van Valtenbui^, but 
was familiarly called Pollock, was the most expert of all 
who had yet tried their skill. It was just as this opinion 
prevailed, that (lie oldest captain, accompanied by most of 
the gentlemen and ladies of the fort, appeared on the parade. 
A train of some twenty females of humbler condition followed, 
mnong whom was seen the well-turned form, intelligent, 
blooming, animated countenance, and neat, becoming attire 
of Mabel Dunham. 

Of females who were officially recognised aa belonging to 
the class of ladies, there were but three in the fort, all of 
whom were officers' wives ; staid matronly women, with the 
umplicity of the habits of middle life, singularly mixed io 
their deportment, with their notions of professional superiority, 
the rights and duties of caste, and the etiquette of rank. The 
other women were the wives of non-commissioned officers 
and privates ; Mabel being strictly, as had been stated by the 
Quarter-Master, the only real candidate for matrimony among 
lier sex. There were a dozen other girls, it is (rue, but they 
were still classed among the children, none of them being 
yet of an age to elevate them into objects of legitimate ad< 
miration. 

Some little preparation had been made for the proper re. 
ception of the females, who were placed on a low staging of 
planks, near the immediate bank of the lake. Id this vici- 
nity the prizes were suspended fh^n a post. Great care waa 
token to reserve (be front seat of the stage, for the three 
ladies and their children ; while Mabel, and those who be- 
longed to the non-commissioned (^cers of the regiment, oc- 
cupied the second. The wives and daughters of the privates 
were huddled together in the rear, some standing, and some 
ntting, as tbey could find room. Mabel, who had already 
been admitted to the society of tbe officeie' vrives, on tin fiiot- 
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ingof on humble companion, waa a good deal noticedbyths 
ladies in fn>at, who had a proper appreciation of modest aelC 
mpect and gentle refinement, though they were all fiilly 
swaie of the value of rank, more particularly in a garriBon. 

As soon as this important portion of the spectators had got 
into their places, Lundie gave orders for the trial of skill to 
proceed, in the manner that had been prescribed in his pre- 
vious orders. Some eight or ten of the best marksmen ol 
the garrison now took possession of the stand, and began to 
fire in succession. Among them were officers and men indis- 
criminately placed, nor were the casual visiters in the fort 
excluded from the competition. As might have been expected 
trf* men, whose amusements and comfortable subsistence 
equally depended on skill in the use of their weapons, it wan 
soon found that they were all sufficiently expert to bit the 
bdl's-eye, or the white spot in the centre of the target. 
Others, who succeeded them, it is true, were less sure, their 
ballets striking in the difierent circles that surrounded the 
centre of the target, without touching it. 

According to the rules of the day, none could proceed to 
the second trial who had failed in the first, and the adjutant 
of the place, who acted as master of the ceremonies, or mar- 
shal of the day, called upon the successful adventurers by 
name, to get ready for the next effort, while he gave notice 
that those who failed to present themselves for the shot at 
Ibe bull's-eye, would necessarily be excluded from all the 
higher trials. Just at this moment, Lundie, the Quarter-Mas- 
ter, and Jasper Eau-douce appeared in the group at the stand, 
while the Pathfiader walked leisurely on the ground, without 
his beloved rifle, for him a measure so unusual as to be under- 
stood by all present, as a proof that he did not ccmsider him* 
■df a competitor for the honours of the day. All made way 
for Major Duncan, who, as he a|^roached the stand, in a 
oood-humoured way took faja station, leveled bis rifle care- 
tessly, and fired. The bullet missed the re<p]ired mark by 
several inches. 

" Major Duncan is excluded from the other trials!" pro- 
claimed the adjntanl, in a voice so strong aud confident, that 
all the elder officers and the seijeants well understood that 
(his ft^ure was preconcerted, while all the younger gentle 
nCB and tba privates felt txm encouragement to proceed, on 
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account of the evident impartiality with which the laws of ■ 
the sports were administered, nothing being ao attractive to 
the unsophisticated as the appearance of rigorous justice, and 
nothing so rais as its actual administration. 

" Now, Master Eiiu-douce, comes your turn," said Muir, 
** and if you do not beat the major, I shall say that your band 
is better skilled with the oar, than with the rifie." 

Jasper's handsome face flushed, he stepped upon the stand, 
cast a hasty glance at Mabel, whose pretty form he ascer^ 
tained was bending eagerly forward, us if to note the result, 
dropped the barrel of his rifle, with but little apparent cafe, 
into the palm of his left hand, raised the muezle for a single 
instant, with exceeding steadiness, and fired. The bullet 
passed directly through the centre of the bull's-eye, much the 
best shot of the morning, since the others had merely touched 
tbe paint. 

" Well peribrmed, Muster Jasper," ssid Muir, as soon aa 
the result was declared ; " and a shot that might have dona 
credit to an older head and a more experienced eye. I 'm 
thinking, notwithstanding, there was some of a youogster'a 
luck in it, for ye were no partic'Iar in the aim ye look. Ye 
may be quick, Gau-douce, in the movement, but ye'r not 
philosophic, nor scientific in ye'r management of the weepou. 
Now, Serjeant Dunham, I'll thank you to request the ladies 
to give a closer attention than common, for I'm about to 
make that use of tbe rifle which may be called the intellectual. 
Jasper would have killed, I allow ; but then there would not 
have been half the satisfaclion in receiving such a shot, aa in 
recdving one thai is discharged scientifically." 

All this time, tbe Quarter-Master was preparing himself 
(ai the scientific trial ; but he delayed his aim until he saw 
that the eye of Mabel, in common with those of her compa- 
nions, was* fastened on him in curiosity. As the others left 
him room, out of respect to bis rank, no one stood near tbe 
competitor but his commanding ofHcer, to whom- he now said, 
in hia familiar manner — 

" Ye see, Lundie, that something is to be gained by ex 
citing a female's curiosity. It 's an active sentiment, ii 
curiosity, and property improved may lead lo gentler initov»> 
ticaa in the end.? 
14* 
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« Very true, Davy ; but ye keep us all waiting while ye 
moke your prpperations ; anil here ts Pathfinder drawing 
near to catch a lesson from your gzeater experience." 

" Well, Pathfinder, and so you have come to get an idea 
too, concerning the philosophy of shooting ! I do cot wish to 
hide my Ught under a. bushel, and ye'r welcome to all ye' II 
learo. Do ye no mean to try a ahot, yersel', man 1" 

" Why should I, Quarter-Master — why should I ? I want 
noDe of the prizes ; and as for honour, I have had enough of 
that, if it 's any honour lo ahool better than yourself. I 'm 
not a woman to wear a calash." 

" Very true ; but ye might £nd a woman that is predous 
in your eyes, to wear it for ye, as — " 

"Come, Davy," interrupted the major, "your shot, or a 
retreat. The adjutant is getting to be impatient." 

"The Quarter-Master's department, and the adjutant's cb- 
partment, are seldom compliable, Lundie ; but I 'm ready — 
stand a little aside. Pathfinder, and give the ladies an op- 
portunity." 

Lieutenant Muir now look his attitude, with a good deal 
of studied elegance, raised his rifle slowly, lowered it, raised 
it agah), repeated the manceuvres, and fired. 

" Missed the target altogether I" shouted the mati, whose 
duty it was to mark the bullets, and who had little relish for 
the Quarter-Master's tedious science. " Missed the target !" 

" It cannot be i" cried Muir, his face flushing equally with 
indignation and shame ; " it cannot be, adjutant ; for I never 
did so awkward a thing in my life. 1 appeal to the ladies 
for a juster judgment." 

"The ladies shut their eyes when you fired," exclaimed 
the r^imental wags. — " Your preparations alarmed them." 

"I will na believe such a calumny of the ieddies, nor sic' 
a reproach on my own skill," returned the Quarter-Master, 
growing more and more Scotch, as he warmed with his feel- 
ings ; " it 's a conspiracy to roh a meritorious man of his 

" It 's a dead miss, Muir," said the laughing Lundie, " and 
ye '11 jist sit down quietly with the disgrace." 

" No — no — major," Pathfinder at length observed, " the 
Quarter-Master ta a good shot, for a slow one, and a 
measuied distance ; though nothing ezti'omary, for real scr- 



vice. He has covered Jasper's bullet, as will be seen, if any- 
one will lake the trouble to examine the target." 

The respect for Path&nder's skill, and for his quickness 
and accuracy of sight, was so profound and general, that Iba 
instant he made this declaration, the spectators began to dis- 
Irust their own opinions, and a dozen rushed to the target, 
in order to ascertain the fact. There, sure enough, it was 
ibtmd that the Quarter-Master's bullet bad gone through the 
hole made by Jasper's, and that too, bo accurately, as to re- 
quire a minute examination to be certain of the circumstance ; 
which, however, was soon clearly established, by discovering 
one bullet over the other, in the stump against which the 
target was placed. 

" I told j;e, ladies, ye were about to witness the influence 
of science on gunnery," stud the Quarter- Master, advancing 
towards the staging occupied by the females. " Major Dun- 
can derides the ideaof mathematics entering into target shoot- 
ing i but I tell him, philosophy colours, and enlarges, and 
improves, and dilates, and explaios, everything that belongs 
to human life, whether it be a shooting- match, or a sermon. 
In a word, philosophy is philosophy, and that is saying all 
that the subject requires." 

" I trust you exclude love from the catalogue," observed 
the wife of a. captain, who knew the history of the Quarter- 
Master's marriages, and who had a woman's malice against 
the monopolizer of her sex — "it seems that philosophy has 
little in common with love." 

" You wouldn't say that, madam, if your heart had expe- 
rienced many trials. It 's the man, or the woman that baa 
had many occasions to improve the afiections, that can beat 
speak of such mattors ; and, believe me, of all love, philoso- 
phical is the most lasting, as it is the most rational." 

" You would then recommend experience as an improve 
ment on the passion V 

"Your quick mind has conceived the idea at a glance. 
The happiest marriages are those in which youth, and beauty, 
and confidence on one side, rely on the sagacity, moderation 
and prudence of years — middle age, ( mean, madam, for I 'II 
DO deny that there is such a thing as a. husband's being too 
M for a wife. Here is Serjeant Dunham's cha 
lac, now, to approve of such aentimenls, I 'm 
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dmtaetat Ibr discntion bebg already wdl eatabliafaed in tka 
garrison, abort as has been ber residence among ub.'* 

" Seijeaat Dunham's daughter is scarcely a fitting interlo- 
cutor in a discourse between you and me. Lieutenant Muir," 
rejoined the captain's lady, with careful respect &tT ber own 
dignity, — " and yonder is the Pathfinder about to taks hia 
chance, by way uf changing the subject." 

" I protest. Major Duncan, 1 protest — " cried Muir, hur- 
rying back towards tbe stand, with both arms elevated by 
way of enforcing his words — " I protest, in tbe strongeat 
lermfl) gentLemen, against Pathfinder's being admitted into 
these sports with Kitldeer, which is a. piece, to say nothing 
of long habit, that is altogether out of proportion, fcv a trial 
of skill against govemmcait rifles." 

"Kiildeer is taking its rest, Quarter-Master," returned 
Pathfinder, calmly, " and no one here thinks of disturbing it. 
I did aot think, myself, of pulling a trigger to-day, but Ser- 
jeant Dunham has been persuading me that I shall not do 
proper honour to hia handsome daughter, who came in under 
my care, if I am backward on such an occasion. I 'm using 
Jaaper's rifle, Quarter-Master, aa you may see, and that is 
no better than your own." 

Lieutenant Muir was now obliged to acquiesce, and every 
eye turned towards the Pathfinder, as he took the required sta- 
tion. The air and attitude of this celebrated guide and hunter, 
were extremely fine, as he raised his tell form, and levelled 
the piece, showing perfect self-command, and a thorough 
knowledge of the power of tbe human frame, as well as of 
tlie weapon. Pathfinder was not what is usually termed a 
bandaome man, though his appearance excited so much coo- 
fidence, and cotnraanded reaped. Tall, and etea muscular, 
hia frame might have been esteemed nearly perfect, were it 
not for the total absence of every thing like flesh. Whip^cord 
was scarcely more rigid than his arms and legs, or, at need, 
more pliable; but the outlines of his person were rather too 
angular for tbe proportion that the eye most approves. Still, 
hia motions being natural, were graceful, and being calm and 
regulated, they gave him an sir of dignity that associated well 
with the idea, that waa so prevalent, of his services and pecu- 
liar merits. Hia honest, open features were burnt to a bright 
isd, that comported well with the notion of exposure nod hiod- 
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■hip*, wbila his unewy hands denoted Conx, and a species of 

use that was removed from the stifTbaiag aod deforming ei^ 
feds of labour. Although no one perceived any of those 
gentler, or more iueinuating qualities, which are apt to win 
upon a woman's aflections, as he rai^d his liBe, not a feniala 
eye was fastened on him, without a silent approbation of the 
freedom of his movements, and the manliness of his air. 
Thought was scarcely quicker than his aim, and, as d» 
■moke floated above his head, the breech of the hfie was 
seen on the ground, the hand of the Pathfinder was leaniqg 
(HI the barrel, and his honest couatemmce was iltumiaated by 
hie usual silent, hearty laugh. 

" If one dared to hint at such a thing," cried Majw Duncan, 
"I should say that the Pathfinder had also missed the target!" 

" No — no — major," returned the guide, confid«itly, " that 
would be a risky declaration. I didn't load the piece, and 
can't say what was in il; but if it was lead, you will find 
tite bullet driving down those of the quarter-master's and 
Jasper's ; else is not my name Pathfinder." 

A about from the target announced Uie truth of this asew 

" That's not all — that's not all, boys," called out the guide, 
who was now slowly advancing towards the stage occupied 
by the females — " if you find the target touched at all, I '11 
own to a miss. The Quarter-Master cut the wood, but you '11 
fiad no wood cut, by that last messenger." . 

"Very true. Pathfinder, very true," answered Muir, who 
was lingering near Mabel, though ashamed to address her 
particularly, in the presence of the offices' wives. " The 
Quarter-Master did cut the wood, and by that meaus ha 
opened a passage for your bullet, which weot through the 
hole he had made." 

'■Well, Quarter-Master, there goes the nail, and we'll see 
who can drive it closest, you or I ; for, though I did not 
think of showing what a nfle can do to-day, now my hand 
ifl in, P It turn my back to no man that carries King George's 
commission. Chlngachgook is outlying, or he might fores 
me into some of the niceties of the art; but as for you, Qua^ 
ter-Hasler, if the nail don't stop you, the potatoe will." 

"You 're over-baaUfiil this morning, PaibSaiai but yaa '11 
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find you 've no green boy, fresh iToin the Bettlemoits and On 
towns, to deal with, I will assure ye !" 

" I know (hat well, Quarter-MBSter ; I know that well, and 
■hall not deny your experience. You've lived many yeara 
on the frontiers, and I've heard of you, in the colonies, and 
among the Indiaoa, too, quite a human life ago." 

i< Na — na — " interrupted Muir, in hia broadest Scotch, 
" thia is injustice, man. I 've no Uved so very long, Deilher.*' 

" I 'II do you justice, lieutenant, even if you gel the best in 
the potatoe trial. 1 say you've passed a good human life, for 
a soldier, in places where the rifle is daily used, and 1 linov 
you are a creditable and ingenious marksroan ; but then yoa 
are not a true rifle-d hooter. As for boasting, I hope I 'm txA 
a vain talker about my own exploits; but a man's gifts are 
his gifla, and it's flying io the face of Providence to deny 
them. The Serjeant's daughter, here, shall judge between 
us, if you have the stomach to submit to so pretty a judge.'* 

The Pathfinder had named Mabel as the arbiter, because 
he admired her, and because, in his eyes, rank had little or 
no value; but Lieutenant Muir shrunk at such a reference in 
the presence of the wives of the officers. He would gladly 
keep himself constantly before the eyes and the imeginalion 
of the object of hia wishes ; but he was still too much under 
(he influence of old prejudices, and perhaps too wary, to ap> 
pear openly as her suitor, unless he saw something very like 
a certainty of aucce**. On the discretion of Major Duncan 
be had a full reliance, and he apprehended no betrayal from 
that quarter; but he was quite aware, should it ever get 
abroad that he had been refused by the child of a non-com- 
missioned officer, he would find great difficulty in making 
his approaches to any other woman of a conditioo to which 
he might reasonably aspire. Notwitnstanding these doubts 
and misgivings, Mabel looked so prettily, blushed so charm- 
ingly, smiled so sweetly, and altogether presented so winning 
a picture of youth, spirit, modesty and beauty, that be fcund 
it exceedingly templing, to be kept so prominently before her 
miagination, and to be able to address her freely. 

" You shall have it your own way, Pathfinder," he an- 
swered as soon as his doubts had settled down into determina- 
tion — « I*t the Serjeant's daughter — hia charming daughter 
I should have termed her~-be the umpire then; and to bei 
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m will both dedicate the prize, that one or iho other must 
cerlainljr wio. Pathfinder must be humoured, ladies, as you 
perceive, else, no doubt, we should have had the honour to 
submit ourselves to one of your charming society ." 

A. call for the competitors, now drew the Quarter<Mastet 
and his adversary away; and in a few moments the second 
trial of skill commenced. A common wrought nail was 
driven lightly into the target, its head having been first touched 
with paint, and the marksman was required to bit it, or he 
lost his chances in the succeeding trials. No one was per- 
mitted to enter, on this occasion, who had already failed ia 
the essay against the bull's-eye. 

There might have been half a dozen aspirants for the 
honours of this tnal ; one or two who had barely sucraeded 
in touching the spot of point, in the previous strife, preferring 
to rest their reputations there ; feeling certain that they could 
not succeed in the greater effort that was now exacted of 
them. The three first adventurers failed, all coming quite 
near the mark, but neither touching it. The fourth person 
who presented himself was the Quarter- Master, who, after 
going through his usual attitudes, so far succeeded as to 
carry away a small portion of the head of (he nail, planting 
his bullet by the side of its point. This was not considered 
an extraordinary shot, though it brought the adventurer within 
the category. 

" You 've saved your bacon, Quarter-Master, as they say 
in the settlements of their creatur's," cried Pathfinder, kugh- 
ing, " but it would take a long lime to build a house with a 
hammer no better than yours. Jasper, here, will show yot) 
how a nail is to be started, or Ibe lad has tost some of his 
steadiness of hand, and sartainty of eye. You would have 
done better yourself, lieutenant, had you not been so much 
bent on soldierizing your figure. Shooting is a natural ^Q, 
and is to be exercised in a natural way." 

" We shall see, Pathfinder ; I call that a pretty attempt at 
a nail ; and I doubt if the 5Sth has another hammer, as you 
call it, that can do just that same thing, over again." 

" Jasper is not tn the 6Sth, but there goes his rop !" 

As the Pathfinder spoke, the bullet of Eau-douce hit tha 
oail square, and drove it into the target, within an inch of 
the bead. 
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"Be all ready to clench it, boys," cried out Pathfinder, 
stepping into hie friend's tracks, the instant they were vacant 
" Never mind a new nail ; 1 can see that, though the paint 
is gone, and what I cau see, I can hit, at a hundred yards, 
though it were only a mosquitoc's eye. Be ready to cleqcb I" 

The rifle cracked, the bullet ^)ed its way, and the head of 
the nail was buried in the wood, covered by the piece of 
flattened lead. 

" Well, Jasper, lad," coDtinued Pathfinder, dropping tbs 
breech of bis rifle to ll^ ground, and resuming the discourse, 
as if he thought nothing of his own exploit, " you improre 
daily. A few more tramps on land, in my company, and the 
best marksman on the frontiers will have occasion to look 
keeoly, when he takes his stand ag'in you. The Quarter- 
Master is respectable, but he will never get any farther; 
whereas you, Jasper, have the gift, and may one day defy 
any who pull trigger." 

" Hoot — hoot I" exclaimed Moir, " do you call hitting iha 
head of the nail respectable only, when it's the perfcctiMi of 
the art I Any one, in the least refined and elevated In sciili< 
ment, knows that the delicate touches denote the mastur; 
whereas your sledge-hammer blows come from the rude sod 
uninstructed. If ' a miss is as good as a mile,' a hit ought 
to be better. Pathfinder, whether it wound or kill." 

" The surest way of settling this rivalry, will be to make 
another trial," observed Lundie, " and that will be of the po- 
tatoe. You 're Scotch, Mr. Muir, and might fare better were 
it a cake, or a thistle ; but frontier law has declared for tbe 
American fruit, and the potatoe it shall be." 

As Major Duncan manifested B«ne impatience of manoer, 
Muir had too much tact to delay the sports any longer, wilh 
his discursive remarks, but judiciously prepared himself for 
tbe next appeal. To say the truth, the Quarter-Master bad 
little or no faith in hia own success, in the trial of skill that 
was to follow, nor vrauld be have been so free in presenting 
himself as a competitor, at all, had he anticipated it would 
have been made; but Major Dimcan, who was somewhat cJ 
a humourist, in his own quiet Scotch way, had secretly 
ndered It to be introduced, expressly to mcaliry bim ; lor, a 
lurd himself, Lundie did not relish the notion that one wbc 
lught claim to be a gentleman, should bring discredit on hu 
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caste, by forming an unequal alliance. As soon as every 
thing was prepared, Muir was HumRioned to the stand, and 
the potatoe was held in readiness to be thrown. As ihe sort 
of feat we are about to offer to the reader, however, may be 
new to him, a word in explanation will render Ihe matter 
more clear. A potatoe, of large size, was selected, and given 
to one, who stood at the distance of twenty yards from the 
etsnd. At the word " heave," which woa given by the 
marksman, the vegetable was thrown, with a gentle toss, into 
the air, and it was the business of the adventurer to cause a 
ball to pass through it, before it reached the ground. 

The Quarter-Master, in a hundred experimenis, had once 
succeeded in accomplishing this difBcult feat, but he now es- 
sayed to perform it agaio, with a sort of blind hope, that waa 
&ted to be disappointed. The potatoe was thrown in the 
usua! manner, the rifle was discharged,' but the flying targ^ 
was untouched. 

" To the right-about, and fall out, Quarter-Master, "said 
Lundie, smiling at the success of his own artifice — " the 
honour of the silken calash will lie between Jasper Eau-douce 
and Pathfinder." 

"And how is the trial to end, major?" inquired the latter. 
"Are we to have the two potatoe trial, or is it to be settled by 
centre and skin 1" 

"By centre and skin, if there is any perceptible difierence; 
otherwise Ihe double shot must follow." 

"This is an awful moment to me. Pathfinder," observed 
Jasper, as he moved towards the stand, his lace actually 
losing its colour in intensity of feeling. 

Pathfinder gazed earnestly at the young man, and then 
heg^ag Major Dunean to have patience for a moment, ha 
led his friend out of the hearing of all near him, before he 
iipoke. 

"You seem to take this matter to heart, Jasper t" the 
hunter remarked, keeping his eyes fastened on those of Ihe 
youth. 

"I must own. Pathfinder, that my feelings were never be- 
fore so much bound up in success." 

"And do you so much crave to outdo me, an old and tried 
friend T — and that, as it might be, in my own way 1 Shoot- 
ing is mv (nfl boy, and no common hand can equal mine !" 
15 
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"I know it — I know it, Pathfinder — but — yet — " 

"But what, Jasper, boy? — speak freely; you talk to a 
friend." 

The youDg man compressed hia lips, dashed a hand across 
bis eye, and flushed and paled alternately, like a girl con* 
.fessing her love. Then squeezing the other's hand, he said 
calmly, like one whose manhood has overcome all other 
sensations — 

" 1 would lose an arm, Pathfinder, to be able to make an 
oHering of that calash to Mabel Dunham." 

The hunter dropped his eyes to the ground, and as he 
walked slowly back towards the stand, he seemed to ponder 
deeply on what he had just heard. 

" You never could succeed in the double trial, Jasper 1" he 
suddenly remarked. 

" or that I am certain, and it troubles me." 

"What a creature is mortal man I He pines for things 
which are not of his gifl, and treats the bounties of Provi- 
dence lightly. No matter — do matter. Take your station, 
Jasper, for the major is waiting — and, harkee, lad — I must - 
touch the skin, for I could not show my face in the gariisoD 
with lees than that." 

" 1 suppose I must submit to my fate," returned Jasper, 
flushing and losing bis colour, as before ; — " but I will make 
the effort, ifl die." 

" What a thing is mortal man !" repeated Pathfinder, fall- 
ing back to allow his friend room to take his aim — '■ be over- 
looks his own gifts, and craves those of another !" 

The potatoe was thrown, Jasper fired, and the shout that 
followed preceded the announceroent of the fact, that he had 
driven his bullet through its centre, or so nearly so, as to 
merit that award. 

" Here is a competitor worthy of you, Pathfinder," cried 
Major Duncan, with delight, as the former look his station. 
" and we may look to some fine shooting, in the double trial." 

*' What a thing is mortal man I" repented the hunter, scarce 
seeming to notice what was passing around him, so much 
were bis thoughts absorbed in hb own reflections — " Toss." 

The potatoe was tossed, the rifle cracked— it was remarked 
just as the little black ball seemed stationary in the air, for 
the marksman evidently took unusual heed to hia aim — -and 
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tbm a look of disappointment and wonder succeeded among 
those who caught the falling target. 

" Two holes in one 1" called out the major. 

" The skin — the skin — " Hr&s the answer : " only the 
skin!" 

" How 'a this. Pathfinder 1 la Jasper Eau-douce to carry 
off the honours of the day !" 

" The calash is his," returned the other, shaking his head, 
and walking quietly away from the stand. " What a crea- 
ture is a mortal man ! Never salisfied with hia own pfls, 
but for ever craving that which Providence denies !" 

As Pathfinder had not buried his bullet in the potatoe, but 
had cut through the skin, the prize was immediately adjudged 
to Jasper. The calash was in the hands of the latter, when 
the Quarter-Master approached, and with a politic air of cor- 
diality, he wished his successful rival joy of his victory. 

" But now you 've got the calash, lad, it 's of no use to 
you," he added ; " it will never make a sail, nor even an en- 
sign. I 'm thinking, Eau-douce, you 'd no be sorry to see 
its value in good siller of the king V 

" Money cannot buy it, lieutenant," returned Jasper, whoso 
eye lighted with all the fire of success and joy. "1 would 
rather have won this calash, than have obtained fifty new 
suits of sails for the Scud I" 

" Hoot — hoot — lad ; you are going mad like all the rest of 
tliem. I 'd even venture to offer half a guinea for the trifle, 
rntbar than it should lie kicking about in the cabin of your 
cutter, and, in the end, become an ornament for the head of 
a squaw." 

Although Jasper did not know that the wary Quarter-Mas- 
ter had not offered half the actual coat of the prize, he heard 
the proposition with indifference. Shaking his head in the 
negative, he advanced towards the stage, where his approach 
excited a little commotion, the officers' ladies, one and all, 
having determined to accept the present, should the gallantry 
of the young sailor induce him too^r it. But Jasper's diffi- 
dence, no less than admiration for another, w<Hild have pre- 
vented him from aspiring to the honour of complimenting any 
■whom he thought so much his superiors. 

" Habel," ho said, « this prize ia for you, unless — " 
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"UnleM iriMrt, Joaperr* answered the gtrl, loaing ber own 
baahfiiliiess, io the natural and geDerous wish to relieve his 
embarrassment, though both reddened in a wa^ to betray 
strong feeling. 

" Unless you may Ihiak too indifferently of it, because it 
is ofiered by one who may have no right to believe his gift 
will be accepted." 

" I do acoespt it, Jasper ; and it shall be a sign of the danger 
I have passed in your company, and of the gratitude I fed 
lor your care of me — your care, and that of tbe PathfiDder." 

" Never mind me, never mind me," exclaimed the latter ; 
•'this is Jasper's luck and Jasper's gift; give him fiill credit 
for both. My turn may come aaolher day ; mine and the 
Quarter^Master's, who seems to grudge the boy tbe calash, 
though what he can want of it, I cannot understand, for be 
has DO wife." 

" And has Jasper Eau-douce a wife T Or have you a wife, 
jrouraet', Pathfinder 1 I may want it to help to get a wile, 
or as a memorial that I have had a wife, or as proof bow 
much I admire tbe sex, or because it is a female garmeot, or 
for soma other equally lespectabte motive. It 's not tbe UD- 
r^iecting that are the most prized by the thoughtfiil, and 
there is no surer sign that a' man made a good husband to 
his first consort, let me tell you all, than to see him speedily 
looking rauDd for a competent successor. Tbe afiecttons are 
good gifts from Providence, sod they that have loved one 
faithfully, prove how much of this bouaty has been lavished 
upon them, by loving another as soon as possible." 

" It may be so — it may be so. I am no practitioner in 
such thiugs, and cannot gainsay it. But, Mabel, here, tbe 
Beijeent's daughter, will give you full credit for the words. 
Come, Jasper, although our hands are out, let us see what 
the other lads can do with tbe rifie." 

Pathfinder and his companions retired, for the sports were 
about to proceed. Tbe ladies, however, were not so much 
engrossed with rifle-sbooting as to neglect tbe calash. It 
pained from hand to hand; tbe silk was felt, tbe fashion 
criticised, and tbe work examined, and divers opinions were 
privately ventured concerning the fitness of so handsome a * 
ttung's passing into the possession of a non-commissioned 
officer's child. 
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" Perhaps you will be disposed to sell that calaafa, Mahd, 
when it has been a short time in your possesaioal" inquired 
the captain's lady. " Wear it, I should think, you nerer 
can." 

" J may not wear it, mHdam," returned our hennae mo- 
destly, " but 1 should not like to part with it either." 

"I dare say Serjeant Dunham keeps you above the neces- 
sity of selling your clothes, child ; but, at the same time, il 18 
money thrown away to keep an article of dress you can never 
wear." 

<■ I should be unwilling lo part with the ^ of a friend." 

" But the young man himself, will think alt the better of 
you, Ibr your prudence, after the triumph of the day is for- 
gotten. It is a pretty and a becoming calash, and ought 
not to be thrown away." 

" 1 've no intention to throw it away, ma'am, and, if you 
please, would rather keep it." 

" As you will, child ; giris of your age often overlook 
their real advantages. Remember, however, if you do do- 
termine to dispose of the thing, that it is bespoke, and that I 
will not take.it, if you ever even put it on your own head." 

" Yes, ma'am," said Mabel, in the meekest voice imagin- 
nble, though her eyes looked like diamonds, and her cheeks 
reddened to the tints of two roses, as she placed the fbrUddea 
garment over her well-turned shoulders, where she kept it a 
minute, as if to try ita fitness, and then quietly removed it, 
again. 

The remainder of the sports ofiered nothing of interest. 
The ebaoting was reasonably good, but the trials were all of 
a scale lower than those related, and the competitors were 
soon left to themselves. The ladies, and most of the ofEcera 
withdrew, end the remainder of the fernales soon followed 
tbeir example. Mabel was returning along the low flat rocks 
that line the shore of the lake, dangling her pretty calash, 
from a prettier finger, when Pathfinder met her. He carried 
the rifle which he had used that day, but his manner had less 
of the frank ease of the hunter about it, than usual, while his 
eye seemed roving and uneasy. Alter a few unmeanbg 
words concerning the noble sheet of water before them, he 
turned towards his companion with strong imetest ia Im 
oouotenance, and said,— 
15* 
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" Jasper earned that calash for jrou, Mabel, witbotit much 
trial of hia gifts." 

"It wan fairly done. Pathfinder." 

" No doubt — no doubt. The bullet passed neatly through 
the potatoe, and no man could have done more; though 
others might have done as much." 

" But no one did as much \" esdaimed Mabel, with an luu- , 
mation that she instantly regretted, for she saw by the pained 
look of the guide, that he was mortified equally by the i^ 
mark, and by the feeling with which it was utteied. 

■* It is true — it ia true, Mabel, no one did as much then, 
but — yet, there ia no reason I should deny my gifts which 
conte from Providence— yes, yes ; no one did as much there, 
but you shall know what can be done here. Do you ob- 
serve the gulls that are flying over our beads ?" 

" Certainly, Pathfinder — there are too many to escape 

" Here, where they cross each other, in sailing about," he 
added, cocking and raising his rifle — •" the two — the two — 
now look I" 

The piece was presented quick as thought, as two of the 
birds came in a line, though distaut from each other many 
vards— the report followed, and the bullet passed through the 
Imdies of both the victims. No sooner had the gulls hllea 
into the lake, than Pathfinder dropped the breech of the rifle, 
and lauehed in his own peculiar manner, every shade of dis- 
satisfaction and mortified pride having left his honest face. 

"That is something, Mabel, that is something; although 
I 've no calash to give you I But ask Jasper, tumself ; I 11 
tesve it all to Jasper, for a truer tongue and heart, are not in 
America." 

" Then it was not Jasper's fault that he gained the prize !** 

" Not it. He did his beat, and be did well. For one that 
has water gifts, rather than land gifts, Jasper is uncommonly 
expert, and a better backer no one need wish, ashore or afloat. 
But it was my fault, Mabel, that he got the ralash ; though 
it makes no difterence — it makes no difference, for the thing 
has gone to the right person." 

"1 believe I understand you. Pathfinder," said Mabel, 
Wushing in spite of herself, "and I look upon the calaah u 
the joint gift of yourself and Jasper." 

D,izc=inGoo^lc 
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"That would not be doing justice to the lad, neither. He 
won the garment, and had a right to give it away. The 
mopt you may think, Mabel, U to believe that had I won it, 
it would have gone to the aamo person." 

"I will remember that, Pathfinder, and fake care that 
others know your skill, as it has been proved upon the poor 
gulls, in my presence." 

" Lord bless you, Mabel, (here is no more Deed of your 
talking in favour of my shooting, on this frontier, than of 
your talking about the water in the lake, or the sun in the 
heavens. Every body knows what I can do in that way, 
nnd your words would be thrown away, as much as French 
would be thrown away on an American bear." 

" Then you think that Jasper knew you were giving him 
this advantage, of which he has so unhandsomely availed 
himself?" said Mabel, the colour which had imparted so 
much lustre to her eyes, gradually leaving her face, which 
became grave a!nd thoughtful. 

" I do not say thai, but very far from it We all forget 
things that we have known, when eager after our wishes. 
Jasper is satisfied that I can pass one bullet through two po- 
tatoes, as I sent my bullet through the gulls ; and he knows 
no other man on the frontier can do the same thin^. But 
with the calash before his eyes, and the hope of givmg it to 
you, the lad was inclined to think belter of himself, just at 
that moment, perhaps, than he ought. No — no — there 'a 
nothing mean or distrustful about Jasper Eau-douce, though 
it is a gift, natural to all young men, to wish to appear well 
in the eyes of handsome young women." 

"I'll try to foiget all, but the kindness you've both shown 
to a poor motherless girl," said Mabel, struggling to keep 
down emotions that she scarcely knew how to account for, 
herself. " Believe me, Pathfinder, I can never forget all you 
have already done for me — you and Jasper — and this new 
proof of your regard is not thrown away. Here—here is a 
brooch that is of silver, and I offer it as a token that I owe 
you life or liberty," 

" What shall I do with thfs, Mabel ]" asked the bewildered 
hunter, holding the simple trinket in his hand. "I have nei- 
ther buckle nor button about me, for I wear nothing but 
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Ie«tbem string!) ftod them of good deer«kuu. It'a pnttr to 
the eye, but it ia prettier fiir on the ipot it cuoe froin, unn 
it can be about me." 

" Nay put it ia your huating-shirt ; it will become it *eU. 
Remember, Pathfinder, that it ia a token of friendabip between 
us, and a sign that I can never forget you or your services." 

Mabel then smiled an adieu, and bouading up the bauki 
eho was soon lost to view behind the mound of the Ibrt. 



CHAPTER XII. 



■■ Ld! dnakj muwt itetl id duUom li^ht, 
Along tite lagnr'd wall, aod bristling btok 
Of tlM tzm'i riTcr ; wtiile with ^tng^^ng liglit, 
lie Man peep through tbe vapoiu, dim and duik." 



A FBw hours later, Mabel Dunham was on the bastion that 
overlooked the river and the lake, seemingly In deep thought. 
Tbe evening was calm and soft, and the question had arisen 
whether the party for the Thousand Islands would be able to 
get out that night, or not, on account of the total absence 
of wind. The stores, arms, and ammunition were already 
shipped, and even Mabel's efiects were on board ; but the small 
draft of men that was to go was still ashore, there being no 
apparent prospect of the cutter's getting under way. Jasper 
had warped the Scud out of the cove, and so far up the 
stream as to enable him to pass through the outlet of the 
river, whenever he chose; but there he still lay, riding at 
single anchor. The drafted men were lounging about the 
shore of the cove, undecided whether or not to pull off. 

The sports of the morning had left a quiet in the garrisou 
that was in harmony with the whole of the beautiful scene, 
and Mabel felt its influence on her feelings, though probably 
loo little accustonted to speculate on such sensations, to be 
aware of the cause. Every thing near appeared lovely and 
soothing, while the solemn grandeur of the silent forest and 
pladd expanse of tbe lake, lent a sublimity that other scenes 
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might Iiave wanted. For tbo first time, Mabel felt the hold 
that the towna and civilization had gained on her habits sen- 
sihly weakeoed, and the warm-hearted girl began to think 
that a life passed amid objects, such as these around her, 
might he happy. How far the esperienco of the last ten 
days came in aid of the calm and holy even-tide, and con- 
tributed towards producing that young conviction, may be 
■uspecled, rather than affirmed, in this early portion of our 
legend. 

" A charming sunaet, Mabel," said the hearty voice of her 
uncle, so close to the ear of our heroine as to cause her to 
start — " a cbttruiiag sunset, girl, for a fresh-water concern, 
though we should thiuk but little of it at sea." 

" And is not nature tbe same, on shore, or at sea ; on a 
lake like this, or on tne ocean 1 Does not the bud shine on 
alt alike, dear uncle, and can we not feel gratitude for tba 
blessings of Providence, as strongly on this remote frontier, as 
in our own Manhattan 1" 

" The girl has fallen in with some of her mother's books I— 
though I should think the serjeant would scarcely make a 
second march with nuch trumpery among his baggage. Is 
not nature the same, indeed ! — Now, Mahel, do you ima^ne 
that the nature of a soldier la tlie same as that of a sea-faring 
man 1 — You 've relations in both callings, and ought to be 
able to answer." 

"But, uncle, I mean human nature — " 

" So do 1, girl ; the human nature of a sesman, and the 
human nature of one of these fellows of the 65th, not even 
excepting your own father. Hera have they had a shooting- 
match — -target-firing I should call it — this day, and what a 
difierent thing has it been from a target-firing afloat I There 
we should have sprung our broadside, sported with round 
•hot, at an object half a mile ofi", at the very nearest ; and the 
potatoes, if there happened to be any on board, as quite likely 
would not have been the case, would have been left in the 
cook's coppers. It may be an honourable calling, that of a 
soldier, Mabel, but an experienced hand sees many follies 
and weaknesses in one of these forts. As for that bit of a 
lake, you know my opinion of it, already, and I wish to di>- 
MiBge nothing. No real sea-farer disparages anything ; but 
i e, if I re(^ this here Ontario, as tlwycal] it,iisnKiie 
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than 80 much water in a ship'ti scuttle-butt. Now, look you 
here, Mabel, if you wish to underslBnd the difibrcDce betneca 
the oceaa aod a lake, I can make you comprehend it, with s 
single look: this is what one may call a calm, seeing thai 
there is no wind ; though, (o own the truth, I do not think 
the calms are as calm as them we get outside — " 

" Uucle, there is not a breath of air! I do not think it 
possible for the leaves to be more immovably still, than those 
of the entire forest are, at this very moment." 

"Leaves! whatareleaves,chi]d1 there are no leaves at sea. 
If you wish to know whether it is a dead calm, or not, try a 
mould candle — your dtps flaring too much — and then yon 
may be certain whether there is, or is not, any wind. If 
you were in a latitude where the air was so still that you 
found a difficulty in stirring it to draw it in, in breathing, 
you might fancy it a calm. People are often on a short 
allowance of air, in the calm latitudes. Here, again, look 
at that water I — It is like milk in a pan, with no more mo- 
tion, now, than there is in a full ht^head before the bung is 
started. On the ocean, the water is never still, let the air bs 
as quiet as it may." 

" The water of the ocean never still, uncle Cap ! — not even 
in a calm }" 

" Bless your heart, no, child. Tbe ocean breathes like a 
living being, and its bosom is always heaving, as the poetizera 
call it, though there be no more ait than is to be found in a 
syphon. No man ever saw the ocean still, like this lake,' 
but it heaves and sets, as if it had lungs." 
. "And thb lake is not absolutely still, for you perceive 
there is a little ripple on the shore, and you may even hear 
tbe surf, plunging, at moments, against the rocks." 

" All d d poetry ! One may call a bubble a ripple, if 

be will, and washing decks a surf i but Lake Ontario is no 
more the Atlantic, than a Powles Hook periagua is a first- 
rate. That Jasper, notwithstanding, is a fine lad, and wants 
instruction only to make a man of him !" 

" Do you think him ignorant, uncle," answered Mabel, 
prettily adjusting her hair, in order to do which she was 
oblig^, or fancied she was obliged, to turn away her face— 
" To me, Jasper Eau-dow-^ appears to know more than most 
of tbe young men of his diss. Me has read but little, tea 
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boAa are not plenty in this part of the world, but be ba9 
thougbt much ; at least so it seems (o me, for one so young." 

" He is ignorant, he is ignorant, as all must be who navi 
gale an inland water, like this. He can make a flat knot 
and a timber hitch, it is true i but he has no more notion ol 
crowning a cable, now, or of a carrick bend, than you have 
of catting an anchor. No — no — Mabel ; we both owe some- 
tlung to Jasper and the Pathfinder, and I have been thinking 
how I can beat serve them, for I hold ingratitude to be the 
vice of a hog. Some people say it is the vice of a king; but 
I ssy it is the failing of a hog; for treat the aoimal to youi 
own dinner, and he would cat you for the dessert." 

" Very true, dear uncle, and we ought indeed to do all wo 
can to express our proper sense of the services of both those 
brave men." 

"Spoken like your mother's daughter, girl, and in a way 
to do credit to tbo Cap family. Now, I've hit upon a traverse 
that will just suit all parties, and as soon as we get back from 
this iittle eapedition dowa the lake, among them there thou- 
sand islands, and I am ready to return, it is my intention to 
propose it." 

" Dearest uncle I this is so considerate in you, and will he 
so just 1 May I ask what your iatentioos are 1" 

" I see no reason for keeping them a secret from you, 
Mabel, though nothing need be said to your father about them, 
for the Serjeant has his prejudices, and might throw difficulties 
in the way. Neither Jasper, nor his friend, Pathfinder, can 
ever make anything hereabouts, and I propose to take both 
with me, down to tbe coast, and get them fairly afloat. Jas- 
per would find his sea-legs in a fortnight, and a twelvemonth's 
v'y'ge would make him a man. Although Pathfinder might 
take more 'time, or never get to be rated able, yet one could 
make something of him, too, particulaiily as a look-out, for 
be has unusually good eyes." 

" Uncle, do you think either would consent to this 7" said 
Mabel, smiling. 

" Do I suppose them dmpletons T What rational being 
would neglect his own advancement T Let Jasper alone to 
push his way, and the lajl may yet die the master of some 
square-rigged crad." 

"And would he be any tbe happier for it, dear unclel 
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How much totter is tt to be the nuuter of a 
craft, than to be tnaater of a lound-rigged cnifl 1 

" Pooh — pooh, Magael, you are just fit to read lectures 
about ships belbre some hysterical aouely ; ^ou don't know 
what you are talking about ; leave these thiuoi to ine, and 
they II be properly managed. Ah! here is the Pathfinder 
himself, and I may just as well drop bim a hint of my bowvc^ 
lent intentions, as regards himself. Hope is a great encour- 
Kger of our exertions." 

Cap nodded hia head, and then ceased to speak, white the 
hunter approached, not with his usual frank and easy man- 
ner, but m a way to show that he was slightly embanaased, 
if not distrustful of his reception. 

" Uncle and niece make a family party," said Pathfinder, 
when near the two, " and a stranger may not prove a wel- 
come companion t" 

" You are no stranger. Master Pathfinder," itiumed Cap, 
" and no one can be more welcome thaa yourself. We were 
talking of you, tHit a moment ago, and when friends speak 
of an absent nuin, he can euesa what they have said." 

" t ask no secrets — 1 ask no secrets. Every man has im 
enemies, and I have mine, though I count neitber you. 
Master Cap, nor pretty Mabel, here, among the number. 
As for the Miagos, I will say nothing; thaugn they have no 
just cause to hate me," 

"Tliat I 'II answer for. Pathfinder, for you strike my fancy 
as being well disposed and upright. There is a method, how- 
ever, of getting away from the enmity of eren these Mingos, 
and if you choose to take it, no one will more willingly pcnnt 
it out, than myself, without a charge for my advice either." 

" I wish no enemies, Saltwater," for so the Pathfinder had 
begun to call Cap, having, insensibly to himself, adi^ted the 
term by translating the name given him by the Indians, in 
and about the fort, — " I wish no enemies. I 'm as ready to 
bury the hatchet with the Miugos as with the French, though 
you know that it depends on one greater than either of us, 
so to turn the heart, as to leave a man without enemies " 

"By lining your anchor, and accompanying me down to 
the coast, friend Pathfinder, when we get back from tbia 
short cruise on which we are bouuA, you will find joiuaeU 
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beyond tbe sound <^ the var<who<^ and safe oiougti fioa 
any Indian bullet." 

" And what should I do on ths satt-waterl Hunt in your 
towns J Follow the trails of people going and coming from 
market, and ambush dogs and poultry ! You are no Tiieod 
to my happiness, Master Cap, if you would lead me out 
of the shade of the woods, to put me in the sun of tbs 
clearings!" 

■* I did not propose to leave you in the settlements, Pilk 
finder, but to carry you out to sea, where a man can only 
be said to breathe freely. Mabel will tell you that such was 
my intention, before a word was said on the subject." 

" And what does Mabel think would come of such a 
change I She knows that a man has his gifts, and that it is 
38 useless to ptelend to others, as to withstand tb»n that 
come from Providence. I am a hunter, and a scout, or a 
guide. Saltwater, and it is not in me to fly so much in the 
Sice of heaven, as to try to become any thing else. Am I 
right, Mabel, or are you so much a woman as to wish to sea 
B natur' altered ]" 

■* I would wish to see no change b you, Pathfinder," Mabel 
answered with a cordial sincerity and frankness, that weal 
directly to the hunter's heart ; " and much as my nncle ad- 
mires the sea, and great as is all the good that he thinks may 
come of it, I could not wish to sec the best and noblest hunt- 
er of the woods transformed into an adnural. Remain what 
you are, my brave friend, and you need fear nothing, short 
of the anger of God." 

*'Do you hear this, Saltwater? — Do you hear what the 
Serjeant's daughter is saying, and she is much too upright 
and fair-minded, and pretty, not to think what she says. So 
long as she is satisfied with me as 1 am, I shall not &j in the 
face of the gifts of Providence, by striving to become 
ftnything else. I may seem useless, here, in a garrison, but 
when we get down among the Thousand Islands, theio may 
be an opportunity to prove that a sure rifle is sometimes a 
God-send." 

" You are then to be of our party 7" said Mabel, smiling 
so frankly and so sweetly on the guide, that ho would have 
followed her to the end of the earth. " I shall be tbe only 
fetaole with the exceptioa of one Boldiei'a wife) and aUl few 
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Done the less eecuie, Pathfinder, because you will be among 
our protectors." 

*' The Beijeant would do that, Mabel, the seijeant would 
do that, though you were not of his kin. No one will over- 
look you. 1 should think your uncle, here, would like an 
expedidon of this aort, where we shall go with sails, and baye 
a look at an inland seal" 

" Your inland sea is no great matter, Master Pathfinder, 
and I expect nothing rrom it. I confess, however, I should 
like to know the o}^ct of the cruise, for one does not wish to 
be idle, and my brother-in-law, tbe aerjeant, is as close- 
moutbed as a freemason. Do you know, Mabel, what all 
this means 1" 

*' Not in the least, uncle. I dare not ask my father any 
questioDa about his duty, for he thinks it is not a woman's 
business, and all I can say is that we are to soil as soon as 
the wind will permit, and that we are to be absent a month." 

" Perhaps, Master Pathfinder can give me a useful hint ; 
kr a v'y'ge without an object ia never pleasant to an old 
sailor." 

" There is no great secret, Saltwater, concemiog our port 
and object, though it is forbidden to talk much about either 
m the garrison. I am no soldier, however, and can use my 
tongue as I please, though as little given as another to idle 
conversation, I hope; still, as we sail so soon, and you are 
both to be (^ the party, you may as well be told where you 
are to be carried. You know that there are such things aa 
the Thousand Islands, I suppose. Master Cap ?" 

" Ay, what are bo called, hereaway, though I take it fbr 
granted that they are not real islands, such as we fall in with 
on the ocean ; and that the thousand means some such mat- 
ter as two or three, like tbe killed and wounded of a great 
battle." 

" My eyes are good, and yet have I often been foiled in 
trying to count them very islands." 

" Ay — ay — I 've known people who could n't count beyond 
B certain number. Your real land-birds never know their 
own Toosts, even in a land-fall at sea ; they are what I call 
all th'mgB lo all men. How many times have 1 seen tho 
beach, and houses and churches, when tbe passengers have 
not been aUetosee anything but water! I have no idea thai 
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■ ntBD can g^ iairly out of sight of land, on rreGh-water. 
The thing appears to me to be irrational and impossible." 

"You don't know the lakes. Master Cap, or you would 
not say that. Before we gel to the Thousand Islands, you 
will have other notions of what natur" has done in this wil- 
derness." 

" I have my doubts whether you have such a thing as a 
leal island in all this region. To my notion, fresh-water 
can't make a bony fidy island ; not what /call an island." 

" We 11 show you hundreds of them — not exactly a thou- 
BBnd, perhaps, but so many that eye cannot see them all, or 
tongue count them." 

"And wh«t sort of things may they beT" 

*' Land with water entirely around them." 

" Ay, but what sort of land, and what sort of water T 1 11 
engage, when the truth comes to be known, they 'U turn out 
to be nothing but peninsulas, or promontories, or continents ; 
Utough these are matters, I dare say, of which you know 
little or nothing. But islands or no islands, what is the ob- 
ject of the cruise, Master Pathfinder?" 

" Why as you are the Serjeant's brother, and pretty Mabel 
here is his daughter, and we are all to be of the party, there 
can be no harm in giving you some idea of what we are go- 
ing to do. Being so old a sailor, Master Cap, you've heard, 
DO doubt, of such a port as FrontenacT" 

" Who has n't T I will not say I 're ever been inside the 
harbour, but Fve frequently been off the place." 

" Then you are about to go upon ground with which you are 
acquainted, though bow you could ever have got there, from 
the ocean, I do not understand. These great lakes, you 
must know, make a chain, the water passing out of one 
into the other, until it reaches Brie, which is a sheet off here 
to the westwird, as lai^ as Ontario itself. Well, out of 
Erie the water comes, until it reaches a low mountain like 
over the edge of which it passes — " 

" 1 should like to know how the devil it can do that T" 

"Why easy enough. Master Cap," returned Pathfinder 
laughing, " seeing that it has only to fall down hill. Had I 
taid the water went up the mountain, there would have been 
oatur' ag'in it ; but we hold it no great matter foi water to 
»un down hill — that is,Jreih water." 
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"Ay — ay — but you speak of tbe.wsler of a lake's cesmax 
down the side of a mounlain ; it 's in the teeth of reason, i? 
reason haa any teeth." 

" Well — well — we will not dispute the point j but what 
I've seen, I've seen: as for reason's haring any teeth, I'll 
say nothing ; but coascience has, sod sharp ones too. AAer 
getting into Ontario, all the water of oZI the lakes passes down 
into the sea, by a river; and in the narrow part of the sheet 
where it is neither river nor lake, lie the islands spoken of. 
Now, Froatenac is a post of the Frenchers above these same 
islands; and as tbey hold the garrison below, their slorea 
and ammunition are sent up the river to Frontenac,ia be for- 
warded along the shores of this and the other lakes, in order 
to enable the enemy to play his deviltries amcMig the savages, 
and to take Christian scalps." 

"Aod will our presence prevent these horrible actsi" 
demanded Mabel, with iuterest 

" ll may, or it may not, as Providence wills. Xjuidie, aa 
tbey call him, he who commands this garrigon, sent a party 
down to take a station among the islands, to cut off some <^ 
the French boats ; and this expedition of ours will he the 
second relief. As yet Ihey 've not done much, though two 
batteaux loaded with Indian goods have beei taken ; but a 
runner came in, last week, and brought such tidings that tbs 
major is about to make a last efibrt to circumvent the knaves. 
Jasper knows the way, and we shall be in good hands, for 
the Serjeant is prudent, and of the first quality at an ^intM«h- 
ment — yes, he is both prudent and alert" 

" Is this sU !" said Cap, contemptuously — " by the pi» 
paiationa and equipmnits, I had thought there was a forced 
trade in the wind, and that an honest penny might be tumedt 
by taking an adventure. I suppose there are dqi. shares m 
your fresh-water prize-money ?" 

" I take it for granted the king gets all, in these soldiering 
parties, and ambushments, as you call them V 

" I know nothing about that, Master Cap. I take my share 
of the lead and powder, if any tails into our hands, and say 
nothing to the king about it. If any ooe fares better, it b not 
1— though it is lioke I did be^ to diink <d a house, and £aS' 
niture, and a home." 
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Although the Pathfinder did not daie to look at Mebel, 
while he made this direct allusion to his change of life, he 
would have given the world to know whether she wero listen- 
ing, and what was the expression of her countenance. Mabel 
Uttle suspected the nature of the allusion, however j and her 
countenance was perfectly unembarrassed, as she turned her 
eyes towards the river, where the appearance of some movft- 
ment on board the Scud, began to be visible. 

" Jasper is bringing the cutter out," observed the guide; 
whose look was drawn in the same direction, by the fall ol 
■oote heavy article on tbe deck. <■ The lad sees the signs ot 
wind, no doubt, and wishes to be ready for it." 

" Ay, now we shall have an opportunity of learmng sea 
raanship — " returned Cap, with a sneer. " There is a nicety 
in getting a craft under ber canvas, that shows the thorough- 
bred mariner as much as anything else. It's like a soldiei 
buttoning his coat, and one can see whether he b^ins at tbo 
top, or the bottom." 

" I will not say that Jasper is equal to your sea-farers hfr- 
low," observed Pathfinder, across whose upright mind an 
unworthy feeling of envy, or of Jealousy, never passed; "htil 
he is a bold boy, and manages his cutter as skilfully as any 
man can desire, on this lake at least. You did n't find him 
backward at the Oswego Falls, Master Cap, where fresh- 
water contrives to tumble down hill, with little difficulty." 

Cap made no other answer than a dissatisfied ^aculatioa, 
and then a general silence followed, all on the bastion study- 
ing the movements of tbe cutter, with the interest that was 
natural to their own future connection with the vessel. It 
was still a dead culm, the surface of the lake literally glitter 
ing with the last rays of the sun. The Scud had been 
warped up to a kedge, that lay a buodred yards above the 
points of the outlet, where she had room to maa<Euvre in the 
river, which then formed the harbour of Oswegc^ But tbe 
total want of air prevented any such attempt, and it was soon 
evident that the light vessel was to be taken through the pas- 
sage, under her sweeps. Not a sail was loosened, Init aa 
soon as the kedge was tripped, the heavy (all of the sweeps 
was heard, when the cutter, with her head up stream, be^tan 
to sheer towards tbe centre of the current; on read^ig 
wlucb, the effiirts of the men ceased, and she drilled towaidi 
16 • 
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die outlets In the narrow pass itself ber movement was ra- 
pid, and in ksa than five minutes, ihe Scud was floating out- 
side of the two low gravelly points that intercepted the waves 
of the lake. No anchor was let go, but (he vessel continued 
to set off from the land, until her dark hull was seen resting 
on the glassy surface of the lake, fully a quarter of a mila 
beyond the low bluff, which formed the eastern extremity of 
what might be called the outer harbour, or roadated. Here 
the influence of (he river current erased, and she became 
virtually, stationary. 

"She seems very beautiful to me, uncle," said Mabel, 
whose gaze had not been averted from the cutter, for a sin- 
gle moment, while it had thus been changing its positi<m ; 
"I dare say you can find faults in her appearance, and 
in the way she is managed ; but to my ignorance both are 
perfect !" 

" Ay — ay — she drops down with a current well enough, 
^I, and so would a chip. But when you come to niceties, 
an old tar, like myself, has no need of spectacles to find 
fault." 

" Well, Masler Cap," put in the guide, who seldom heard 
any thing to Jasper's prejudice, without manifesting a dispo- 
sition to mlerfere, " I 've heard old and experienced salt-water 
rnariners confess, that the Scud is as pretty a. crafl as floats. 
I know nothing of such matters, myself, but one may have 
his own notions about a ship, even though they be wrong 
notions; and it would take more than one witness to per- 
suade me, Jasper does not keep his boat in good order." 

" I do not say that the cutter ia downright lubberly, Mas- 
ter Pathfinder ; but she has faults, and great faults." 

*'And what are they, uncle? — if he knew them, Jasper 
would be glad to mend them." 

" What are they 1 — Why fifty ; ay, for that matter, a hun- 
dred. Very material and manifest faults." 

"Do name tbem, sir, and Pathfinder will mention them to 
h!s friend." 

" Name them ? it is no easy matter to call off the stars, 
for the simple reason that they are so numerous. Name 
them, indeed ! — Why, my pretty niece, Miss Magnet, what 
do you think of that main-boom now ? To my ignorant 
^ee, it is topped, at least, a foot too high ; and then tbe 
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pennant is finil ; and — and — ay, d e, if there hn't a top- 

aail gasket adrill — and, it wouldn't surprise me at all, ir there 
should prove to be a round turn in that hawser, if the hedge 
were to be let go, this instant I Faults, indeed ! No seanum 
could look at her a moment, without seeing that she is aa full 
of faults, as a servant that has asked for his discharge." 

" This may be very true, uncle, though I mueh question 
if Jasper knows of ihem. I do not think he would sufier 
these things, PathfiDder, if they were once pointed out to him." 

" Let Jasper manage his own cutter, Mabel ; let him 
manage his own cutter. His gifl lies ihat-a-way, and 1 '11 
answer for it, no one can teach him how to keep the Scud 
out of the hands of the Frontenackers, or their derilish Mingo 
friends. Who cares for round turns in kedges, and for 
hawsers that are topped loo high, Master Cap, so long as the 
craft sails well, and keeps clear of the Frenchers 1 I will trust 
Jasper, Hgaiosl all the sea-farers of the coast, up here on the 
lakes — but I do not say he has any gift for the ocean, for 
there he has never been tried." 

Cap smiled condescendingly, but lie did not think it neces- 
sary to push his criticisms any farther, just at that moment. 
His air and manner gradually became more supercilious and 
lofty, though he now wished to seem indifferent to any discus. 
sions on points of which one of the parties was entirely igno- 
rant. By this time the cutler had begun to dril\ at the 
mercy of the currents of the lake, her head turning in all 
directions, though slowly and not in a way to attract parti- 
cular attention. Just at this moment the jib was loosened and 
hoisted, and presently the canvass swelled towards the land, 
thoueb no evidences of air were yet to be seen on the surface 
of the water. Slight, however, as was the impulsion, the 
light hull yielded, and, in another minute, the Scud was seen 
BtaudinfT across the current of the river, with a movement so 
easy and moderate as to be scarcely perceptible. When out 
of the stream, she struck an eddy, and shot up towards the 
Isnd, under the eminence where the fort stood, when Jasper 
dropped his kedge. 

" Not lubberly done — " muttered Cap, in a sort of soli- 
loquy, <'not over-lubberly, though he should have put his 
helm B-starboard instead of a-port, for a vessel ou^ht always 
to eoBK-lo with her head off shore, whether she is a league 



188 tHB UTBflVDHU 

from (be knd, or only & cable's length, since it has a nnliil 
look ; and looks are sonietbiDe in this world." 

" Jasper is a handy lad, suddenly observed Serjeaal 
Dunham, at his brother-in-law's elbow ; " and we place 
great reliance on bis skill in our expeditions. But come, 
one and all, wo have but half an hour more of day-light to 
embark in, and the boats will bo ready for us, by tbe time 
we are retuly for them." 

On this intimation the whole party separated, each to find 
Iboee trifles which had not be^ shipped already. A few 
taps of the drum gave the necessary signal to the solditn, 
ind in a minute all were in motion. 



CHAPTER Xin. 

** The |>iiUiD now tbe fool ilariDi, 
HsgB meet lo mumble o'er their- chtrms, 
Tlie night-mare ride* the dreaming us, 
And tairiei trip it on tin gtua." 



Thx embarketioD of so small a parly was a matter of no 
great delay, or embarrassment. The whole force cmifided 
to tbe care of Serjeant Dunham consisted of but ten privates 
and two non-commissicMied officers, though it was soon posi- 
tively known that Mr. Muir was to accompany tbo expedition. 
Tbe Quarter-Moster, however, went as a volunteer, whilg 
soma duty connected with his own department, as had beca 
arranged between him and his commander, was the avowed 
object. To these must be added the Pathfinder and Cap, 
with Jasper and his subordinates, one of whom was a boy. 
The males of the entire party, consequently, consisted of leaa 
than twenty men, and a lad of fouEteen. Mabel, and the 
wife of a common soldier, were the only females. 

Serjeant Dunham carried off his command in a large bat- 
teau, and then returned for his final orders, and to see that 
hi» brotber-in-Iaw and daughter were properly attended to. 
Having pointed out lo Cap the boat that he and Mabel weie 
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to lue, be sBceuded the hill to seek hw last intexriew with 
Ejundie. The major was on the bastion ao often mentioned ; 
leHTing him and the seijeant together, for a short tinx, we 
will return to the beach. 

It waa nearly dark, when Mabel found herself in the boat 
that wan to carry her off to the cutter. So very smooth waa 
tbe surface of the lake, that it was not found necessary to 
bring the batteaux into the river to receive their freights, bttt 
tbe beach outside being totally without surf, and the water as 
tnnquil as that of a pond, every body embarked there. 
Aa Cap had said, there was no heaving and setting, do work- 
tog of vast lungs, nor any respiration of an ocean ; for, on 
Ontario, nnlike the Atlantic, gales were not agitating the ele- 
ment at one point, while calms prevailed at another. This 
the distances did not permit, and it is the usual remark of 
mariners, that the sea got up faster and went down sooner, 
oa all the great lakes of the west, than on the difierent seas 
of their acquaintance. When the boat left the land, there- 
fore, Mabel would not have known that she was afloat on so 
broad a sheet of water, by any movement that is usual to 
Mich circumstances. The oars had barely time to give a 
dooen strokes, when the boat lay at the cutter's side. 

Jasper waa in readiness to receive his passengers, and, aa 
tbe deck of the Scud was but two or three feet above the 
water, no difficulty waa experienced in getting on board her. 
As soon as this was effected, the young man pointed out to 
Mabel and her companion, the accommodations pre^red for 
their reception, and they took possession of them. The little 
vessel contained four apartments below, all between decka 
having been expressly constructed with a view to ihe trans- 
portation of officers and men, with their wives and families. 
First m rank, was what was called the afler-cabin, a small 
apartment that contained four berths, and which enjoyed the 
advantage of possessing small windows, for Ihe admission of 
«ir and light. This was uniformly devoted to females, when- 
ever any were on board ; and as Mabel and her companion 
Were alone, they had ample space and accommodation. The 
main-cabin was larger, and lighted from above. It waa 
now appropriated to the uses of the Quarter- Master, the Ser- 
jeant, Cap, and Jasper ; the Pathfinder roaming through any 
part of the cutter he pleased, the female apartment exoepted. 



The corpomla and common soldiera occupied the apace be- 
neath the main hatcli, which had a deck for such a purpooe ; 
while the crew were berthed, as usual, ia the forecastle. 
Although the cutter did not measure quite fifty tons, the draft 
of o9ii«ra aud men was so light, that there was ample room 
Tor all on board, tboie being space enough to accoininodale 
treble the number, if necessary. 

As soon as Mabel had taken possesnon of ber own lesUy 
comfortable and pretty cabin, in doing which she could not 
abstain from indul^ng in the pleasant reflection that some of 
Jasper's favour had been especially manifested in her behalf, 
she went on deck again. Here all was momentarily in 
motion ; the men were roving to and fro, in quest of their 
knapsacks and other eSects ; but method and habit soon re- 
ducea things to order, when the stillness on board became 



mposmg 



for il was connected with the idea of future 



adventure, and ominous preparation. 

Darkness was now b^inning to render objects on shore 
indistinct, the whole of the land forming one shapeless black 
outline, of even, forest, summits, that was to be distinguished 
from the impending heavens only by the greater light of the 
sky. The stars, however, soon began to appear in the 
latter, one after another, in their usual mild, placid lustre, 
bringing with them that sense of quiet which ordinarily ac- 
companies night. There was something soothing, as well 
as eliciting in such a scene; and Mabel, who was seated on 
the quarter-deck, s^sibly felt both influences. The Path- 
finder was standing near her, leaning, as usual, on his long 
rifle, and she fancied that, through the growing darkness of 
the hour, she could trace even stronger liitea of thought than 
usual, in his rugged countenance. 

" To you. Pathfinder, expeditions like this, can be no great 
novelty," ^he said, " though I am surprised to find how silent 
and thoughtful the men appear to be." 

"We learn this, by making war ag'in Indiana. Your 
militia are great talkers, and little doera, in general ; but the 
soldier who has oflen met the Mingos, learns to know the 
value of a prudent longue. A silent army, in the woods, la 
doubly strong ; and a noisy one, doubly weak. If tongues 
made soldiers, the women of a camp would generally carry 
the day." 
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" But WO are oeather an army, nor in the woods. Tbera 
ean be no danger of Mingos, in the Scud." 

" Ask Jasper, how he got to be niasler of this cutler, ftnd 
you will find yourself answered, as to that opinion 1 Ho one 
is safe from a Mingo, who does not understand his very na< 
tur' ; and, even then, he must act up tq his own knowledge) 
and that closely. Ask Jasper how he got command of this 
very cutter !" 

" And how did he get the command 1" inquired Mabel, 
with an earcestness and interest that delighted her simple. ' 
minded and true-hearted companion, who was never belter 
pleased than when he had an opportunity of saying aught in 
favour of a friend. " II is honourable to him, that he baa 
reached this station, while yet so young." 

" That is it — but he deserved it all, and more. A frigate 
wouldn't have been too much to pay for so much B[Hrit and 
coolness, had there been such a thing on Ontario, as there ia 
not, howsever, or likely to be." 

" But Jasper — you have not yet told me how he got the 
command of the schooner 1" 

*' It is a long story, Mabel, and one your father, the ser^ 
jeant, can tell much better than I, for he was present, wtuls 
I was ofi* on a distant scouting. Jasper ia not good at a story, 
I will own that ; 1 've beard him questioned about this a&ir, 
and he never made a good tale of it, although every body 
knows it was a good thing. No — no — Jasper is not good at 
a story, as his best friend must own. The Scud h^ near 
fallen into the \iaoda of the French and the Mingos, when Jas- 
per saved her, in a way, that none but a quick-witted mind 
and a bold heart would have attempted. The seijeont will 
tell the talc better than I can, and I wish you to question 
him, some day, when nothing better ofiers. As for Jasper, 
himself, there will be no use in worrying the lad, since bs 
wiU make a bungling matter of it, for he don't know how to 
give a history at all." 

Mabel determined to ask her father to repeat the imndenta 
of the aflair that very night, for it struck her young fancy 
that nothing better could well offer than to listen to iba 
praises of one who was a bad historian of his own exploit;. 

" Will the Scud remain with us, when we reach the ulaadl* 
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■bs asked, after a little hentadon about tbe pvoprietj of the 
question, " or ehall we he left to oureelves 7" 

"That's as may be. Jaaper does notoflen keep tbe cutter 
idle, when anything ia to be done, and we may expect acti- 
vity on hia part. My gifts, however, run so little towarda 
the water, and vessels, generally, unless it be among rapids 
and falls, and in canoes, that I pretend to know nothing about 
it. We shall have all right, under Jasper, I make do doubt, 
who can find a trail on Ontario, as well as a Delaware can 
find one, on the land." 

" And our own Delaware, Pathfinder — the Big Seqient^ 
why is he not with us, to-night J" 

" Your question would have been more natural, had you 
said, why are jrou here, Pathfinder? — The Sarpent ia in bis 
place, while I am not in mine. He is out, with two or three 
more, scouting tbe lake shores, and will Join us down among 
the islands, with tbe tidings he may gather. The seijeant is 
too good a soldier, (o forget his rear, while he is facing tbe 
enemy in front ! It 's a thousand pities, Mabel, your &tbw 
was n't bom a eeceral, as some of the English are who come 
among us, for f feel sartain he would n't leave a Frencher in 
the Canadaa a week, could he have bis own way with them." 

" Shall we have enemies to face in front 7" asked Mabel, 
smiling, and, (or tbe first time, feeling a slight apprehension 
about the dangers of tbe expedition. " Are we likely to have 
an engagement!" 

" If we have, Mabel, there will be men enough ready and 
willing to stand between you and harm. But. you are a sol- 
dier's daughter, and we all know have the spirit of one. 
DiHi't let the fear of a battle keep your pretty eyes from 



" 1 do feel braver, out here in the woods. Pathfinder, than 
I ever felt before, amid tbe weaknesses of the towns, although 
1 have always tried to remember what I owe to my dear 
fcther," 

"Ay, your mother was so before you! — 'You will find 
Habet, like her mother, no screamer, or a faint-hearted girl, 
to trouble a man in his need, but one who would encourage 
ber mate, and help to keep bis heart up, when sorest pressed 
by danger* — said the seijeant to me, belbre I ever bud eyea 
on that iweet countenance of yours, — he did I" 
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" And why should my father have told you this, Path- 
finder?" the girl demanded a little earnestly. " Perhaps he 
fancied you would think the belter of me, if you did not be- 
lieve me d silly coward, as so many of my sex love lo make 
themself tis appear." 

Deception, unlesa it were at the expense of his enemies in 
the field, — nay, coDcealment of even a thought, was so little 
in Bccordanca with the Pathfinder's very nature, that he was 
not a little embarrassed by this simple question. To own 
the truth openly, he felt, by a sort of instinct for which it 
would have puzzled him to account, would not be proper ; 
and to hide it, agreed with neither his sense of right, nor his 
habits. In such a strait he involuntarily took refuge in a 
middle course, not revealing that which he fancied ought not 
to be told, nor yet absolutely' concealing it. 

" You must know, Mabel," he said, " that the seijeant and 
I are old friends, and have stood side by side — or if not ac- 
tually side by side, 1 a little ia advance as became a scout, 
and jmur father, with his own men, as better suited a soldier 
of the king— on many a hard fou't and bloody day. It *a the 
way of us skirmishers to think little of the £ght, when the 
rifle has done cracking ; and at night, around our fires, or on 
our marches, we talk of the things we love, just as yon 
young women convarse about your ^cies and opinions, when 
you get together to laugh over your idees. Now it was natu- 
ral that the serjeant, having such a daughter as you, should 
love her better then an3^hing else, and that he should talk 
of ber oflener than of anything else, — while I, having neither 
daughter, nor sister, nor mother, nor kith nor kin, nor any 
thing but the Delswares to love, I naturally chimed in, as it 
were, and got to love you, Mabel, before I ever saw you-— 
ye« I did — just by talking about you so much." 

" And now you haee seen me," returned the smiling girl, 
whose unmoved and natural manner proved how little she 
was thinking of anything more than parental or fraternal 
r^ard, *' you are beginning to see the folly of forming friend- 
■hips for people before you know anything about them, ex- 
cept by hearsay." 

" It wasn't (Hendahip— it isn't friendship, Mabel, that I feci 
fer you. I am the fttend of the Delawares, and have beat 
so mm hovhood ; but my feelings for them, or foi the hrat 
17 
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of them, are not the same as IboM I got from the seijeant for 

fou ; and, especially, now that I b^ic to know you better, 
'm aometimea afear'd it isn't wholesome for one who is much 
occupied iu a very manly calling, like that of a guide, or a 
scout, or a soldier even, to form friendships for women — 
young women in particular — as they seem to me to lessen 
the love of enterprise, and to turn the feelings away from 
their gills and natural occupations." 

" You, surely, do not mean, Pathfinder, that a friendship 
for a girl like me, would make you less bold, and more un- 
willing lo meet the French, than you were before V 

" Not ao-— not so. With you in danger, for instance, I 
fear I might become Ibol-bardy ; but belore we became so 
intimate, as I may say, I loved to think of my scoudDgs, and 
of my marches, and out-lyings, and fights, and other adven- 
tures i but now my mind cares leas about them: I think 
more of the barracks and of evenings passed in discourse, 
of feelings in which there are no wrangtings and bloodshed, 
and of young women, and of their laughs, and their cheerful 
■oft voices, their pleasant looks, and their winning ways 1 I 
sometimes tell the seijeanl, that he and his daughter will be 
the spoiling of one of the best and most experienced scouts 
on the lines !" 

" Not ibey. Pathfinder ; they will try to make that which 
is already so excellent, perfect. You do not know us, if you 
think (hat either wishes to see yoa, in the least, changed. 
Remain, as at present, the same honest, upright, CMtscun* 
tious, fearless, intelligent, trustworthy guide, that you are* 
and neither my dear father, nor myself, can erei think of 
you difierently from what we now do." 

It was too dark for Mabel to note the woricings of the coun- 
tenance of her listener, hut her own sweet face was turned 
towards him, as she spoke with an energy equal to her Irmak- 
ness, in a way to show how little embarrassed were hat 
thoughts, and bow siacere were her words. Her countenance 
was a little flushed, it is true, but it was with eernatnesa and 
trulh of feeling; [hough no nerve thrilled, no limb trembled, 
no pulsation quickened. In short, her manner and appear^ 
nnce were those of a sincere-minded and frapk girl, making 
such a declaration of good-will and regard for one of (he 
other sex, as she felt that his services and good qnalities iim< 
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ited, withaut nay of the emotion that invariabl; t 
Dies tbe consciouueBa of an inclination which might li 
Miner disclosures. 

The Pathfinder was too unpractised, however, to enter 
Into oistinctiona of this kind, and his humble nature was en- 
couraged by the directness and strength of the words he had 
juat heard. Unwilling, if not unable to aay any more, he 
walked away, and stood leaning on his rifle, and looking up 
ot the stars, for quite ten minutes, in profound silence. 

In the meanwhile, the interview on the bastion, to which 
we have already alluded, took place between Lundie and the 
■eijeont. 

" Have the rnen's knapsacks been examined f ' demanded 
Major Duncan, after he had cast his eye at a written report, 
handed to him by the seijeant, but which it was too dark to 
lead. 

" All, your honour; and all are right." 

" The ammunition — erms — V 

" All in order. Major Duncan, and fit for any service." 

" You have the men named in my own draft, Dunham 1" 

" Without an esception, sir. Better men couM not ba 
ibund in the regiment." 

" You have need of the best of our men, seqeant. Thi« 
experiment has now been tried three times ; always under 
one of the ensigns, who have flattered me with success, hot 
have as often failed. After so much preparadon and expense, 
I do not like to abandon the project entirely ; but this will be 
the last efibrt ; and tbe result will mainly depend on you and 
on the Pathfinder." 

" Youinaycountonusboth,Maj(»-Duncan. Thedutyyou 
have ^ven us is not above our habits and e«perieuce, and 1 
think it will be well done. I know that tbe Pathfinder will 
not be wanting." 

" On that, indeed, it will be safe to rely. He is a most 
extraordinary man, Dunham — one who long puzzled tne; 
but who, now that I understand him, commands as much of 
my respect as any general in his Majesty's service." 

" 1 was in hopes, sir, that you would come to look at the 
proposed marriage with Mabel, as a thing I ought to wish, 
uid forward." 

- As for that, serjeant, time will show," Tetauned Lmute 
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anuUng ; though here, too, the obacurity concealed the nioei 
■bodefl ofezpreuion, — " one woman ia BOmetimeB more dif* 
ficuU to manage than a whole regimeot of men. By the 
way, you know that your wouM-be Bon-in-law, the Quaiter- 
Ma^ter, will be of the parly ; and I trust you will at least 
give him an equal chance in the trial for your daughter's 
smiles." 

*' If respect for his rank, ur, did not cause me to do this, 
your honour's wish would be ei^dent." 

'• 1 thank you, serjeont We have served much together, 
and ought to value each other in our several stations. Dn- 
deratand me, however ; I ask no more for Davy Huir than a 
clear field and no favour. In love, as in war, each man 
must gain his own victories. Are you certain that the ra> 
tions have been properly calculated T" 

" I '11 answer for it. Major Duncan ; but if they were not, 
we cannot suffer with two such hunters as Pathfinder and the 
Serpent in company." 

" That will never do, Dunham," interrupted tiundie, 
sharply ; " and it comes of your American birth, and Ameri- 
can training I No thorough soldier ever relies on any thing 
hut his commissary for supplies; and I beg no part of my 
regiment may be the first to set an example to the contrary." 

" Youhaveonly to command, Major Duncan, to be obeyed; 
and yet, if 1 might presume, sir — " 

" Speak freely, seijeant ; you are talking with a friend." 

" I was merely about to say, that I find even the Scotch 
soldiers like venison and birds quite as well as pork, when 
Ibey are difficult to be had." 

" That may be very true ; but tikes and dislikes have ii» 
thing to do with system. An army can rely on nothing hut 
its commissaries. The irregularity of the provincials ttas 
played the devil with the King's service too oflen to be winked 
at any longer." 

" General Braddock, jrour honour, might have been advised 
by Colonel Waahingion." 

" Out upon your Washington I You 're all provincials to- 
gether, man, and uphold each other as if you wereofaawora 
confedeiacy." 

"I believe his Majesty has no more loyal subjects than Ihe 
Amnrienna, your hcviour." 
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** In that, DuDham, I 'm Ihinkiiig you 're ligbt ; and I haTa 
berxi a little too warm, perhaps. I do not coomder you a 
proviDcial, however, setjeant ; for, though bom in America, 
a better soldier never shouldered a musket." 

*' And Colonel Washington, your honour — t" 

" Well ; and Colonel Wa^ihington may be a useful sob- 
ject, too. He is (he American prodigy ; and I suppose I may 
as well give him all the credit you ask. You have no doubt 
of the skill of this Jasper Eau-douceT" 

" The boy has been tried, sir ; and found equal to all thai 
can be required of him." 

" He haa a French name, and has passed much of his 
boyhood in tlie French colonies : — has he French blood in 
his veins, seijeanti" 

" Not a drop, your honour. Jasper's father was an old 
comrade of my own, and his mother came of an honest and 
loyal family, in this very province." 

" How came he then so much among the French, and 
whence hia name t — He speaka the language of the Canadaa, 
too, 1 find r 

" That is easily explained, Major Duncan. The boy was 
left under the care of one of our mariners in the old war, 
and he took to the water, like a duck. Your honour knows 
that we have no ports on Ontano, (hat can be named as such, 
and he naturally passed most of his time on the other side of 
the lake, where the French have had a few vessels, these fifty 
years. He learned to speak their language, as a matter of 
course, and got his name from (he Indians and Canadians, 
wboarefondofcallingmenby their qualities, as it might be." 

" A French master is but a poor instructer for a Bri^h 
aailor, notwithstanding 1" 

" I beg your pardon, sir ; Jasper Bau-douce was brought 
up under a real English seaman ; one that bad sailed under 
the king's pennant, and may be called a thorough-bred : (hat 
is (o say, a subject born in (be colonies, but none the worse 
at his trade, I hope, Major Duncan, for that." 

"Perhaps not, serjeanl; perhaps not; nor any better. 
This Jasper behaved well, too, when I gave him the command 
of the Scud ; no lad could have conducted himself mora lay* 
ally, or better." 
17 • 
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« Or more lwBTel7t Major Duncan. I am sorry to ae^ 
mt, tbat 70U have doubta bb to the fidelity of Jasper." 

" It is the duty of the widier, who i» eotniated with the 
care of a distant and impottant post like this, Dunham, never 
to relax in his vigilance. We have two of the most artM 
enoniea that the world has ever produced, in th^ several 
w«ys, to conlend with — 'the Indians and the French; and 
nothing shoald be overlooked that can lead to injury." . 

" I hope your hcmour considers me fit to be intrusted widi 
any particular reason that may exist for doubting Jasper, 
unce you have seen fit to intrust me with this command. 

*< It is not that I doubt you, Dunham, that I hesitate to re- 
veal all I may happen to know, but Trom n strong reluctance 
to circabte an evil report concerning one of whom I bare 
hitbolo thought well. You must think well of the Pathfinder, 
or yon would not wish to give him your daughter V 

" For the Pathfinder's k>Desty, 1 wilt answer with my life, 
Rr" — retnmed the Serjeant firmly, and not without a dignity 
of manner that struck his superior. " Such a man does n't 
know how to be false." 

" I believe you are right, Duoham, and yet this last infor- 
matioii baa unsettled all my old opinions. I have received 
an anonymous communicatiiHi, serjeant, advising me to he 
00 my goard against Jasper Wealem, or Jasper Bau-douce, 
■B he is called ; who, it alleges, has been bought by the enemy, 
and givti^ me leoaon to expect that fiirther and more precise 
information will >ocm be arat." 

" Jjcttan without signatures to them, sir, ore scarcely to 
be fegaroed in war. 

*' Or in peace, Dunham. No one can entertain a lower 
o[nn>oD of the writer of an.aiu»)ymous letter, in ordinary 
matters, than myself. The very act deooles cowardice, 
meaoness, and baseness; and it usually is a token of falae- 
hood, as well as of other vices. But, in matters of war, it 
is not exactly the same thing. Besides, several suspicious 
drcumslanccs have been pointed out to me — " 

" Such as is fit for an orderly to hear, your honourT" 

** Certainly, one in whom I confide as much as in yourself, 
Dunham, ft is said, for instance, that your daughter and 
her party were permitted to escape the Iroquois, when they 
came in, merely to give Jasper credit with me. I am told 
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that the gentry at Prontenac will care more for the captuie 
of the Scud, with Seijeant Duntiam QDd a party of men, to- 
gether with (he defeat of our favourite plap, than for the cap- 
ture of a girl, and the scalp of her uncle." 

** 1 understand the hint, sir, but I do not give it credit. 
Jasper can hardly be true, and Pathfinder false ; ond^ as for ' 
the last, I would as soon diatruat your honour, 'as distnui 
himt" 

■' It woa(d seem so, aerjennt ; it would indeed seem so. 
But Jasper is not the Pathfinder after all, and I will own, 
Dunham, I should put more faith in the lad, ii he didn't apeak 
French!* 

*■ It 's no recommendation in my eyes, I assure your ho- 
nour ; but ine boy learned it by compulsion, as it were, and 
ought not to be condemned too hastily, for the circumstance. 
by your honour's leave. If be does speak French, it''s be- 
cause be can't well help it." 

" II 'a a d^^^ lingo, and never did apy one good — at least 
no British subject ; for I suppose the French themselves must 
talk together, in etxne language or other. 1 should have 
much more faith in (his Jasper, did he know nothing of their 
language. This letter has made me uneasy ; and, were tbers 
antrther to whom I could trust the cutter, I would devise 
some means to detain him here. I have spoken to you al- 
ready of a brother-in-law who goes with you, Herjeant, and 
who is a sailor?" 

" A real sea-laring man, your honour, and somewhat pre- 
judiced against fresh-water. I doubt if he could be induced 
to lisk bis character on a lake, and I 'm certain he never 
could find the station." 

" The last is probably true, and, then, the man cannot 
know enough of this treacherous lake to be 6t for the em- 

Floyment I You will have to bo doubly vigilant, Dunham. 
give you fvill powers, and should you detect this Jasper in 
any treachery, make him a sacrifice at once to offended jus- 
tice." 

" Being in the service of the crown, your honour, .he is 
amenable lo martial law — " 

" Very true—then iron him, from his head to his heels, 
and send him up here, in his own cutter. That brother-in- 
law <^ yours must be able to find the way back, after he has . 
onc« travelled the road." 



" I make no doubt. Major DiiDhuD, we ihall be able to 
do all that will be necessary, should Jasper tarn out an ytm 
■eem to anticipale; though, I think I would risk tny lite oa 
his truth." 

" I like your confidence : it speaks well for the fellow — but 
that infernal letter !— There is such an air of truth about it — 
nay, there is bo much truth in il, touching other matters—" 

" I think your honour said it wanted &e name at the boU 
torn i a great omission for an honest man to make." 

" Quite right, Dunham, and no one but a raacal, and a 
cowardly rascal in the bargain, would write an anonyoKiua 
letter, on private afiairs.'- It u different, however, in war. 
Despatches are feigned, and artifice is generally allowed to 
be justifiable." 

"Military, manly artifices, sir, if you will; such as ani. 



the character of an honest young man, by such means as 
these!" 

" 1 have met with many strange events, and some stranger 
people, m the course of my experience. But fare-you-well, 
aerjeaut ; I must detain you no longer. You are now on 
your guard, and I recommend to you untiring vigilance. I 
think Muir means shortly to retire, and should you Ailly suc- 
ceed in this enterprise, my influaice will not be wanting, in 
endeavouring to put you in the vacancy, to which you have 
many claims 1" 

" I humbly thank your honour," coolly returned the Ber> 
jeant, who had been encouraged in this maimer, any time 
for the twenty pi«ceding years, " and hope I shall never dis- 
grace my station, whatever it may be. — I am what nature 
and Providence tuive made me, and hope I 'm satisfied." 
" You have not foi^otten the howitzer T" 
*' Jasper took it on boara this morning, sir." 
" Be wary, and do not trust that man unnecessarily. Make 
a confidant of Pathfinder at once ; ho may be of service in 
detecting any villany that may be stirring. His simple ho- 
nesty will favour his observation, by concealing it. He murt 
be true." 

" For him, sir, mj owt bead shall answer, or even my 
'^''w'.tho^ regiment. I lave seen him too crilen tried to 



doubt him." 
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** Of oU wretched sensatiaii!<, Dunham, diatruat, where one 
it compelled to confide, is the most pmnful. — You have be- 
thought yoij of the spare Hints?" 

" A Serjeant is a safe comoiander for all such details, your 
honour." , 

■' Well, then, give me your hand, Dunham. God bless 
you, and may you be successful. Muir means to retire— by 
the way, lei the man have an equal chance with your daugh- 
ter, for it may facilitate future operations about (be promotion. 
One would retire more cheerfully, with such a companion aa 
Habel, than in cheerless widowerhood, and with nothing but 
oneself to love, — and such a self, too, as Davy's !" 

" I hope, sir, my child will make a prudent choice, and I 
Ihink her mind is already pretly much made up in favour of 
Pathfinder. Still she shall have fair play, though disobe- 
dieoce is the nest crime to mutiny." 

" Have all the ammunition carefully examined and dried, as 
soon as you arhvo ; the damp of the lake may afiect it ; and' 
now, once more, farewell, serjeaot. Beware of that Jasper, 
and consult with Muir, in any difficulty. I shall expect you 
to letum triumphant, this day month." 

" God bless your honour: if any thing should happen to 
tne, 1 trust lo you, Major Duncan, to care for an old soldier's 
character." 

** Sely on me, Dunham — you will rely on a friend. Be 
vigilant : remember you will be in the very jaws of the ]i<»i , 
— -^)shaw, of no lion, neither ; but of treacherous tigers : — in 
their very jaws, and beyond support. Have the flints count- 
ed and examined in the morning, — and — farewell, Dunham, 
farewell.'* 

The seijeant took the extended hand of hia superior with 
proper respect, and ihey finally parted; Lundie hastening 
uilo his own moveable abode, while the other left the fort, de- 
scended to the beach, and got into a boat. 

Duncan of Lundie had said no more than the truth, when 
he spoke of the painful nature of distrust. Of all the feelings 
of the human mind, it is that which is the most treacherous 
in its workings, the most insidious in its approaches, and ttie 
least at the command of a generous temperament. While doubt 
ndsts, everything may be suspected ; the thoughts, having 
no d^nite tiicts to set bounds to tbeir wandeiings i and di>- 
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tiuat once admitted, it is impoeable to e&; to y/hat extent 
coojectuni may lead, or whither credulity may follow, lint 
which had previously seemed innoceut, asaumes the hue of 
guilt, as Boon as this uneasy tenant haa taken possession of 
ue thoughts ; and nothing is said or done, without being sub- 
jected to the colourings and disfigurations of jealousy and 
apprehensioD. If this is true in ordinary affairs, it is doubly 
true wh^i any heavy responsibility, involving life or death, 
weighs on the unsettled mind of its subject ; — as in the case 
of Qte military comnHinder, or the agent in the management 
of any greet political interest It is not to be supposed, then, 
that Serjeant Dunham, after he had parted from his com- 
tnandiiig officer, was likely to forget the injunctions he had 
received. He thought highly of Jasper, in general ; but dis- 
trust had been insinuated between his former confidence and 
the obliff&tions of duty ; and, as he now felt that ererj^ing 
depended on hid own vigilance, by the time the boat reached 
the side of the Scud, be was in a proper humour to let no 
susptt^ous circumstance go unheeded, or any unusual move- 
ment in the young sailor pass without its comment. As a 
matter of course, he viewed things is the light suited to his 
peculiar mood ; and his precautions, as well as his distrusi, 
partook of the habits, opioicMis, and education of the man. 

The Scud's kedge was lifted, as soon as the boat with the 
aeijeant, who was the lost person expected, was seen to quit 
the abom, and the head of the cutter was cast to the east- 
ward by means of the sweeps. A few vigorous strokes of 
the toter, in which the soldiers aided, now sent the light craft 
into tbe line of the current that flowed from the river, when 
she was sufiered to drift into the offing again. As yet, thers 
was no wind, the light and alnDost imperceptible air from tbe 
lake, that had exited previously to the setting of the sni^ 
having eiUirely failed. 

All this time, an iHmsaal quirt prevailed in the cutter. Il 
appeared as if those on board of her felt that they were enter- 
ing upon an uncertain enterprise, in the obscurity of nigh^ 
and that their duty, tbe hour, and the manner of their depar- 
tute lent a ec^emnity to th^ movements. Discipline also 
came in aid of these fedings. Host were «lenl, and those 
who did speak, spoke seldom and in low voices. In this 
nuninr, the cutter set slowly out into tbe lake, until riie hod 
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Kb as I'sr as tbe riTer-current would carry her, when she 
came atatioDaiy, waiting for the usual land-breeze. An 
interral of half an hour followed, dunng tbe whole of which 
time, the Scud lay as motioiiless as a log, fioating on the 
water. While tbe little changea just mentioned were occur- 
nng in tbe situation oftbe vessel, notwithstanding the general 
quiet that prevailed, all convcrHation had not be^ repressed , 
for Serjeant Dunham, having first ascertained that both hia 
daughter and her female companion were on the quarter-deck, 
led tbe Pathfinder to the after-cabin, where, closing the door 
with great caution, and otherwise making certain he was be- 
yoad the reach of eaves-droppers, he commenced as follows i 

"It is now many years, my friend, since you began to 
experience the hardships and dangers of the woods u my 
company." 

" It is, Serjeant ; yes it is. I Bometimes fear I am too old 
for Mabei, who was nW born until you and I had fought the 
Freochera as comrades." 

" No fear on that account. Pathfinder. I was near your 
age before I prevailed on the mind of her mother ; and Mabel 
is a steady, thoughtful girl ; one that will regard character, 
man than any thing else. A lad like Jasper Elau-douce, for 
instance, will have no chance with her, though be is both 
young and comely." 

" Does Jasper think of marrying 1" inquired the guide, 
aimply, but earnestly. 

"I should hope not — at least, not until he has satisfied 
mmy one of hia fitness to possess a wife." 

" Jasper is a gallant hoy, and one of great gifts in his way ; 
he may claun « wife, as well as another." 

" To be frank with you, Pathfinder, 1 brought you here to 
Uik about this very youngster. Major Duncan has received 
aome information which has led him to suspect that Bau-douce 
is false, and in tbe pay of the eoemy ; I wish to hear your 
opinioD oa the subject." 

** Anan !" 

" I say the major suspects Jasper of being a traitor — a 
FVench spy— or what is worse, of being bought to betray us. 
He has received a letter to this efiect, and has been charging 
Bie lo keep tli eye on the boy's movements, for he fears wt 
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shall meet with enemies when we least suspect it, and by Ua 
means." 

*' Duncan of Lundie has told you this, Serjeant Dunham V* 

"He has, indeed, Pathfinder; end though 1 have be^i 
loath to believe anything to the injury of Jasper, I hare s 
feeling, which tells me I ought to distrust him. Do you be- 
lieve m preseDtimonts, my friend 1" 

" In what, seijeant t" 

" Presentiments — a sort of secret foreknowledge of events 

. that are about to happen. The Scotch of our regiment are 

gre&t sticklers for such things ; and my opinion of Jasper is 

.changing so fast, thai I b^in to fear there must be some 

truth in their doctrines." 

" But you 've been talking with Duncan of Lundie, con- 
cerning Jasper, and his words have raised misgivings." 

" Not it — not BO, in the least. For, while conversing with 
the major, my feelings were altogether the other way ; and I 
endeavoured to convince him, all 1 could, that he did the boy 
injustice. But there is no use in holding out against a pre- 
sentiment, I find, and I fear there is something jn the suspi- 
cion after all." 

" I know nothing of presentiments, seijeant, but I have 
known Jasper Eau.douce ainco he was a boy, and I have as 
much faith in his honesty, as I have in my own, or that of 
the Sarpent, himself." 

" But the Serpent, Pathfinder, has his tricks and ambushes 
in war, aa well as another !" 

" Ay, them are his nat'ral gills, and are such as belong to 
his people. Neither red-skin nor pale-face can deny natur* ; 
but Chingachgook is not a man to feel a presentiment agun^** 

** That 1 brieve, nor should I have thought ill of Jasper, 
tins very morning. It seems to me. Pathfinder, since 1 Ve 
taken up this presentiment, that the lad does not bustle about 
his deck, naturally, as he used lo do ; but that he is silent, and 
moody, and thoughtful, like a man who has a load on his 
conscience." 

"Jasper is never noisy, and he tells me noisy ships are 
senerally ill-worked ships. Master Cap agrees in this too. 
No — no — 1 will believe naught against Jasper, until I see ic 
Send for your brother, serjeant, and let us question him in 
' is matter ; for to slvep with distrust of ons's friend in the 
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heart, ia like sleqnng irith lead time. I hare no fiiitfa is 
your presentiments !" 

IIm seijeant, although be scarce knew, himself, with what 
otject, complied, and Cap was sunanxiiied to join in the cod- 
aultation. As Pathfinder was mora collected than his com- 
panion, and felt so strong a conviction t^ the good faJlh of 
the party accused, he assumed the <^ce of spokesman. 

" We have asked you to come down. Master Cap," he 
commenced, " in order to inquire if you have remarked any- 
thiog out of the common way, in the movements of Eau-doucOi 
this evening." 

"His movements are common enough, I dare say, for 
fresh'Water, Master Pathfinder, though we should tlunk most 
of his proceedings irregular, down on the coast." 

" Yes, yes — we know you will never agree with the lad 
about the manner the cutter ought to be managed ; but it is 
on another point we ^ish your opinion." 

The I^thfinder then explained to Cap the nature of the 
aUBpiciooB which the se^eant entertained, and the reasons 
why they had been excited, so far as the latter had been 
communicated by Major Duncan. 

" The youngster talks French, does he T" said Cap. 

" They say be speaks it better than common," returned 
the seijeaot, gravely. "Pathfinder knows this to be true." 

"I'U not gainsay it — I'll not gainsay it," ansirered the 
guide: "at least they tell me such is the fact. But this 
would prove nothmg ag'in' a Mississagua, and least of all 
Bg'in' one like Jasper. 1 speak the Mingo dialect myself,^ 
having learnt it while a prisoner among the reptyles ; but 
who will say I am their fnend ! — Not that I am an enemy, 
either, according to Indian notions ; though I am their enemy, 
I will admit, agreeable to Christianity." 

<■ Ay, Pathfinder, but Jasper did not get his French as a 
prisoner : he took it in, in l»ybood, when the mind is easily 
impressed, and gets its permanent notions ; when nature has 
a presentiment, as it were, which way the character is Lkely 
to incline." 

" A very just remark," added Cap, " for that is the time 
of life, when we all learn the catechism, and other moral 
inpHorements. The aerjeant's obsemtion shows that iia 
18 
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tmdentands human nature, and I agree with him per&cth^; 
it U a damDable thing for a youngster, up here, oa this Ut 
o( fiKsbr¥/t,t»Tt to taili French. If it were down od the 
Atlantic now, where a sea-lariDg man has occaoioii some> 
times ■ to oonrerse with a pilot, or a linguister, in that lan- 
guage, I ^uuld not think ao much of it, though we always 
k>ok with suspicion, even there, at a ahlpniate who knowa 
loo much of the tongue : but up here on Ontario, I hold it to 
be a most suspicious drcumatance." 

" But Jasper must talk in French to the people on the other 
■bore,'' said Pathfinder, " or hold his tongue, as tiiere are 
Bone but French to speak to." 

" You don't mean to tell me, Pathfinder, that FraBce lies 
hereaway, on the opposite coast!" cried Cap, jerking a 
thumb over his Moulder, in the direction of the Canadas ; 
" that one aide of this l»t of freah-water, is York, and the 
other Fiance I" * 

" I mean to tell you this is York, and that is Upp^ Canada ; 
and that English and Dutch and Indian are spoken in the 
first, and Frrach and lodian in the last. Even tbe HingoB 
have got many of the French words in their didect, and it it 
no improveroaat, natiier." 

" Very true ; and what sort of people sie the Mingts, my 
friend ?" inquired tbe aerjeont, touching the other oa a 
■boulder, by way of enforcing a remark, tbe inherent truth 
of which seneiUy increased its value in tbe eyes of tfae 
speaker — " No one knows them better than yourself, and I 
wk you what sort of a tribe are tbeyl" 

" Jasper is do Mingo, serjeanl." 

" He ^eaks French, and he might as well be, in that par- 
ticular. Brother Cap, can you recollect no movement cf 
this unfortunate young man, in the way q( his calling, thai 
would seem to dawte treachery 1" 

"Not dieiioctly, ■»jeaut, though be has gone to work 
wrong end IbreincMt, half bia time. It is true, that one <£ 
iia hands ooikid a zofo againat the sun, and be called it 
querlitig a rope, too, when Tasked him what he was about; 
bM I am not certain that anything was meant by it ; though I 
dare say the Frmofa coil half their running rigging ibe wroi^ 
way, and may call it ' qu»ling it down,' too, for that maUor. 
Then Jaqwr, himself, belayed the end of fiie jib-halyarda t» 
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s stretcber id tita rising, ioatead of bringirig them into lbs 
mast, where they belong, at least among Britiah sailors." 

** I dare say Jasper may have got some Canada notions, 
about working his crafl, from being so much on the other 
side — " Pathfinder interposed — " but catching au idee, or a 
word, is n't treachery and bad faith. I lomettmes get an 
idee from the Mingos themselves ; but my heart has always 
b&ea with the Delawares. No — no — Jasper is true ; and (ha 
king might trust him with his crown, just as he would trust 
his eldest son, who, as be is to wear it one day, ought to ba 
the last man to wish to steal it." 

' " Fine talkiog — fine talking — " sedd Cap, rising to spit out 
cC the oahin-window, as is customary with men when they 
mort feel their own great moral strength, and happen to chew 

t(d«cco — "all fine talkiug. Master Pathfinder, but d d 

little Ic^c In the first place, the king's majesty cannot 
lend his crown, it bang contrary to the laws of the realm, 
which require lum to wear it, at all times, in order that his 
BBcred peracMi may be known, just as the silver oar is neces- 
nry to a sheriff^a officer afloat. In the next place, it 'b high 
treaaoB, by law, for the eldest son of his majesty ever to 
covet the crown, or to have a child, except in lawful wed- 
lock, as either would derange the succesebn. Thus yoa 
see, friend Pathfindn, that in order to reason truly, one 
must get under way, as it might be, on the right tack. Law 
is reaaoD, aad reason is philosophy, and philosophy is a steady 
drag — whence it fi^ows tfiat crowns are regulated by law, 
reason and jASosophy." 

"I know little of all this, Master Cap; but nothing 
BhoTt (^ seeing and feeling will make me diiok Jasper 
Western « traitor." 

*' There ycu are wrong again, I^ithfinder, for there Js a 
way of proving a tlung much mora conclusively than by 
ntber senng or feeling, or by ho&i together : and that ia by a 
flirciimstancs." 

*' It may be so, in the settlemects ; but it ia not so, here, on 
the lines." 

"ft is so in nature, which is monarch over oil. Now, 
ftceording to our senses, young Eau.douce is this moment on 
deck, and by goin^ up there, either of us might sae and feel 
limi but, sbwld il afierwarda appear tfaata &ct was oom* 



SOS THB FATHnVDSB. 

mimicated to the French at thia precise moment, which ftd 
no one but Jasper could communicate; why, wc should 
be bound to believe that the circumstance was true, and that 
our eyes and fingers deceived us. Any lawyer will tell you 
that." 

" Thia is hardly right," said Pathfinder ; " nor is it posuUst 
■eeiuE that it is ag'in fact." 

"U is much more than possible, my worthy guide; it ia 
law i absolute, king's law of the realm, and, as such, to be 
respected and obeyed. I 'd hang my own brother on such testi- 
mony ; no reflections on the family, being meant, Serjeant." 

" God knows how for all this applies to Jasper ; though I 
do believe Mr. Cap is right, as to the law, Pathfinder ; cir- 
cumstancea being much stronger than the senses, on such 
occasions. We must all of us be watchful, and nothing 
■uspicious should be overlooked." 

"Now I recollect me," continued Cap, again, using the 
window, — " there was a circumstance, just after we came 
on board this evening, that is extremely suspicious, and 
which may be set down at once, as a make-weight against 
this W. Jasper bem on the king's ensign, with his own 
hands, and while he pretended to be looking at Mabel and 
the soldier's wife, giving directions about showing them below^ 
here, and all that, he got the flag union down I' 

" That might have been accident," returned the Serjeant, 
" for such a thing has happened to myself; besides, the hal- 
yards lead to a pulley, and the flag would have come right, 
or not, according to thps manner in which the lad hoisted it." 

"A pulley I" exclaimed Cap, wilh strong disgust — "I 
wish, Serjeant Dunham, I could prevail on you to use proper 
terms. An ensign- ha! yard -block is no more a pulley, than 
your halbert is a boarding-pike. It is true, that by hoistii^ 
on one part, another part would go uppermost; but I Io(£ 
upon that afikir of the ensign, now you have mentioned 

four suspicious, as a circumstance, and shall bear it in mind. 
trust supper is not to be overlooked, however, even if we 
have a hold full of traitors." 

"It will be duly attended to, brother Cap; but I shall 
count on you, for aid in managing the Scud, should any- 
ihine occur to induce me to arrest Jasper." 
"1*11 aai fitil you, seijeuit; and in such an event yool. 
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probaUy learn what thU cutter can really perTorm ; for as 
yet, I fancy it is pretty much matter of guesa-work." 

" Well, for my part," said Pathfinder, drawing a heavy 
■igb, " I shall clint; to the hope of Jasper's innocence, and 
recommend plain dealing, by asking tite lad, himself, without 
further delay, whether he is, or is not, a traitor. I'll put 
Jasper Western against all the presentimenta and circum- 
itances in the colony." 

" That will never do," rejoined the seijeant. " The re- 
sponsibility of this afiair rests with me, and I request and 
enjoin, that nothing be said to any otie, without my knowledge. 
We will all ke^ watchful eyes about us, and take proper 
note of circumstances." 

"Ay — ay — circumstances are the things after all," re- 
turned Cap. — " One circumstance is worth fifly facta. That 
I know to be the law of the realm. Many a man has be^i 
hanged on circumstances." 

The conversation now ceased, atid after a short delay, the 
whole party returned to the deck, each individual disposed to 
view the conduct of the suspected Jasper, in the manner moot 
suited to his own habits and character. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

" Even auch & miiD, w> faint, bo spiritlen. 
So duU, BO deid in look, lo woe-betfone, 
Dnw Friun'i curtsin in the deid ofnif^ht, 
And would have told him, half hia Troj wu bomed. 



All this time, matters were elsewhere passing in their 
usual train. Jasper, like the weather, and his vessel, seemed 
to be waiting for the land-breeze ; while the soldiers, acous- 
tomed to early rising, had, to a man, sought their pallets in 
(he main hold. None remained on deck but the people of 
the cutter, Mr. Muir, and the two females. The Quarter- 
Master was endeavouring to render himself agreeable to Ma- 
bel, while our heroine herself, little afiected by his assiduities, 
which she ascribed partly to the habitual gallantry of b aol- 
18" 
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dWi and purtiy, perhaps, to her own pretty face,-w&a enjoy, 
ing the peculiarities of a scene and situation, that, to b^, 
were full of the charms of novelty. 

The sails had been hoisted, but as yet not a breath of air 
was in motion, and so still and placid was the lake, that not 
the smallest motion was perceptible in the cutter. 8be had 
drifted in the rirar-current to a distance a little exceeding a 
quarter of a mile from the land, and there she lay, beautifbl 
ia her symmtiry and form, but like a fixture. Young Jasper 
was on the quarter-deck, near enough to hear occasionally 
the conversation which passed, but too diffident of his own 
claim, and too intent on his duties, to attempt to mingle in iL 
The fine blue eyes of Mabel followed his motions in curious 
eipectalion, and more than once the Quarter-Master had to 
repeat his compliments, ere she'heard them, so intent was she 
on the little occurrences of d» vessel, and, we might add, so 
indifierent to the eloquence of her companion. At length, 
even Mr. Muir became silent, and there was a de^ stitloesa 
mi the water. Presently an oar-blade fell in a boat, beneath 
the fort, and the sound reached the cutter as distioclly as if 
It had been produced on her deck. Then came a murmur, 
like a sigh of the night, a fluttering of the canvass, tbo 
creaking of the boom, and the flap of the jib. These well- 
known sounds were followed by a slight heel in the cutler, 
and by the bellying of all the sails. 

"Here's the wind, Anderson" — called out Jasper to the 
oldest of his sailors — " take the helm." 

This brief order was obeyed ; the helm was put up, the 
cutter's bows fell off, and, in a few minutes, the water was 
heard murmuring under her head, as the Scud glanced 
through the lake at the rate of five miles in the hour. Alt 
this passed in profound silence, when Jasper again gave the 
order to " ease off the sheets a little, and keep her along the 
land." 

It was at this instant that the party &om the afler-cabin 
reappeared on the quarter-deck. 

" You 've no inclination, Jasper, lad, to trust yourself too 
near our neighbours the Fr^ich," observed Muir, who took 
that occamon to recommence the discourse. " Well, well, 
your prudence will never be questioned by me, for I like the 
'^madas as little as you can poeubly like thera yourself!" 
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" I hug thia ahore, Mr. Muir, cm account of the wind. Tho 
luid-breeze is always freshest close Id, provided you are not 
BO oear as to make a lee of the trees. We have Mexico Bay 
to cross, and that, oa the present course) will ^ve us quite 
iiffins enough." 

•' I 'm right glad it 's not the Bay of Mexico," put in Cap, 
** trtiich is a part of the world I would rather not visit in one 
of your inland craft. Does your cutter bear a weather helm. 
Master Eau^deuce 1" 

" She is easy on her rudder, Master Cap, but likes lookins 
dp at the breeze as well as another, when in lively motion.'* 

•> I suppose you have such things aa reefs, though you can 
hardly have occasion to use them 1" 

Mabel's bright eye detected the smile that gleamed, for aa 
instant, ou Jasper's handsome face, but no one else saw that 
momentary exhibition of surprise qnd contempt. 

" We have reefs, and often have occasion to use them," 

Suietly returned the young man. "Before we get in, Master 
lap, an opportunity may ofTer to show you the manner in 
vhich we do so, for there is easterly weather brewing, and 
(he wind cannot chop, even on the ocean itself, more readily 
thati it flies round on Lake Ontario." 

" So much for knowing no better ! I have seen the wind, 
in the Atlantic, fly round like a coach-wbee!, in a way to 
keep your sails shaking for an hour, and the ship would b&- 
oome perfectly motionless from not knowing which way to 
turn." 

" We have no such sudden changes here, certainly," Jas- 
per mildly answered — "though we think ourselves liable to 
unexpected shifts of wind. I hope, however, to carry thia 
laad-breeze as far as the first islands j after which, there will 
be less danger of our being seen and followed, by any of the 
look-out boats from Frontenac." 

" Do you think the French keep spies out on the broad 
lake, Jasper!" m quired the Pathfinder. 

" We know they do ; one was off Oswego, during the 
night of Monday last. A bark canoe came close m with the 
eastern point, and landed an Indian and aa oflicer. Had you 
been out-lying that night, aa usual, we should have secured 
one, if not both of them." 

It was t<ro dark to betray the colour that deepened on the 
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wenther-bumt featuraa of the guide, for be felt the o 
ness of having lingered in the fort that night, listening to tbu 
Bweel tones of Mabel's voice, as she sang ballads to lier fh- 
tber, and gaung at a countenant^ that, to him, vas ladiant 
with charms. Probity, in thought and deed, being the dis- 
tinguishing quality of this extraordinary man's tnind, while 
he fell that a sort of disgrace ought to attach to his idleness, 
on the occasion n^ntioned, the last thought that could occur 
would be to atlempt to palliate, or deny, his negligence. 

*' I confess it, Jasper, I confess it," hia said, humbly. " Had 
I been out that night, ond I now recollect no sufficient reascHi 
why I was not — it might, indeed, have turned out as you 
Bay." 

" it was the evening you passed with us, Pathfinder," Ma- 
bel innocei^ly remarked ; " surely one who lives so much of 
his time in the forest, in front of the enemy, may be excused 
for giving a few hours of his time to an old friend, and his 
daughter." 

" Nay, nay, I 've done little else but idle since we reached 
the garrison," returned the other, sighing ; " and it is welt 
that the lad should tell me of it : the idler needs a rebuke — 
yea, he needs a rebuke." 

" Rebuke, Pathfinder 1 I never dreamed of saying anything 
disagreeable, and least of all would I think of rebuking you, 
because a solitary spy, and ao Indian or two, have escaped 
us I Now I know where you were, I think your absence the 
most natural thing in the world." 

" I think nothing of it, Jasper, I think nothing of what 
you said, since it was deserved. We are all human, and all 
do wrong." 

" This is unkind. Pathfinder." 

" Give me your hand, lad, g^ve me your band. It waant 
you that gave the lesson ; it was conscience." 

" Well, well," interrupted Cap, " now this latter matter ia 
settled to the satisfaction of oil parlies, perhaps you will tell 
us how it happened to be known that there were spies near 
us, so lately. This looks amazingly like a circumstance!" 

As the mariner uttered the last sentence, he pressed a loot 
slyly on that of the serjeant, and nudged the guide with his 
^bow, winking, at the same time, though this sign was lost 
in the obsairity. 

DigilicibfGoOgle 
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" It ia knowDi because tbdr trail was fountl next day, by 
tiie Serpent, ami it waa that of a military boot and a mocca- 
WQ. Oue of our hunters, moreover, saw the canoe crossing 
towards Frontenac next morning." 

" Did the trail lead near the garrison, Jasper," Pathfinder 
Bsked in a manner so meelc and subdued, that it resembled 
the tone of a rebuked school-boy. " Did the trail lead near 
the garrison, ladl" 

"We thought not — though, of course, it did not cross tbe 
lirer. It waa followed down to the eastern point, at Iha 
mer*a mouth, where what was doing in port might be seen j 
but it did not cross, as we could discover." 

" And why didn't you get under way, Master Jasper," Cap 
demanded, "and give ch^l On Tuesday morning it blew 
a good breeze ; one in which this cutter might have run nine 
knots." 

" That may do on the ocean, Master Cap," put in Path- 
finder, " but it would not do here. Water leaves no trail, 
and a Mingo and a Frenchman are a match for the devil, in 
a pursuit." 

" Who wants a trail, when the chase can be seen from the 
deck, as Jasper, here, said was the case with this canoe 1 and 
it mattered nothing if there were twenty of your Mingos and 
Frenchmen, with a good British-built botlom in their wake. 
I 'II engage, Master Eau-deuce, had you given me a call, that 
said Tuesday rooming, that we should have overhauled the 
blackguards." 

" I dare say. Master Cap, that the advice of as old a sea- 
man as you might have done no harm to as young a sailor 
BB myself, but it is a long and a hopeless chose that baa a 
bark canoe in it." 

" You would have had only to press it hard, to drive it 
ashore." 

" Ashore, Master Cap I You do not understand our lake 
navigation at all, if you suppose it an easy matter to force a 
bark canoe ashore. As soon as they find themselves pressed, 
these bubbles paddle right into the wind's eye, and before 
you know it, you find yourself a mile or two, dead under 
heir lee." 

" You don't wish me to believe. Master Jasper, that aay 



wic 



914 TBI PATsnirDift. 

MM is io hee^leM of drowning, aa to put off into fhia iake^ {g 
BOB of ibem e^-Bhells, when there b any wind ?" 

*' I have often crossed Ontario in a bark canoe, even when 
there has been a good deal of sea on. Well maoaged, thejr 
are the driest boats of which we have any knowledge." 

Cap now led his brother-in-law and Pathfinder a«ide, when 
ho assured him, that the admission of Jasper conceming the 
spies was "a circumstance," and "a strong, circumstance," 
and as such, it deserved his deliberate investigation ,- while 
his account of the canoes was so improbable, as to wear ibe 
appearance of browbeating the listeners, Jasper spoke con- 
fidently of the character of the two individuals who had 
landed, and this Cap deemed pretty strong proof that he knew 
more about them, than was to be gathered from a mere trail. 
As for moccaans, be said that they were worn, in that part 
of the worid, by white men, as well as by Indians ; he had 
purchased a pair hintself; and boots, it was notorious, did not 
particularly make a soldier. Although much of this logic 
was thrown away on the seijeant, still it produced some ef^ 
feet. He thought it a little singular himself, that there should 
have been spies detected so near the fort, and be know no* 
thing of it r nor did be believe that this was a branch of 
knowledge that fell particularly within the sphere of Jasper. 
It was true, that the Scud had, once or twice, been sent across 
Ibe lake to land men of this character ; or to bring them off; 
but then the part played by Jasper, to his own certain know- 
ledge, was very secondary, the master of the cutter remaining 
as ignorant as any one else, of the purport of the visits of 
those whom he had carried to and fro ; nor did be see why 
be, alone, of all present, should know anything <^ the late 
visit. Pathfinder viewed the matter differently. With his 
habitual diffidence, he reproached himself with a neglect of 
duty, and that knowledge, of which the want struck him as 
a fault in one whose busiuess it was to possess it, appeared a 
merit in the young man. He saw nothing extraordinary in 
Jasper's knowing ibe facts he had related ; while be did feel 
it was unusual, not to say disgraceful, that he himself now 
beard of them for the first lime. 

" As for moccasins. Master Cap," he said, when a short 
^use invited him to speak, " they may be wwn by pale- 
afX9, as well as by red-skins, it is true, though they norat 
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Isan the BBtne trail on the foot of one, as on tba fbot of tbs 
Other. Anj one who is used to the woofJa, can tell the (bot- 
tf^ of aa ladian from the footstep of a white man, nhetber 
it be RtadB by a boot, or a moccasin. It will need better evi- 
dence than this, to persuade me into the belief that Jasper is 
blse." 

" You will allow, Pathfinder, that there are such things in 
the world as traitors," put in Cap, logically. 

" I never knew an honest-minded Mingo ; one that you 
could put laith in, if he bad a temptation to deceive you. 
Cheating aeeixiB to be their gift, and I sometimes thiok they 
ought to be pitied for it, rather thaa parsecuted." f - 

" Then why not believe that this Jasper may have the 
same weakneasl A man is a man, and human nature is 
sometimes but a poor concern, as ! know by experience ; 1 
may say well know by experience ; at least 1 speak for my 
own human nature." 

This was the opening of another long and desultory con- 
versation, in which the probability of Jasper's guilt or tnno- 
cenoe was argued, pro and con, until both the serjeaat and his 
brother-in-law had nearly reasoned th^nselves into settled 
convictions in favour of the first, white their companion 
grew sturdier and sturdier in bis defence of the accused, 
and still more fixed in his opinion of his being unjustly 
t^iged with treachery. In this there was nothing out of the 
common course of things, for there is do more certain way 
of arriving at any particular notion, than by undertaking to 
defwd h ; and among the most obstinate of our opinions, may 
be classed those which are derived from discuswons in which 
we affect to search for truth, while in reality we are only 
fortifying prejudice. By this time, the seijeant had reached 
A state of mind that disposed him to view every act of the 
young sailor with distrust, and he soon got to coincide with 
his relative in deeming the peculiar knowledge of Jasper, in 
reference to the spies, a branch of information that certunly 
did not come within the circle of his regular duties, as " a 
drcumstance." 

While this matter was thus discussed near the tafiVail, 
Mabel sat silent by the companion-way ; Mr. Muir having 
gone below, to look after his personal comforts, and Javier ^ 
" g K little aloof, with his arms crossed, and his eyM 



mnderiug frOm tbe nils to the clouds, from tbe cloods to 
the dusky outline of tbs shore, from the shore to the lake, aod 
Grom tbe lake back again to the sails. Our heroine, too, b^an 
to commune with her own thoughts. The excitement of tbe 
late journey, the incidents vbich marked the day of her ar- 
rival at tbe fort, the meeting with a father who was virtually 
a stranger to her, tbe novelty of her late situation in tbe 
garrison, and ber present voyage, formed a vista for tbe 
mind's eye to lotA back through, that seemed lengthoied into 
months. She could vnSb difficulty believe, that she had bo 
recently letl tbe town, with all tbe usages of civilized life ; 
and she wondered, in particular, that tbe incidenls which had 
occurred during the descent of the Oswego, bad made so 
little impression on her mind. Too inexperienced to know, 
that evraits, when crowded, have the ^ect of time, or that 
tbe quick succession of novelties that pass before us in 
travelling, elevates objects, in a measure, to the dignity of 
events, she drew upon her memory for days and dates, in or- 
der to make certain that she had known Jasper, and tbe Path- 
finder, and her own father, but little more than a ibrtnigbt. 
Uabel was a girl of heart, rather than of imagination, 
though by no means deficient in the last, and she could not 
easily account for the strength of her feelings in connection 
with those who were so lately strangers to her ; for she waa 
not sufficiently accustomed to analyze her sensations, to un- 
derstand tbe nature of the influences that have just be^ men- 
tioned. As yet, however, her pure mind waa free from tbe 
blight of diiitrust, and she had no suspicion of tbe views of 
either of ber suitors ; and oiM of tbe lost thoughts that could 
have voluntarily disturbed her confidence, would have been 
to sappose it possible either of her companions was a traitor 
to his king and country. 

America, at tbe time of which we are writing, was re- 
markable for its attachment to the German family, that then 
sat on the British throne ; for, as is tbe fact with all provinces, 
the virtues and qualities that are proclaimed near the centra 
of power, as incense and policy, get to be a part of political 
faith, with the credulous and ignorant, at a distance. This 
truth is just as apparent to-day, in connection with the pn^ 
digies of the republic, as it then waa in connection with thoM 
■Ustant rulers, whose merits it was always safe to applaud. 
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and wkoAe dements it was treaaoa to Teve&l. It is a cons^ 
queoce of this mental dependence, that public opinion 19 
■0 much placed at the mercy of the dtsigoing ; and liie 
wcHrld, in the midat of its idle boasts of knowledge and 
tmpioveinent, is lofl to roceive its trulha, on all such 
pcHnta as touch the interests of the powerful and managing, 
through such a medium, and such a medium oniyi as may 
serve the particular views of those who pull the wires- 
Pressed upon by the subjects of France, who were then en- 
OTcling the British colouies, with a belt of fiirta and settle- 
ments, that completely secured the savages for allies, it 
would have beai difficult to say, whether the Americans 
loved the English more than they hated the French ; and 
those who then lived probably would have considered the 
alliance ^vhich took place between the cis-Atlantic sulyects 
ud the ancient rivaJs of the British crown, some twenty 
years later, as an event entirely without the circle of proba- 
bilities. In a word, as fashions are exaggerated in a pro- 
vince, BO are opinions ; and the loyalty, that, at London, 
merely formed a part of a political scheme, at New York 
vas magnified into a faith that might almost have moved 
mountains. Diaafibction was, consequently, a rare oSence ; 
and, most of all, would treason, that should favour France, or 
Freachmen, have been odious in the eyes of the provincials. 
The last thing that Mabel would suspect of Jasper, was the 
*eTy crime with which be now stood secretly charged ; and. 
ir<Ahers near her endured the pains of distrust, she, at least, 
was filled with the generous confidence of a woman. As 
>et, ao whisper had reached hei ear to disturb the feeling of 
■dunce with which she had early regoided the young sailor, 
and her own mind would have been the last to suggest such 
a thought, of itself. The pictures of the past and of the 
pneeDt, theiefoie, that exhibited themselves so rapidly to h» 
active imagination, were unclouded with a shade thai might 
Bfifet any in whom she felt an interest,' and eie she had 
mused, in the manner related, a quarter of an hour, the whols 
tcme around her was filled with unalloyed aatislaction. 

The season and the night, to represent them truly, were 

of a natura to stimitlale the senaatians which youth, health, 

ud hapinness ue wrait to ossoctale with novelty. The wen* 

ther was wum, as is not always the casa in that n^oa even 

19 
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in niniiiMr, whilft the air that came off the land, in breathoig 
currants, brought with it the cootnesa and fragranoe of tbe 
forest. Tbe wind was for from being fresh, though there 
was enough of it to drive the Scud merrily ahead, and, per- 
haps, to keep attention alive, in 4be uncertainty that, more or 
leaa, accompanies darkneaa. Jsaper, however, appeared to 
regard it with complacency, as was apparent by what be 
said in a short dialogue that now occurred b^ween him and 
Mabel. 

"At this rate, Eau-douce," for so Mabel bad already 
teamed to style the young sailor, said our heroine, " we can- 
not be long in reaching our place of deatination." 

'> Has your father then told you what that is, Mabel 1" 

*■ He has told me nothing ; my lather is too much q( a 
tddier, and too little used to have a family around him, to 
talk of such matters. Is it forbidden to say whitber we are 
bound 1" 

" It cannot be far, while wo steer in this direction, for sixty 
or seventy miles will take us into the St. Lawrence, wfaich 
the French might make too hot for us ; and no Toyage on 
this lake can be very long." 

*' So says my uncle Cap ; but, to me, Jasper, Ontario and 
tbe ocean appear very much tbe sntne>" 

" You have then been on the ocean, while I, who pretend 
to he a sailor, have never yet seen salt-water I You must 
have a great contempt for such a mariner, as myself, in your 
beart, Mabel Dunham I" 

" Thoa I have no such thing, in my heart, Jasper Ean. 
douce. What right have I, a girl without experience or 
knowledge, to despise any ; much less one like yoa, who 
are tnisted by the major and who command a vessel like 
this I I have never been on the ocean, though I have seoa 
it ; and, I repeat, I see no difierence -between this lake and 
the Atlantic" 

"Nor, in -them that sail on botht I was afraid, Itbibd, 
your uncle has said bo much against us fresh-water sailorSj 
that you had begun to look upon na aa tittle better than fie- 
tenders." 

" Give yourself no uneasiness on that account, Ja^wr, tar 
I know my uncle, and he aays as many things againat tboae 
who live ashore, when at York, as he now saya against tliiwi 
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wlio sail on fresh- water. No — no ; neither my father, nor 
myself, think any thing of such opinions I My undc Cap, if 
ho spoke openly, would be found to have even a worse no- 
tion of a soldier, than of a sailor who never saw the sea." 

" But your father, Mabel, has a better opinion of soldiers, 
than of any one else ; he wishes you to be the wife of a 
soldier." 

" Jasper Eau-douce 1 — I, the wife of a soldier I — My father 
wishes it ! — Why should be wish any such thing — what sol- 
dier is there in the garrison that I could^ marry — that be 
oould unM me to marryT" 

" One may love a calling so well, as to fancy it will cover 
a thousand imperfections." 

"But one is not likely to love his own calling so well, as 
to cause him to overlook every thing else. You say my 
father wishes me to marry a soldier, and yet there is no sol- 
dier, at Oswego, that he would be likely to give me to. I 
am in on awkward position, for while I am not good enough 
to be the wife of one of the gentlemen of the garrison, I think, 
even you will admit, Jasper, I am too good to be the wife of 
one of tlie common soldiers." 

As Mabel spoke thus frankly, she blushed, she knew not 
why, though the obscurity concealed the fact from her com- 
panion; and she laughed faintly, like one who felt that the 
Mil^ect, however embarrassing it might be, deserved to be 
treated fairly. Jasper, it would seem, viewed her position 
difierenlly from lierself. 

" It is true, Mabel," he said, " you are not what is called 
a lady, in the common meaning of the word — " 

" Not in any meaning, Jasper," the generous girl eagerly 
interrupted; "on that head, I have no vanilies, I hope. 
Piovidance has made me the daughter of a eeijeant, and I 
■ni content to remain in tlie station in which I was bom." 

*' But all do not remain in the stations in which they were , 
bom, iUabel, for some rise above them, and some fall below 
them. Many seijeants have become officers— even gene- 
lals; and why may not seijeants* daughters become o^^ers 
ladies r 

" In the case of Serjeant Dunham's daughter, I know no 
better reason than the ftct that no officer is likely to wfsh to 
— Irn her lui wife," retunied Mabel, laughing. 



" You TBMj thinK >o ; but there are soma in tbe SBtii, ttat 
Icnow better. Then i« certajoly one officer in tfakt tepmmd, 
Uabel, who doa wUh to niilce you his wife." 

Quick as the flashing lightning, the rapid tbougbtg of 
Mabel Durham glanced over tbe fire or six sufaaltems of the 
corps, who, by age and ioclinationa, would be the moot likely 
to form such a wish; and we should do injustice to kw 
habits, perhaps, were we not to say that a lively senatioB ot 
pleasure roae momentarily in her boaom, at tin (bougkt of 
beiiu; laised above a stntioa which, whatever misfat be hn 
prol&sons of contentment, she f^t that she had been too 
well educated to fill with perlect satis&ctiDik But this emo- 
tion was as transient as it was sudden, for Mab^ Dunham 
was a girl of too much pure and womanly feeling, to view 
the marriage tie, through anything so worldly as the men 
advanlBges of station. Tbe passing emotion, was a thrill 
produced by factitious habits, while the more settled c^nioB 
which renuuned, was tbe oflspring of nature and piint^ples. 

"I know-no officer in the 5Sth, or any other nm 
who would be likely to do so fbc^b a thing ; nor do I 
I myself, would do so foolish a thing, aa to marry an c^icer." 

"Foolish, Mabel!" 

" Yea, foolish, Jasper. You know, aa well as I can know, 
what the wurld would think of such matters, and I sIxittU be 
aony, very aorry, to find that my husbanid orer reg wIl B J 
that he bad so far yielded to a &ncy for a face, or a ^|are, 
as to ba«e married the daughter of one so nmcfa his inroiiBl 
Ha a Serjeant." 

" Tour hnsbaod, Mabd, will not be so likdy to tbink of 
the father, aa to think of the daught»." 

The ^rl was talking with spirit, though feeling cridendj 
entered into ber part of the discourse; hut abe paond far 
near a minute after Jaspar bad made tbe hst otaerratioa, 
before she uttered another word. Then abe oontinaed in a 
manner leas playful, and oob critically attentive might have 
&nued in a manner that waa slightly melaochoiy : 

"Parent and child oi^ht so to live as not lo have twa 
hearts, or two modes of feeling and thinking. A comnun 
tnteiQst in aU things, I should think aa necessary to bapfsAcss 
m mam and wife, as between the other members of tbe mma 
i>auly. Moat of aU, ought nrithn tha man hoc the woama 



|» hm tatf BBBsoal emim Ibi oahappbiesB, tlie veM Anw 
•iehiDg aa many of haeiC-" 

" Am I to imdeTstsad, tben, Mabel, ym wcnM Nfose t6 
BMTry sn officer, merely becauw he wks an officer!" 

" Have you a li^ to ask audi a ooestioD, JaspnT** taH 
Mabel, BEDiling. 

" No other r^ht, than what a Htraag desira to see yoa 

. bappy can give, which, ader all, may be very Kale. M^ 

anxiety ibas baaa increased, from huppeaiag (o know that it 

ia your lalhm'a intention to persuade yon to many LiettteEUWt 

Muir." 

" My dear, dear iatber, can enleiOUB no notioR so ri<fic» 
lous ; DO ncAion so cruel 1" 

" Would it, then, be cruel to vish yoa the wife oT a f^si- 
ter-Maaleil" 

'* I have told yon what I think on that subject aad oanaot 
make my words stronger. Having aneviered yoo so ftnnkfy, 
Jaaper, I have a right to aiik how you know that my falhtt 
thinks of any such thing 1" 

*' That he has chosen a husband fot you, I know from his 
own mouth ; lor he has told me this much during o^r fre- 
queid converaationa, while he has been superintending the 
ehipment of the stores: and that Mr. Mniristoo^r fbr you, 
I koow iimn the officer himself; who baa tokt me aa much. 
By putting the two things togettier, I have onme to the opiaiM 
■BCDttoDed." 

" May Dot my dear Ather, Jasper," — Mabers faee ^owb4 
Uk« fire while she ^>oke, though her words escaped hOT 
Bk>wly, and by a sort of involuntary impulse,—" May not 
my dear StOfBt hare been thinking of another t ft does ort 
follow, from what you say, that Mr. Muir was in his mjod." 

"Ia it Bot probaUe, Mabel, from all that has passed? 
What brings tiie QuarlepJbfaiter herat He has never found 
it necessary, before, to accompany the parties that have gone 
below : he Uiinks of ytMi for his wife ; and your fether has 
made up his own mind that you shall be so. You must see, 
Mabel, that Mr, Muir follows jfou ?" 

Mabel made no answer. Her feminine instinct had, btdeed, 

told ber that she was an otject <^ admiration with the Quar- 

lar-Masler, though die had hardly wppoaed to tbe extSM 

that Jasper believed : and she, too, bad oven gathered irom 

IB* 
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the dkcoone of her father, that he thooght tmaa^ of 
haviog ber dtspoied of in maniage ; bat, b>r no proceas of 
nucniag, could wbia ever bsTe arrirad at tbe infereocB that 
Ifr. MutT was to be tbe man. She did not beUere it now,— 
though she waa far from suspectiDg the truth. Indeed, it waa 
ber own opinion, that then cosual remarks of her father, 
which hod struck her, had proceeded from a general wish to 
have ber a^led, rather than irom any desire to see her united 
to may particular individual. These thoughts, however, aha 
kept secret; for self-respect, and feminine reserve, sbofted 
ber tbe impropriety of making them tbe sutject of discussion 
with ber present companion. By way of changing the coo- 
v»salicHi, therefcne, ailer tbe pause had lasted lo^ enough 
to be embarrassing to both parties, she said, — 

"Of me thing you may be certain, Jasper; and that is all 
I wish to say on the subject : — ^Lieutenant Muir, though ha 
wtn a colonel, will never be the husband of Mabel Dun- 
ham. And now, tell me of your voyage; — when will it 
endr 

" That is uncertain. Once afloat, we are at tbe mercy 
of tbe winds and waves. Pathfinder will (ell you, that hie 
who begins to chase the deer in tbe morning, cannot tell 
wbwa be will sleep at night." 

" But we are not cbasii^ a deer ; nor is it rooming : so 
Pathfinder's moral is thrown away." 

" Although we are not chasing a deer, we ara after that 
which may be as bard to catch. I can tell yna no mora 
than I have said already ; for it is our duty to be does, 
inoutiied, whether anything depends on it or not. I am 
aireid, however, I shall not keep you long enough in the 
Scud, to show you what she can do at need. 

" I think a woman unwise who ever marries n sailor," 
said Mabel, abruptly, and almost involuntarily. 

" This ia a strange opinion ; why do you hiAd it V 

" Because a sailor's wife is certain to have a rival in }m 
vessel. My uncle Cap, too, says that a sailor should nevw 

" He means sall-waler sailors," returned Jasper, laughing. 
** If be thinks wives not good enough lor those who sail on 
•bs oceaot be wiU £uicy Uietn just suited to those who sail 
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oa ths lake*. I hope, Mabel, you do not take jraur opimoiM 
of us freah-watei mariners from all that Master Cap says." 

" Sail, ho l" exclaimed the very individual of whom they 
were conversing ; — "or boat, bo I would be nearer the 
truth." 

Jasper ran Torwdrd ; and, sure enough, a small object was 
discernible about a hundred yards ahead of the cutter, and 
nearly on her lee bow. At the first glance, he saw it was a 
bark canoe; for, though the darkness prevented hues from 
being distinguished, tbn eys that had got to be accustomed 
to the night, might discern forms at some little distance; and 
the eye which, like Jasper's, had long been familiar with 
diings aquatic, could uot be at a loss in discovering the out- 
lines necessary to come to the conclusion he did. 

"This may bo an enemy;" the young man remarked; 
" and it may be well to overhaul him." 

" He is paddling with all his might, lad," observed the 
Pathfinder, "and means to cross your bows and get to wind- 
ward, when you might as well chase a fliU-grown buck on 
snow-shoes !" 

" Let her lufi*!" — cried Jasper, to the ntan at the helm. — 
" Luff up, till she shakes, — there, steady, and bold^all that." 

The Iwlmsman complied, and, as the Scud was now dosh- 
ii>g the water aside, merrily, a minute or two, put the canoe 
so far to leeward as to render escape impracticable. Jasper 
BOW sprang to the helm, himself, and by judicious and care- 
ful handling, he got so near his chase that it was secured by 
a boat-hook. Chi receiving an order, the two persons who 
were in the canoe, left it, and no sooner had they reached 
the deck of the ontter, than they were found to be Arrowhead 
and his wife. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

"What pnrl )• it Ihat rich imd oonat fai^, 
That lMmiii( w loo piood to |«thar tfi 
Bat which lbs poor uid Ihe dcspiiad cf aU 
Seek and obtain, uid ellsii tad nnaoD^hl T 
*" " d I win tell tbea what a truth." 



Thb meeting with tba iBdian and his wife, excited no nnh 
nriae in the majority of those who witnesflad the oecuirenoe, 
Mit Mabel, and all who knew of the manner in whwb this 
chief had been separated from the part; of Cap, aimidta- 
neously entertained suspicioas, which it was far easier to feel, 
than to follow out, by any plausible clue to certainty. Path- 
finder, who, alone, could convene freely with the prisoners, 
lor such they might now be considered, took Arrowhead 
aside, and held a long conversation with him, concerning the 
reaaons of the latter for having deserted his charge, and the 
manner in which he had been sidcb employed. 

The Tuacanm met these inquiries, and he gave bis an- 
HwmB whh the etoicism of an Indian. As respects the 
separation, his excuses were very simply made, and they 
seemed to be sufficiently pl&usible. Whea he foond that tba 
party was discovered in its place (^concealment, he naturally 
aou^t his owD safely, which he aecnred by plungii^ into the 
woods, for he made no doubt that all who could not e%ct 
this much, would be massacred on the spot. In a word, he 
had run away, in order to save his life. 

" This is well," returned Pathfinder, aflecting to tielievo 
the other's apolwies i " my brother did very wisely ; but his 
woman followed i" 

"Do not the pale-fecea' women follow their husbandaT 
Would not Pathfinder have looked back to see if c»ie he 
loved was coming 7" 

This appeal was mode to the guide, while he was in a 
moot fortunate frame of mind to admit its force; for Mabel, 
and her blandishments and constancy, were getting to be 
images familiar to his thoughts. The Tuscarora, tbwigh ho 



Qoold not trace the itaaoa, saw that his excuse wn wiinittEd, 
aad be stood, with qinet dignity, awailii^ the next inquiry. 

" Thifl 19 reoBonable aod natural," reUrned Pathfinder in 
Ku^ish, passing from one language to the other, insendbly 
to hiiaseir, as hid feelings or habit dictated — " this is natu- 
nl, and BHiy be so. A woman wodd be hkely to (bilow 
the nian to whom she had plighted faith, and husband and 
wife^n one flesh. Mabel, herself, woold have been likely 
lo fbflow the aeijeant, had he been preauit, and retreated in 
this maooer ; and, m doubt, no doubt, the warm-hearted ^ti 
would bave ftdlowed ber husband 1 Your words are hoaert, 
TtHCsrora," cbangiag the language to the dialect of the other. 
** Your words are honest, and very pleasant, and jsst. Bal 
why has ray brother been so long &um the forti his fnends 
lane thought of lum oftoa, but have norer seen him I" 

" U the doe fellows the buck, ought not the budi to folknr 
die doe 1" answered the Tuscarora smiling, as he laid a finger 
aigni5cantly cm the shoulder of his interrogator. " Arrow- 
hwd's wife followed Arrowhead ; tt was ri^t in Arrowbeeid 
to fellow his wife. She lost her way, and they made ber 
eoek iti a Grange wigwam." 

" I understand you, Tuscarom. The wcRnan felt into th* 
iaada of the Mingos, and you kapt vpoa tbar trail." 

" Pathfinder caa see a reason, as easily as he can see Uw 
moss on the tieea. It is so." 

« And bow long bare you sot tbr woman back, and in 
what manner has it been done 1 ' 

*' Two BUM. Ths Dew of June was mt \aB^ ia coERingi 
vhan her husband wfaispeied to ber the petlk" 

" Well, well, all this seensa Mtaral, aod aceorAsg' to rmi^ 
trioiony. But, Tuacarora, how AA yon gM tbot caooe, aad 
why an you paddling towanfa the St. Lawreaoe, ioMead of 
the garrisMit" 

" Arrowhead can tell his own from Uiat of ancMber. Thb 
canoe ts mine ; 1 feaad U on the abcje, near the fort." 

" That souDda reasonable, too, for the casoe doea belong 
ts tbe man, and an IndiaD would make few words abovt tiJt> 
ing it. Still, it is eitraordiBary that we saw nothing of ttw 
Mow rad bis wife, for the came nmt have M the riT«r bs- 
^ we (£d gamtroi^" 
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Thw idea, which pfwsed rapidly throngh the mind of dw 
guide, wu now put to tbe lodiaa in tbe shape of a question, 

" Pathfinder knows that a warrior can have shame. Tbe 
£uher would have askea nte for his daughter, and 1 could not - 
give hkn to hw. 1 acM tbe Dew of June for the canoe, and 
no one spoke to the woman. A Tuscarora woman would 
not be free in speaking to strange men." 

All this, loo, was plausible, and in conrormlty with lodian 
character, and Indian customs. As was usual. Arrowhead 
had received one half of his compensatim preriousty to quit- 
ting tbe Hohawk ; and his refraining to demand tbe residue 
was a proof of that cooecientiotu considei^ion of mutual 
tights that quite as often diatiDguisbes tbe morality of a sav- 
age, as that of a Christian. To one as upright as Pathfinder, 
Arrowhead had conducted himself with delicacy and propri- 
ety, though it would have been more in accordance with his 
»wn frank nature, to have met the father, and abided by the 
simple trutb. Still, accustomed to the ways of Indians, be 
saw nothing out of the ordinary track of things, in tbe course 
the other had taken. 

" This runs like water flowing down hill. Arrowhead,** 
he answered, after a little reflectiou, *■ and truth obliges ma 
to own it. It was the gift of a red-skin to act in this way, 
though I do not think it was tbe gin of a pale-bee. You 
would not look upon the grief of the girl's &(herl" 

Arrowhead mode a quiet inclination of tbe body, as if to 
aasent. 

>' One thing more my broibpr will tell me," continued Path- 
finder, " and there will be no cloud between his wigwam and 
the Btfong-house of the Yangeese. If he can blow away this 
bit of fog, with his bieath, his friends will look at him, as ha 
■its hy his own fire, and he can look at them, as tbey lay 
amde their arms, and forget that tbey are warriors. Why 
was the bead of Arrowhead's canoe looking towards the SL 
Lawrence, where there are none hut raemies to be found 1" 

" Why were tbe Patfifinder and his friends looking the 
same way i" ashed tbe Tuscarora, calmly. "A Tuscarora 
nay look in tbe same diiccti(Hi as a Yengeeee." 

" Why, to own the truth, Arrowhead, we are out scouting, 
Ilka; — that is sailing — in other wcrds, we an on the ^ag» 
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iMwiiKss, and ne have a r 
have a right to say why v 

" Arrowhead saw the big canoCi and he loves to look on 
the iace of Eau-douce. He was going towards the sun at 
Bvening, in order to seek his wigwam ; but finding that the 
young sailor was going the other way, he turned that he 
might look in the same direction. Eau-douce and Arrowhead 
were together on the last trail." 

" This may all be true, Tuscarora, and you are wdcome. 
You aball eat of our venison, and then we must separate. 
The sMting sun is behind us, and both of us move quick : my 
brother will get too &r from that which be seeks, unless he 
turns round." 

Pathfinder now letumed to the others, and repeated tbe 
result of his examination. He appeared himself to believe 
that the account of Arrowhead might be true, though he ad- 
initted that caution would be prudent with one he disliked ; 
but his auditors, Jasper excepted, seemed less disposed to put 
laith in tbe explanations. 

" This chap must be ironed at once, brother Dunham," 
•aid Cap, as soon as Pathfinder finished his narration ; " ha 
must be turned over to the master-at-arms, if tbere is any 
such officer on freah>water, and a court-martial ought to be 
(Kdered aa soon as we reach port" 

" I think it wisest to detain the fdlow," the seijeant an- 
swered, *' but inws are unnecessary so long as he renuunn 
in tbe cutter. In the momiag tbe matter shall- be- isquirad 
into." 

Arrowhead was now summoned and told the Aataaoo. Tbe 
Indian listened gravely, and made no ot^tions. On tbe 
contrary, he submitted with the calm and reserved dignity 
with which the American Aborigines are known to yield to 
fate ; and be stood apart, an attenlivB but calm observer of 
what was passing. Jasper caused the cutter's sails to be fill- 
ed, and the Scud resumed her course. 

It was now getting near the hour to set tne watch, and 
when it was usual to retire ibr the night. Moat of the party 
went below, leaving no one on deck but Cap, the seijeant, 
Jasper, and two of the crew. Arrowhead and his wile also 
l,tbefoimei standing aloof in prood i M iM W , «adtli» 
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latter fiUbitinf;, by hw attitudo and ftmivmttm, ^ mMii 
humilily that characteiizBi an Indiaii wmon. 

*' You will find a place for yoitr wife below. Arrowhead, 
where my daughter will attend to her wants," aaid the aer- 
jeaott kindly, who was himaelf on the point of quoting Ab 
deck ; " yofKher is a sail, where you may sleep youraelf^" 

*' i thank my fathw. The Tuscaroras are iMt poor. Ths 
woman wilL look for my Uaokets in the canoe." 

** Ab you wish, my friend. We think it neceaMry to d» 
lain yiMi, but not neoeasary to confine, or to maltreat yon. 
Send yoar aquaw imo the oanoe for tlie blankets, and you 
may foUow her yourself, and band ua up the paddles. Aa 
there may t>e some sleepy heads in the Scud, Eau^douce," 
■dded tbe serjeant, in a lower time, " it may be well to se- 
cure the paddles." 

Jasper Msented, and Arrowhead and his wil«, with whom 
lesistaoce appeared lo be out of the question, silently coaa- 
plied with the directions. A few expressions (nT sharp 
rebuke passed from the Indian to his wife, wbtle both vera 
employed in the canoe, which the latter recdved with sub. 
vissiTe quiet, immediately repairing an error she bad mads, 
by laying aside the Uanket she had taken, and aearefamg 
another that was mora to her tyrant's mind. 

*■ Come, bear a hand. Arrowhead," said tbe BcrjenBt, who 
.stood (m the gunwale, overlooking the morements of the 
two, which were proceeding too slowly for the impotienoe ef 
• drowsy man ; " it is getting late ; and we soldiers have 
BQcb a thing as reveille — early to bed and early to rise." 

" Arrowhead is combg," was the answer, as the Tuscn- 
rora stepped towards tbe fiead of his canoe. 

One blow of his keen knife severed the rope which held Hw 
boat, and then tbe cutter gboced ahead, leaving tbe light 
bubble of bark, which instantly lost its way, elmost station- 
ary. So suddenly and dexterously was Ibis manasuvre jmr- 
formed, that the canoe was on the lee quarter of the Scud, 
before the seijeant was aware of the artifice, and quite in her 
wake, ere he had time to announce it to his companions. 

" Hard^'lee 1" shouted Jasper, letting fly the jib.sheet with 
his own hands, when tbe cutter came swiflly wp to tbe breeoei 
srith nil her eantass flapping, or was runniBg into ths w l w fa 
3ye,as seamen term it, until the light crafl was a hundred feat 



d of her fbrnm' pontion. Quick snd deztemiB as 
was thu moTement, and ready as had been the expedient, it 
was net 4}uicker, or mors ready, than that of the Tuscarora. 
With an inteiligenee that denoted some familiaTit; with ves> 
■eb, be had seized hia paddio, asd was already skimmtng the 
VBter, aifted by tlje eflbrta of hia wife. The direction he 
took was south-weslerly, or on a lino that ted him eqiraHy 
towards the w»d and the shore, while it also kept him so far 
akio£ bom the cutter, as to avoid the dang^ of the latter's 
falling on boanl of him, when she filled on the otbertack. 
Swifttj as the Scud had shot into the wind, and far as she 
fcad fciged ahead, Jasper knew it was necessary to cost her, 
are she had kist all her way ; and it was not two minutea 
fh>m the time the helm had been put down, before the Irrely 
IttUe craft was aback forward, and rapidly fitlling off, in 
mdex to allow her suit to fill on the opposite tack. 

** He will escape !" said Jasper, the instant he caught a 
gBmpSB of the relative beenngs of the cutter and the canoe. 
«.Ttw cuDBiag knave is paddling dead to windward, and dte 
Scud can never overtake him !" 

" You have a canoe !" exclaimed the serjeant, maniftsting 
ba eagerness of a boy to jom in the pursuit, " let os launch 
k, and give chase !" 

"Twill be useless. If Pathfinder had been on deck, 
dKis might hare been a chance ; but there is none now. To 
iMBich &e canoe would have taken three or finir minutes; 
and tbe time lost would be raffieieDt for tbo puipoees of 
Anowhead." 

Bath Cap and the serjeant saw the truth of this, which 
would have been neariy s^f-evldent even tooneunacenstomed 
to vessels. The shore was distant less than half a mile, and 
die canoe was already gtancing into its shadows, st a rate 
to show Aat it would reach the land ere its pursuers could 
Mcbably get half the distance. The canoe, itself, might 
tave been seized, but it would have been a useless prize ; for, 
Arrowbcsd, in the woods, wouM be more likely to reach the 
other shore without detection, than if he slill possessed the 
nsans toventureon the lake again; though it might be, and 
wobaUy would be, a greater tmcfily labour to himself. Tin 
Mm of tbs Soud was telnGtsittly putup again, and the cuN 
lar wan ritnt mrad en her beri. coming up to her renne 
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OD Ibe olber Uckt as if acting oa on iaatinct- All tUa mu 
dune bj Jaaper id profouod silence, bia usiatanti underatand- 
ing wbat was necessary, and lending tbetr aid in a sort of 
mechanical imitation. Wbile these numaeuTrea were ia tbs 
courae of eiecution, Cap took the seijeaDt by a button, and 
led him towards the cabin-door, where be was out of can- 
•hot, and began to unlock bid stoiea of thought. 

" Harkee, brother Dunham," be aaid with an otninoos lace^ 
" this is a matter that requires mature thought, and much 



" The life of a scddier, brother Cap, is one of constant 
thought and circumspecticMi. On this frontier, wero we to 
overlodi diher, our scalps might be taken from our heads in 
the first nap." 

" But I consider this capture of Arrowhead as a drcum- 
■tance — and I might add his escape as another. This Jasper 
Piesh-waler must look to it 1" 

" They are both circumstances trulyi brother ; bat they 
tell different ways. If it is a circumstance against the lad, 
that the Indian has escaped, it is a circumstance in bis laTour, 
thai be was first takra." 

'* Ay, ay, but two circumstances do not contnulict each 
Other, like two n^iatives. If you will follow the advice of 
an old seaman, seijeant, not a moment is to be lost, in taking 
the steps neoessary lor the security of the vessel, and all on 
hoard of her. The cutm is now slipping through the water 
at the rate of six knots, and as the distances are so short on 
this bit of a pond, we rtmy all find ourselves in a French 
port before nwrningi and in a Froicb prison before night." 

" This may be true enough ; what would you advise me 
to do, brother?" 

"In my opinion you should put this Master Fresh-water 
under arrest, on the spot ; send him below, under the cbargs 
of a sentinel, and transfer the command of the cutter to ma 
All this you have power to perform, the cmft belonging to 
the army, and you being the commanding officer of the 
troops present." 

Seijeant Dunham deliberated more than an hour on tba 
propriety of this proposal; for, thmigb sufficiottly prompt 
when bis mind was really nude up, be was bBbttaa% 
thM^tfid and wary. The habit of •uperinloidiog tb» p«k. 
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■onal pdice of the garrison had made him acquainted with 
character, and he had long been disposed to think wtM of 
Jasper. Slill that subtle poison, suspicion, bad entered his 
Boul ; and so much were the ortificea and intrigues of the 
Freoch dreaded, (hot, especially warned as he had been by 
his commander, it is not 'o be wondered the recollection of 
years of good conduct, should vanish under the influence of 
a distrust so keen, and seemingly so plausible. In this em- 
barrassment, the Serjeant consulted the Quarter- Master, whose 
<^iiiioD, as his superior, he felt bound to respect, though, at 
the moment, independent of his control. It is an unFortunate 
occurrence, for one who is in a dilemma, to ask advice of 
another who is desirous of standing well in his favour ; the 
party consulted being almost certain to try to think in the 
raaoner which will be the most agreeable to the party cod- 
■ultiog. In the present instance, it was equally unfortunate, 
as respects a candid consideration of the subject, that Cap, 
instead of the Serjeant himself, made the statement of the 
case ; for the earnest old sailor was not backward in letting 
his hstener perceive to which side he was desirous that the 
Quarter-Master should lean. Lieutenant Muir was much too 
politic to ofiend the imcle and father of the woman he hoped 
and expected to vrin, had he really thought the case admitted 
of doubt ; but, in the manner in which the facts were sub- 
mitted to him, he was seriously inclined to think that it would 
be well to put the control of the Scud temporarily into the 
management of Cap, as a precaution against treachery. Thio 
Ofnnion then decided the serjeant, who, forthwith, set about 
the ezecutioa of the necessary measures. 

Without entering into any explanations, Seijeant Dunham 
mttiply informed Jasper, that he felt it to be his duty to d»- 
prive him, tonporarily, of the command of the cutter, and to 
confer it on his own brother-in-law. A natural and involun- 
tary burst of surprise, which escaped the young man, was 
met by a quiet remark, reminding him that military service 
was often of a nature that required concealment, and a decia* 
ration that the present duty was of such a character, that 
this particular arrangement had become indispensable. Al- 
though Jasper's astonishment remained undiminished— the 
Mjeant cautioudy abdaining from making any nlloiioB 10 
Vm im^aaM — the young man was aoeustnowd to obsf 
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with milkai^ submuaioa ; and be quietly acyrieBCe d - ' Hift 
his owB mouth directing the little crew to receive their fnrlbef 
orders from Cap, until another change should be eflected. 
Wbea, however, he was told the case required that not tmlj 
he, hJEDseir, but his principal assistant, who, on account of 
his l(Hig acquaintance with die lake, was usually termed the 
pilot, were to remain betow, there was an alteration in his 
countenaoce and manDec that denoted strong feeling, though 
it waa M> well mastered aa to leave even the diatrustdd C^ 
in doubt Bs to its meaning. As a matter of course, faow- 
sver, when distrust exists, it waa not l<»g before the wont 
conatruction was put upon it 

As Boon aa Jasper and the pilot were bdow, the sentiiid at 
tiie batch raceived private orders to pay particular attentieD 
to both ; to allow neither to come on declc again without gtv^ 
ii^ inatant notice to the person who might then be in cba^ 
of the cutter, and to insist on his return below, as soon a« 
poasible. Ttiia prccauticHi, however, was uncalled for ; JaB- 
per and his assiatant, both throwing themselves silently ea 
tbdr pallets, which neither quitted again that night. 

" And, now, aerjeant," aaid Cap, as soon as he found hiiB- 
s^f master of the deck, '*ytHi will juat have the goodneae to 
Dve me the couraea and distance, that I may see the boot 
keeps her bead the right way." 

" I know nothing of either, brother Cap," returned Dun- 
hHC, not a little embairaased at the question. *' We must 
TUabo the host of our way to the staticKi amoag the TbonanBd 
blaitds, whrae ' we shall land, relieve the party that is already- 
out, and get information for cnir fnturs govemmeot.' That 'a 
itt atuAy word for word, as it stands in the written ordera." 

*' Dut you can muster a chart— «DinUhii>g in the WBy oF 
heatings and distances, that I may soe the rc«d 1" 

" 1 do not lluDk Jasper ever had anythiDg of the aoH to 
goby." 

** No i^art, Serjeant Dunham !" 

" Not a acrap of s pen, even. Our aailoia Havigate ibaJl 
lake without any aid from mape." 

"The devil they do! — They most be rwiular Taboos. 
And do you auppoae, Serjeant Zhnfaao), &at f can find one 
UnBd ovt of A tbomand, without knowing its nnrae, «r to 
ptwtiiHi BUliiml ano a flouan, or ■ dhrtHKvt" 
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*' Aa Rir the name, brother Cap, you need net bs particu- 
lar) for Dot ooe of the whole thousand haa a name, and ao a 
mistake can never be made on that score. Aa for the pow> 
tion, DBTer faavine been there myself, I can tell you nothing 
about it, nor do I think its position of any particular conae> 
qnenos, provided we jind the ^oL. Parhap«<»ie of tiie hands 
on deck can tell us the way." 

" Hold on, Serjeant — ^hold on, a moment, H" yon please, 
Seijeant Dunham. If I am to command this cnft, it must bs 
done, if you please, without holding any councils of war wkh 
tba codi and cabin>boy. A ship-mastar is a ship-master, 
and he must have an opinion of his own, even if it be a 
wrong (MM. I suppose you know service wdt eaough to un- 
derstand that it is better in a commander to go wrong, than 
to go nowhere. At all events, the Lord High Admiral 
could nt commaod a yawl with dignity, if he consulted the 
cockswain every linne he wished to go ashore. No — air — if 

I sink, I sink ; but d e, I 'II go down ship-shape and with 

dignity." 

" But, brother Cap, I have no wish to go down anjnrfaere, 
unless it be to the station among the Thousand Islands, whi- 
tfaer we are bouud." 

" Well, well, Serjeant, rather than ask advice, that iS) direct, 
bai^&oed advice, of a fbre-tnast hand, at any other than a 
quarterdeck officer, I would go round to the whole thousand 
and exaimne them one by one, until we got the r^bt haven. 
But, there is such a thi^ as coming at an opinion without 
Bamfesting ignorauce, and I will manage to rowse all there 
is, out of these bands, and make them think, all the while, that 
I am cramming them with my own experience. We are 
■omKimes obliged to use the glass at sea, when there is no> 
thing in sight, or to heave the lead, long before we strike 
aoundittga. I suppose you know iu die army, seijeant, that 
the next thing to knowing that which is desirable, is to seem 
to know all about it. When a youngster, I saUed twe v'y'ges 
with a man who navigated his ship pretty much by the latter 
sort of informalim), which sometimes answers." 

" I know we are steering in the right direction, at present," 
Eetncned the seijeant, " but in the course of a few hours w« 
ritall be up with a headland, where wo imwt M oar waf 
with more caution." 

20* _, , 
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" liMve mo to pump the idbd at tbe wheel, brother, and 
you shall eee that I will make him nick, id a very few miii- 

Cap and tbe aergeant now walked aft, until they stood by 
the nilw who was at the bdm, Cap muntaining an air of 
•ecurily and tranquillity, like one who was entirely confident 
of lus own powers. 

" Tbia ia a wholesome tar, my lad," Cap observed, as it 
might be incidentally, and in the manner that a superior m 
board a vessel sometimes condescends to use to a favoured 
inferior. " Of courae, you have it in this fashion, c^ tbe land, 
every night V 

" At this season of the year sir," the man returned, toud^ 
ing his bat, out of respect to his new commander and Ser- 
jeant Dunham's connexion. 

" Tbe same thing, I take it, among the Thousand Islands t 
—Tbe wind will stand of course, though we shall then hava 
land on every side of us." 

•■ When we get further east, sir, tbe wind will probably 
shift, for there can then be no particular land-breeze." 

"Ay, ay — so much for your fresh-water 1 It has alwaya 
sohH trick that is opposed to nature. Now, down among the 
West India Islands, one is just as certain of having a land- 
breese, as be is of having a sea-breeze. In that respect tbera 
is no difierence, though it 'a quite in rule it should be dist- 
ent up here, on this bit of fresh-water. Of course, my lad, 
you know all about these said Thousand Islands T" 

"Iiord bless you, Master Cap, nobody knows all about 
than, m anything about them. They are a puzzle to tbe 
oUeat sailor on the lake, and we don't pr^nd to know 
even thor names. For that matter, most of them have no 
mora names than a child that dies before it is christened." 

" Ara you a Roman Catholic t"— demanded tbe setjeant, 
sbarpW- 

"No, sir, nor anything else. I'm a generalizer about 
rdigioD, never troublmg t&t which don't trouble me." 

** Hum ! a generalizer j that is, no doubt, one of the new 
teots that afflict the country !" muttered Mr. Dunham, whose 
»andfather had been a New Jersey Quaker, his lather a 
Pnabylerian, and who had joined tbe church of Knglniid 
tumseJi; after ho entorni the army. 
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** I take it, John," resigned Cap — " vour dbbm is Jtxk, I 
WieveT , 

"No, sir; 1 am called Robeil." 

*' Ay, Robert — it 's very much the same thing — Jock, o€ 
Bob— we use the two indiflerently. I say, Bob, it's good 
boldiDg-ground, is it, down at thia same station for which we 
are bound 1" 

" Bless you, sir, I know no more about it than one oT the 
Uobawks, ora soldier of the Sdth." 

" Did you never anchor there?" 

" Never, sir. Master Eau-douce always makes fast to the 

" But in runuing in for the town, you kept the lead gnng, 
out of question, and must have tallowed as usual t" 

"Tallow! and town, tool Bless your heart. Master Cap, 
there is no more town thaa there is on your chin, and noc 
half as much tallow." 

The Serjeant smiled grimly, but his brother-in-law did not 
detect this proof of facetiousness. 

" No church-tower, nor light, nor fort, ha 1 There is a 
garrison, as you call it hereaway, at least" 

"Ask Serjeant Dunham, sir, if you wish to know that I 
All the garrison is on board the Scud." 

" But, in running in. Bob, which of the channels do you 
think the best, the one you went last, or—or — or — ay, or tha 
Other?" 

"I can't say, tar. I know nothing of either." 

" You didn t go to sleep, felbw, at the wheel, did you V 

" Not at the wheel, «r, but down in the fore>peak, in my 
berth. Gau>douce sent us below, soldiers and all, with the 
exception of the pilot, and wo know no more of the road than 
if we had never been over it This he baa always done, in 
icomg in and coming out ; and, for the life of me, I could tell 
you nothing of the channel, or of the course, aftei we are 
o>ice fairly up with the islands. No one knows anything of 
either, but Jasper and the pilot." 

"Here is a circumstance for you, serjeant!" said Ca]^ 
leading his brother-in-law a little aside — " there is no one on 
board to pump, for they all suck from ignorance, at the first 
stroke of the brake. How the devil am I to find the wny to 
this station, for which we are bound T' 
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<* Soi* CBongh, brother C^ ; your qimtian i« mom onily 
put than answered. Is there no such Ihbg as figuring it ait 
by nangation 1 I thought you salt^waier awriners woe xUe 
to do as small a thing as that ! I have often read «f theii 
AacoreTHig iainnda, surely." 
^ ''l^t you have, lutitber ; that you have; aad this dia- 
oovery would be the greatest of thetn all, for it would vat 
only be discarering one istwod, but ooe island out of a thoa- 
mnd. 1 might make out to pick up a aingle needle on thn 
deck, old as I em, but I much doubt if I couM pick one out of 
a haystack." 

"Still, the sailora of the lake have a method of finding tfaa 
places they wish to go to." 

" If I have understood you, oeijeant, this station, or bkidc* 
house, is particularly private ?" 

" It is indeed ,* the utmost cars having been takan to jn» 
vent a knowledge of its position from reaching the enemy." 

" And you expect me, a stranger oa your lake, to find tbia 
place without chart, course, dilutee, latitude, longitude, or 
Bonndings — ay, d— ■■ ■ e, or taliow ! Allow me to ask if 
Tou think a mariner runs by his nose, like one of I^thfiader*a 
bounds?" 

" Well, brother, you may yet learn something by question!. 
ii^ the young men at the faslni ; I can fanrdly think that bo 
ia as ignOTaiM as he pretaids to be." 

"Hum — this looks like another circumstance ! For thit 
matter, the case is getting to be so fiill of drcamstKncea, diat 
one hardly knows how to foot up the evidences But we will 
aoon see bow much the lad haows." 

Cip and the seijeaBl now returned to their ttatioii near tlM 
helm, and the former renewed his inijoizia. 

" Do you hsf^ien to know what may be the ladtnde and 
longitude of this said island, my lad 1" he asked. 

"The what, air ■(" 

" Why, the lalituds or longitnda; one or both ; I 'm not 
particular which, as I merely inquire in order to see how 
they imng up young men on this bit of fresh>-water." 

" I *m not paiticular about either, myself, sir, aikd go I da 
act happen to know whet you mean." 

** Not whttt I meut I— Y«i know what UtitndQ isf 
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" Not I, air," retuned the mao, heaitatiag, " tbo^^ I be^ 
Ijeve it is French, Ibr the upper lakes." 

" Whe-e-e-w," whistled Cap, drawing out his breath, like 
Hia broken atq> of aa organ ; " latitude, French ior upper 
takes I Harkee, young man ; do you know what loo^ude 
means?" 

" 1 believe I do, sir — that is five feet aiz, the reguiatJoa 
height Cor soldiery in d» king's service." 

** There 's the longitude found out ior you, serjesoti in the 
rattling of a brace-block! You have some ootioB about a 
degree, and minutes, and seconds, I hc^ V 

"Yes, sir, degree means my betters, and minulei and 
fCconds are for the short or long k^-Uoae. We all know 
these things, as well as the salt-water people." 

"D e, brother Dunham, if I think evNi Faith can get 

aloDg on ihia lake, much as they say it can do with moun- 
tuns. I'm sure character i^ ia no security. WeiJ, my lad, 
yoa understand the azimuth, and measuring dislaoces, and 
bow to box the compass." 

" As for the first, sir, I can't say I do. The distances W8 
ail know, as we measure them from poiut to point, and u 
for boxing the compass, I will turn my back to no admimt 
in his Itfajesty's fieet. Nothe-nothe and by east, aotba-notbo- 
aasl, nothe-east and by nothe, nothe-east ; nothe-eaat aitd I9 
east, easUnothe-east, east-and-by-nothe, east; — " 

"Tbat will do— that will do. You'll bring about a shift 
of wind, if you ^ on in tbis manner. I see very plunly, 
setjeaat," walking away again, and dn^ping his vcuce, 
** we 've nothing to liope for, from that cbafk i '11 stand on 
two hours longer on this tack, when we '11 beave^o and get 
tbe soundings j alter which we will be governed by ciicum- 
■tances." 

To this the seijeani, who, to coin a word, was very nuicli 
of aa idiosyncratist, made no objections; and, as tbe wind 
grew lighter, as usual with the advance of tiight, smd thero 
were no immediate obstacles to tbe navigation, be made a 
bed ofasail, on deck, and was soon lost in tbe sound sleep of 
a soldier. Cap continned to walk tbe deck, for he was oim 
wboao iron frame set tatigno at defiance) and not owe tlMl 
ni^ did iie close bis eyes. 
ttww biusd daylight wiioi Seijeant Dunham «w(^ and 
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Ibe exclamslioii of BaTprise that escaped him, as be row te 
tiu feet, and begKD to look about him, was stroDgeT than i*. 
wa* usual lor one so drilled to aufier to be heard. He found 
■be weather entirely changed ; the view bounded hj driving 
mist, that limited the visible horizon to a circle of about a 
mile in diameter, the lake raging and covered wilh foam, 
and the Scud lying-to. A brief conreraatioD with hia brother- 
in-law, let him into the aecrels of all these midden changes. 

According to the account of Master Cap, the wind had died 
away to a calm, about midnight, or just as be was thinking 
of beaviog-to, to sound, for islands ahead were beginning to 
t>e se«i. At one A. M. it b^an to blow from ibe north-east, 
MCompaDJed by a drizzle, and he stood off* to the northward 
and westward, knowing that tbe coast of New York lay in 
the oppowle direction. ' At half past one, he stowed the stay- 
sail, reefed tbe mainsail, and took the bonnet off the jib. At 
two, he was compelled to get a second reef all ; and by 
balf past two, be had put a balance reef in the sail, and was 
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1 can't say but the boat behaves well, seijeant," the old 
Hiiior added ; *' but it blows forty-two pound^ I I had no 
idee there were any such currents of air, up here on this bit 
of fieeh-water, though I care not the knotting of a yam ibr 
it, as your lake has now somewhat of a natural look, and — " 
spitting from his mouth, with distaste, a dash of the spray 
that tutd just wetted bis face, " and if this d — -d water had 
a savour of salt about it, one might be comfortable." 

"How long have you been beading in this direction, brother 
Cap," mquired the prudent soldier ; " and at what rate may 
we be goiog through tbe water?" 

" Why two or three hours, mayhap, and she went lite a 
horse for the first pair of them. Oh! we've a fine offing, 
now, for, to own the truth, little relishing the neighbourhood 
of them said i^ands, although they are to windward, I took 
the helm myself, and run ber off free, for some league or 
two. We are well to leeward of them, I '11 engage. I say to 
leeward, for, though one might wish to be well to windirerd 
of one island, or even half a dozen, when it comes to a tboa- 
■and, the better way is to give it up at once, and to dide 
down nnder their lee, as fast as posaiUe. No— «o— tfaeie 



tb^ are, up yonder in the drizzle, — and there they nuy atxy, 
fbr ftnjrtbing Charles Cap cares !" 

" Aa the noith abom Kes only some five or six kiagBGfl 
ftom us, brother, and I know there is a large bay, in that 
quarter, might it not be well to consult some of the crew 
coBCerning our position, if indeed we do not call up Jasper 
Eau-douce, and tell him to carry us back to Osw^o i It 
is quite impossible we should ever reach the station with tiua 
wind directly in our teeth." 

" There are several serious professional reasons, serjeant, 
against all your propositions. In the first place, an admia- 
nan of ignorance, on the part of a comnmnder, would deatroy 
obgcipline — No matter, brother, I understand your shake of 
tiie bead, but ncdhing capsizes discipline so much, as to ct»i- 
fess ignorance. I once knew a master of a vessel who went 
a week on a wrong course, rather than allow he bad made a 
mistake; and it was surprising how much he rose in the 
opinions of his people, just because they could not understand 
him," 

*'Thatroay do on salt-water, brother Cap; but it will hardly 
do on freab. Rather than wreck my command on the Canada 
shore, I shall feel it a duty to take Jasper out of arrest." 

"And make a haven in ProntenacI No, seijeant, the 
Scud is in good hands, and will now learn something of 
seamanship. We have a fine ofiing, and no one but a mad- 
man would think of going upon a coast in a gale like this. 
I shall ware every watch, and then we shall be safe against 
all dangers, but those of the drill, which, in a light, low craft 
like this, without top-hamper, will be next to nothing. Leave 
it all to me, serjeant, and I pledge you the character of 
Charles Cap, that all will go well." 

Serjeant JDunhom was fain to yield. He had great coi^ 
fidence in his connection's professional skill, and hoped that 
he would take such care of the cutter as would amply justify 
bis good opinion. On the other hand, as distrust, like 
love, grows by what it feeds on, he entertained so mud) 
apprehensioa of treachery, that he was quite willing anyone 
tut Jasper should, just then, have the control of the fate of 
the whde party. Truth, moreover, compels us to admit 
mother moiiva The particular duty on which he was now 
Bonti should have been ctolided to a commissioned officer 



of right i obA llqor DuDcaii had excked a. good deal of Sf 
GADteat BmoDg the aubalteroa <^ the ganiaoB, by hnving 
eoofided it lo oae of the aerjeaut's humble station. To ro- 
luro, without having even leaohed the point of destinatioD, 
therefore, the latter ielt would be a failure from which ha 
WM not likely soon to recover; and the measure wculd*at 
unce, be tba dmbim of placing a aupeiior in ha ahixa. 



bf Google 



>HS PATHFIKSKR. 



CHAPTEB XVX 

■Thoii ^lotioni mirror, where the Alinigbt;'* fbrm 

Oluna Itself in tempestn ; in all time. 

Calm or convulsed — in breeze, or gale, or Btorm, 

Icing- tbs pole, or in the torrid clime 

Dark hcBTingi — boondlesa, endless and iublime— ^ 

The image of Etemilj j the throne 

Of UiB InTiublo; even from out thy slime 

The monetcrB of the deep are made ; each zone 

Obej* thee; thou soeBt forth, diead, fathomlosa, atone.' 

As the day advanced, that portion of the inmates of the 
vessel which had the liberty of doing so, appeared on deck. 
As yet, the sea was not very high, from which it was infer- 
red, that the cutter was still under the lee of the islands ; but 
it was apparent to all who uadcrstood the lake, that they 
were about to experience one of the heavy autumnal gales 
of that region. Land was nowhere visible ; and the horizon, 
on every side, exhibited that gloomy void, which lends to all 
views, on vast' bodies of water, the sublimity of mystery. 
The swells, or, as landsmen term them, the waves, were 
short and curling, breaking of necessity sooner than the 
longer seas of the ocean ; while the element itself, instead of 
preseodng that beautiful hue, which rivals the deep tint of 
the southern sky, looked green and angry, though wanting 
in the lustre that is derived from the rays of the sun. 

The soldiers were soon satisfied with the prospect, and, 

one by one, they disappeared, until none were lell op deck) 

but the crew, the aeijeant, Cap, Pathfinder, the Quarter^ 

UssteT) vid Mabd. There was a shade on the brow of tbe 
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latter, who had been made acquaiated with the real state of 
things ; and who had fruitlessly ventured an appeal in tavoui 
of Jasper's restoration to the command. A night's test, and it 
night's refleclion, appeared also to have confirmed the Palh- 
finder in his opinion of the young man's innocence; and 
he, loo, had made a warm appeal in behalf of his friend, 
though w'th the same want of success. 

Several hours passed away, ihe wind gradually getting to 
be heavier, and the sea rising, until the motion of the cutler 
compelled Mabel and the Quarter-Master to retreat, also. 
Cap wore several times ; and it was now evident that the 
Scud was drifting into Ihe broader and deeper parts of the 
lake, the seas raging down upon her in a way that none 
but a vessel of superior mould and build could have long 
ridden, and withstood. Ail this, however, gave Cap no 
uneasiness ; but like the hunter that pricks his ears at the 
Btwnd ofthe horn, or the war-horse that paws and snorts 
wiiti pleasure at the roll of the drum, the whole scene 
awakened all that was man within him ; and instead of the 
captious, supercilious, and dogmatic critic, quarrelling with 
trifles, and exaggerating immaterial things, he began to ex- 
hibit the qualities of the hardy and experienced seaman, Ihst 
he truly was. The hands soon imbibed a respect for bia 
skill J and, though they wondered at the disappearance of 
their old commander, and the pilot, for which no reason had 
been publicly given, they soon yielded an implicit and cheer- 
ful obedience to the new one. 

"This bit of fresh-waler, afler all, brother Cunham, has 
BOme spirit, I find," cried Cap, about noon, rubbing his 
hands in pure satisfaction al finding himself once more 
wrestling with the elements. " The wind seems to be on 
honest old-fashioned gale, and the seas have a fanciful re- 
semblance to those of the gulf stream. I like this, seijeaa^ 
I like this ; and shall get to respect your lake, if it hold out 
twenty-four hours longer in the fashion in which it has begun." 

" Land, ho !" shouted the man who was stationed on the 
forecastle. 

Cap hurried forward; and there, sure enough, the land 
was visible through the drizzle, at the distance of about half 
a mile, — the cutler heading directly towards iL The fint 
impulse of the old seaman was to give an order to " stand 
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by, to ware, off shore;" but the cool-headed soldier reBtraioed 
him. 

" By going a liltle nearer," said the seijeant, " some of 
ua may recognize the place. Moat of ua know the American 
shore, in this part of the lake; and it will be something 
gained to learn our position." 

" Very true — very truej if, indeed, there is any chance 
of that, we will hold on. What is this 00" here, a little on 
our weather bow ? It lookB like a low headland." 

"The garrison, by Jove!" exclaimed the other, whose 
trained eye socmer recognized the military outlines than the 
less instructed senses of his connection. 

The aeijeantwas not mistaken. There was the fort, sure 
enough, though it looked dim and indistinct through the fine 
rain, as if it were seen in the dusk of evening, or the haze 
of morning. The low, sodded, and verdant ramparts, the 
sombre palisades, now darker than ever with water, the roof 
of a house or two, the tall, solitary flag-staff, with its ^al- 
yards blown steadily out, into a curve that appeared traced 
in immovable lines in the air, were all soon to be seen, 
though no sign of animated life could be discovered. Even 
the sentinel was housed ; and, at first, it was believed that 
no eye would detect the presence of their own vessel. Bui 
the unceasing vigilance of a border garrison did not slumber. 
One of the look-outs probably made the interestmg discovery; 
a man or two were seen on some elevated stands, and then 
the entire remparts, next the lake, were dotted with human 

The whole acene was one in which sublimity was singu- 
larly relieved by the picturesque. The raging of the tempest 
had a character of duration, that rendered it easy to ima- 
gine it might be a pernument feature of the spot. The 
roar of the wind was without intermission, and the ra^ng 
water answered to its dull but grand strains, with hissing 
■pray, a menacing wash, and sullen surges The drizzle 
made a medium for the eye which closely resembled that 
oCa thin mist, softening and rendering mysterious the images 
it revealed, while the genial feeling that is apt to accompany 
a gale of wind on water, contributed to aid the milder infla- 
ences of the moment. The dark, interminable forest hove 
up out of the obscurity, grand, sombre and Impressive, while 
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die wdiittry, peculiar end [»cture>que glinipaeB of life that 
were caught in and about the fort, formed a reliige for the 
eye to repeat to, when (pressed with the more imposing 
(Aijecta of nature. 

" They see ua," aaid the Be^eant, " and think ve have 
returned on account of the gale, and have &llen to leeward 
ot the port. Yea, there is Major Duncan himaelf, on tlie 
Dorth-eaatem bastion ; I know him by hia height, and by tbo 
officers around him I" 

"Serjeant, it would be worth standing a little jeering, if we 
oould f^ch into the river, and come safely to an anchor I In 
that caae, too, we might land this Master Bau-douce, and 
puri^ the boet." 

" It would indeed ; but as poor a sailor as I am, 1 well know 
h cannot be done. Nothing that sails the lake can turn to 
wmdward against this gale ; and there ia no anchorage out- 
side, in weather like this." 

•■ I know it — I s«e it — serjeant, and pleasant as is that 
dgbt to you landsmen, we must leave it. For myself, I am 
never as happy, in heavy weather, as when I am certain tbat 
the land is behind me." 

The Scud had now forged so near in, tbat it became indis- 
pensable to lay her head off shore, again, and the necesMry 
orders were given. The atonn-slaysail was set forward, tlu 
guff lowered, the helm put up, and the light craft, that seined 
b> sport with the elements like a duck, fell off a tittle, drew 
abend swiftly, obeyed her rudder, and was soon fiying away 
on the top of the surges, dead before the gale. While mak- 
ing this rapid flight, though the land still remained in view, 
on her larboard b«im, the fort, and the groups of anxious 
■pectators on its rampart, were swallowed up in the mist. 
Then fallowed the evolutions necessary to bring the head of 
the cutter up to the wind, when she again fae^n to wallow 
ber weary way towards the north shore. 

Hours now passed, before any further change was made, the 
wind increasing in forre, until even the dt^matical Cap fairly 
admitted it was blowing a thorough gale of wind. About 
fionaet the Scud wore again, to keep her off the north ehon, 
during the hours of darkness ; and at midnight her tempontry 
»Mter, who, by questioning the crew in an indirect manoer, 
bad obtained KMna grawial knowledge (tf the size and dupe 
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tttite lake, belierod himseirto be abont tnidway between the 
two shores. The hdght and length of the seas, aided (his 
jmpreasion ; and it must be added that Cap, by this time, 
began to feel a respect for fresh-water, that twenty-four hours 
earlier, he would have derided as impossible. Just as the 
night turned, the fury of the wind became so great, Ihitt he 
(bund it imposaible to bear up against it, the water falling on 
the deck of the little craft in such maasra as to cause it to 
shake to the centre, and, though a vessel of singularly lively 
qualities, to threaten to bury it beneath its weight. The peo- 
ple of the Scud averred tliat aevta before had they been out 
m euch a tempest ; which was true ; for, possessing a perfect 
knowledge of all the rivera and head-lands and havens, Jas- ' 
per would have carried the cutter in shore, long ere this, and 
placed her in safety, in some secure anchorage. But, Cap 
still disdained to consult the youug master, who continued 
below, determining to act like a mariner of the broad 



It was one in the morning, when the storm-staysaQ was 
again got on the Scud, the head of the mainsail lowered, and 
tm cutler put before the wind. Although the canvass now 
exposed was merely a rag in surface, the little craft nobly 
justified the use of the name she bore. For eight hours did 
she scud, in truth ; and it was almost with the velocity of the 
gulls that wheeled wildly over her in the tempest, apparently 
afraid to alight in the boiling caldron of the take- ThQ 
dawn of day brought little change ; for no other horizon b©. 
came YisiHe, than the little circle of drizzling sky and water, 
already described, in which it seemed as if the elements were 
rioting in a sort of chaotic confusion. During this time the 
erew and passengers of the cutter were of necessity passive. 
Jasper and the pilot remained below ; but, the motion of the 
vessel having become easier, nearly all the rest were on deck. 
The morning meal had been taken in silence, and eye met 
eye, as if their owners asked each other, in dumb show, what 
was to be the end of this strife in the elements. Cap, how- 
ever, was perfectly composed, and his face brightened, his 
Blep grew firmer, and his whole air more assured, a.'i the 
Storm increased, making larger demands on his professional 
■kill, and personal spiriL Ho stood on the forecastle, his 
anna crossed, balancing his iody with & seaman's instioct, 
21 * 
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while hia eyes watched lheca|>9 of the seas, aa tb^ broltia sod 
glanced past the reeling cutter, itself in such swift moticn, 
as if they were the scud flying athwart the sky. At this 
■ublime instant one of the haocb gave the unexpected cry of 
" a sail !" 

There was so much of the wild and solitary character of 
the wilderness about Ontario, that one scarcely expected to 
meet with a vessel on its waters. The Scud, herself, ttt 
those who were in her, resembled a man threading the forest 
alone, and the meeting was like that of two solitary hunters 
bmeath the broad canopy of leaves that then covered so 
many millions of acres on the contineat of America. The 
peculiar state of the weather served to increase the romantic, 
almost supernatural appearance of the passage. Cap alooe 
regarded it with practised eyes, and even he felt his iron 
nerves thrill under the sensations that were awakened by the 
wild features of the scene. 

The strange vessel was about two cables' length ahead of 
the Scud, Gtandiog by the wind athwart her bows, and steer- 
ing a course to render it probable that the latter would pass 
within a few yards of her. She was a full-rigged ship, 
and seen through the misty medium of the tempest, the most 
experienced eye could detect no imperfection in her gear or 
construction. The only canvass she had set, was a clos^ 
reeled main-top-sail, and two small storm-slaysaila, one for- 
ward and the other afl. Still the power of the wind pressed 
so hard upon her as to bear her down nearly to her beam- 
ends, whenever the hull was not righted by the buoyancy of 
some wave under her lee. Her spars were all in their places, 
and by her motion through the water, which might have 
equalled four knots in the hour, it was apparent that she 
steered a Utile free. 

" The fellow must know his position well," said Cap, as 
the cutter flew down towards the ship, with a velocity almost 
equalling that of the gale, " for he is standing boldly to the 
Bouthward, where he expects to find anchorage or a haven. 
No man in his senses would run off' free in that fashion, that 
was not driven to scudding, like ourselves, who did not per- 
fectly understand where he was going." 

"We have made an awful run, captain," returned the man 
to whom tlus remark had been addressed. " 'Diat is the 
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Piench king's ship, Lee-my-calm, (1« Mootcalm,) and abc b 
standing in for the Niagara, where her owner tiaa a garrison 
and a port. We've have made an awful run of it!" 

" Ay, bad luck to him I Frenchman like, he skulks into 
port Ihe moment he sees an English bollom." 

" It might be well for us, if we could follow him," return- 
ed the man shakiog his head despondingly, " for wo are get* 
tllig into the end of a bay up here at the head of the lake, 
and it is uncertain whether we ever get out of it again !" 

" Poh I man, poh ! — We have plenty of sea room, and a 
good English hull beneath us. We are no Johony Crapauds 
to hide ourselves behind a point or a fort, on account of n 
puff of wind. Mind your helm, air !" 

The order was given on account of the menacing appear- 
ance of the approaching passage. The Scud was now bead- 
ing directly for the fore-foot of the Frenchman ; and, the dis- 
tance between the two vessels having diminished to a hundred 
yards, it was momentarily questionable if there was room to 

" Port, sir — port !" shouted Cap. " Port your helm and 

pass astern !" 

The crew of the Frenchman were seen assembling to wind- 
ward, and a few muskets were pointed, aa if to order the peo- 
ple of the Scud to keep off. Gesticulations were observed, but 
the sea was too wild and menacing to admit of the ordinary 
expedients of war. The water was dripping from the muzzles 
of two or three light guns on board the ship, but no one 
thought of loosening them for service in such a tempest, ^r 
black sides, as they emerged from a wave, glistened and 
seemed to frown, but the wind howled through her rigging, 
whistling the thousand notes of a ship ; and the hails and cries 
that escape a Frenchman with so much readiness, were inau- 
dible. 

« Let him hollow himself hoarse !" growled Cap. " This 
ia no weather to whisper secrets in. Port, sir, port !" 

The man at the helm obeyed, and the next send of the sea 
drove Ihe Scud down upon the quarter of the ship, so near her 
that the old mariner, himself, recoiled a step, in a vague ex- 
pectation that, at the next surge ahead, she would drive bows 
foremost directly into the planka of the other vessel. But 
this was not to be. Rising from the crouching posture libe 
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had tskeo, like a panther about to leap, the cutter d&shed cn- 
ward, and, at the next instant, she was glancing past the stern 
ofber enemy, just clearing the end of ^ spanker-boom with 
her awn lower yard. 

The young Frenchman, who commanded the Montcalm, 
leaped on the taffniil, and with that high-toned courtesy which 
relieves even the worst acts of his countrymen, he nused his 
cap and smiled a salutation as the Scud shot past. There 
were bonhvmmie and good taste in this act or courtesy, when 
circumstances allowed of no oilier communications ; but fbey 
were lost on Cap, who, with an instinct quite as trtie to bu 
lace, shook his fist menacingly, and muttered to himself — 

*' Ay — ay — it's d d lucky for you I've no armaoieu 

on board here, or I 'd send you in to get new cabin-windows 
fitted. Serjeant, he's a humbug." 

" Twas civil, brother Cap," returned the other, lowering 
his hand from the military salute which hia pride as a soldier 
had induced him to return — *< 't was civil, and that 's as much 
as you can expect from a Frenchman. Whet he really meaot 
by it, no one can say." 

•' He ia not heading up to this sea without an object, nd- 
ther! Well, let him run in, if he can get there; we will 
keep the lake, like hearty English mariners." 

"This sounded gloriously, but Cap eyed with envy, the gliu 
tering black mass of the Montcalm's hull, her waving topi-sail, 
and the misty tracery of her spars, as she grew less and less 
distinct, and finally disappeared in the drizzle, in a fomi as 
shadowy as that of some unreal image. Gladly would he 
have followed in her wake, had he dared ; for to own the truth, 
the prospect of another stormy night in the midst of the wild 
waters tbat were raging around him, brought little consols- 
tion. Still he had too much professional pride to betray his 
uneasiness, and those under his care relied on his knowledge 
and resources, with the implicit and blind confidence that tSe 
ignorant are apt to feel. 

A few hours succeeded, and darkness came again to in- 
crease the perils of the Scud, A lull in the gale, however, 
had induced Cap to come by (he wind once more, and through* 
out the night, the cutler was lying-to, as before, bead- 
reaching as a matter of course, and occasionally waring to 
keep off the lard. It is unnecessary to dwell on the inci- 
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denti of this night, which resembled those of any other gale 
of wind. There were the pitching of the vessel, the hissing 
of the waters, the daehing of spray, the shocks that menaced 
annihilation to the liitiecrefl as she plunged into the Beaa, the 
undying howling of the wind, and the fearful drifL The 
iast was the most serious danger ; for, though exceedingiy 
weatherly under her canvass, and totally without top-hamper, 
the Scud was so light, that the combing of the swells woald 
seem, attimes, to wash her down to leeward, with a velo^ty 
as great as that of the surges themselves. 

During this night, Cap slept soundly and for several hours. 
The day was just dawning, when he felt himself shaken by 
the shoulder, and arousing himself, he found the Pathfinder 
Btaoding at hb side. During the gale, the guide had ap- 
peared little on deck, for his natural modesty told him that 
seamen alone should interfere with the management of the 
vessel ; and he was willing to show the same reliance on those 
-who had charge of the Scud, as he expected those who fol- 
lowed through the forest to manifest in his own skill. But 
be now thought himself justified in interfering, which he did 
in his own unsophisticated and peculiar manner. 

" Sleep is sweet. Master Cap," he said, as soon as the eyes 
of the latter were fairly open, and his consciousness had suf- 
ficiently relumed — " Sleep is sweet, as I know from expe. 
rience, but life is sweeter still. Look about you, and say if 
-tiiis is exactly the moment for a commander to be off his feet." 

"How now — how now — Master Pathfinder!" growled 
Cap, in the first moments of his awakened Acuities— " Are 
Tou, too, getting on the aide of the grumblers 7 When ashore, 
1 admirod your sagacity in running through the worst ahoals, 
without a compass, and since we have been afloat, your 
meeknesa and submission have been as pleasant, as your 
oonfidenoe on your own ground ; I little expected such a 
nimmons from you." 

" As ftir myself, Master Cap, I feel I hare my gifts, and I 
brieve they '11 interfere with those of no other man ; but the 
case may be diflerent with Mabel Dunham. She has her gifts, 
too, it is true ; but they are not rude like ours, but gentle, and 
wonranish, as they ought to be. It's on her account that I 
■peak, and not on my own." 

'^Af—vy—l begin to undentand. Tbt girl it a fRd 
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girl, my worthy ffieDd, but she ia a soldier's daughter and a 
-sailor's niecei and ought Dot to ha too tame, or too tender, in 
a gate. Does she show aoy fear 1" 

" Not she — not she. Mabel ia a woman, but she ia i«a- 
scHiable and silent Not a word have 1 heard rrom her, con- 
cerning our doioga ; though 1 do thinlc. Master Cap, she would 
like it better, if Jasper ^u-douce were put into his proper 
place, and things were restored to their old situation, like. 
This is human natur'." 

" I 'II warrant it ! — Girl-like, and Dunham-like, too. Any- 
thing is better than an old uncle, and everybody knows more 
than an old seaman ! nit is humsn natur'. Master Path- 
finder, and d e, if I 'm the man to sheer a fathom, star. 

board or port, for all the human natur' that can be found in 
a minx of twenty — ay, — or" — lowering his voice a little — 
" for all that can be paraded in bis msjesty'a 66th r^immt 
of loot. I 've not been at sea forty years, to come up on this 
bit of fresh, water to be taught human natur'.— 'How this gate 
holds out I It blows as &rd, at this moment, as if Btmaa 
had just clapped hia hand upon the bellows. And what is all 
this to leeward 1" rubbing his eyes—" land, as sure as my 
name is Cap ; — and high land, too !" 

The Pathfjoder made no immediate answer, but shaking 
his head, he watched the expression of his companion's face, 
with a look of strong anxiety, in his own. 

" Land, aa certain as this is the Scud 1" — repeated Cap — 
" a lee shore, and that, loo, within a league of ua, with as 
pretty a line of breakers as one could find on the beach of 
all Long Island I" 

"And ia that encouraging, or is it disheartening T" d» 
manded the Pathfinder. 

" Ha ! encouraging, disheartening 1 — Why, neither. No, 
J10 — there is nothing encouraging about it ; and, as for dts- 
hearlening, nothing ought to dishearten a seaman. You 
never get disheartened or afraid in the woods, my friend." 

" I '11 not say that — I '11 not say that. When the danger 
is great, it ia my gifl to aee it, and know it, and to try to 
avoid it ; else would my scalp, long since, have been drying 
in a Mingo wigwam. On this lake, however, I can see no 
trail, and I feel it my duty to submit ; though I think w« 
ought to lemamber there is sudi a person as Shbel Dm^um 
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OQ board. But here comes her father, and he will naturally 
feel for his own child," 

"We are seriously situated, I believe, brother Cap," said 
the Serjeant, when he had reached ihe spot, " by what I can 
gather from Ihe two hands on Ibe forecastle. They tell me 
the cutter cannot cariy any more sail, and her drill is ao 
great we shall go ashore in an hour or two.' I hope their 
fears have deceived them ?" 

Cap made no reply, but he gazed at the land with a rueful 
face, and then looked to windward, with an expression of fe- 
rocity, as if he would gladly have quarrelled with the weather. 

" ft may be well, brother," the serjeant continued, " to 
Bend for Jasper and consult him as to what is to be done. 
There are no French here to dread, and, under all circuni 
stances, the boy will save us from drowning if possible." 

" Ay — ay — 't is these cursed circumstances that have done 
all the mischief! But let the fellow come ; let him come ; a 
few well-managed questions will bring the truth out of him. 

This acquiescence on the part of the dogmatical Cap was 
no gooner obtained, than Jasper was sent for. The young 
man instantly made his appearance, his whole air, counte- 
nance and mien, expressive of mortification, humility, and, 
as his observers fancied, rebuked deception. When he first 
ste|)ped on deck, Jasper cast one hurried anxious glance 
around, as if curious to know the situation of the cutter; and 
that glance sufficed, it would seem, to let him into the secret 
of all her perils. At first he looked to windward, as is usual 
with every seaman ; then he turned round the horizon, until 
his eye caught a view of the highlands to leeward, when the 
whole truth burst upon him at once. 

" I 've sent for you, Master Jasper," said Cap, folding hia 
arms, and balancing his body with the dignity of the forecas. 
lie, " in order to learn something about the haven to leeward. 
We lake it for granted, you do not bear maiice so hard, as 
to wish to drown us all, especially the women ; and I suppose 
you will be man enough to help us to run the cutter into 
some safe berth, until this bit of a gale has done blowing 7" 

" I would die myself, rather than harm should conie to 
Mabel Dunham," the young man earnestly answered. 

" I knew it ! — I knew it !" cried the mhiiader, dai^tag 
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ioB hand kindly on Juper's aboulder. " The Ud is aa tine 
BB the best compass that ever run a boundary, or brought a 
man off from a blind trail ! It is a moral sin to b^teva 
odierwise." 

" Humph r ejaculated Cap, " especially the women I — Aa 
if tkep were in any particular danger. Never tnind, young 
man ; we Hhall understand each other by talking like two 
plain seamen. Do ^ou know of any port under our leel" 

*' None. There is a large bay at this end of the lake, but 
it is unknown to us all ; and not easy of entrance." 

** And this coast to leeward — it has nothing particnlar to 
recommend it, I suppose 1" 

"It is a wilderness until you reach the mouth of tba 
Nistgara, in one direction, and F rontenac in the other. North 
■nd weal, they tell me, there is nothing but forest and prairies, 
ibr a thousand miles." 

" Tiiank God, then, there can be no French. Are tbem 
manysaTagea, hereaway, on the land V 

" The Indians are to be found in all directions ; though 
they are nowhere very numerous. By accident, we might 
find a party at any point on the shore ; or, we might pass 
months there, without seeing one." 

" We must take our chance, then, as to the blackguards^ 
hut, to be frank with you. Master Western — if this little un- 
pleasant matter about the French had not come to pass, whal 
would you now do with the cutter!" 

" I am a much younger sailor than yourself. Master Cap," 
said Jasper, modestly, " and am hardly fitted to advise you." 

" Ay — ay — we all know that. In a common case, per- 
haps not. But this is an uncommon case, and a circumstance ; 
and OQ this bit of fresh-water, it has what may be called, 
its peculiarities ; and so, every thing considered}, you may be 
fitted to advise even your own falher. At all events, you can 
speak, and I can judge of your opinions, agreeably to my 
own experience." 

" I think, sir, Before two hours are over, the cutter will 
have to anchor." 

*' Anchor ! — not out here, in the lake V 

" No, sir J but in yonder, near the land." 

"You do not mean to say. Master Eau-deiice, you would 
andwr en a tee shore, in a ^le of wind I" 
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" If 1 would nVe my vessel, that is exactly what I would 
do. Master Cap." 

" Wh o o e — w ! — this is fresh-water, with a vengeaoae. 
Hurkee, young man, I 've been a seBfaring animal, boy and 
man, forly-one years, and I never yet heard of such a thing. 
I 'd throw my ground-tackle overboard, before I would be 
guilty of so lubberly an actl" 

"That is what we do, on this lake," modestly replied 
Jasper, " wh^i we are hard pressed. I daie say, we might 
do better, had we been better taught." 

" That you might indeed ! No ; no man induces me to 
commit such a sin against my own bringing up. I should 
never dare show my face inside of Sandy Hook agEun, 
had I committed so knoW-nothing an exptoiL Why, Path- 
finder, here, has more seamanship in him than that conies to. 
You can go below, again, Master Eau-deuce." 

Jasper quietly bowed and withdrew; still, as be passed 
down the ladder, the spectators observed that he cast a linger- 
ing, anxious look at the horizon to windward, and the lend 
to leeward, and then disappeared with concern strongly ex- 
pressed in every lineament of his face. 



CHAPTBE XVn. 

■■Hia Btill ndited qairlH ha Btill repeati; 
New raind objectiiKu with new quibbts* noels. 
Till Hnking in tha quickund hs defendi, 
He diei dupuling, and tha conteit eada." 

As the soldier's wife was sick in her berth, Mabel Dunham 
was the only person in the outer cabin, when Jasper returned 
to it ; for, by an act of grace in the seijeant, he had been 
permitted to resume his proper place, in this part of the 
vessel. We should be ascribing too much simplicity of 
eharaGler to our heroine, if we said that she had ielt no distrust 
22 
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of the young man, id consequence of his arreat ; but we 
should also be doing injustioe to her warmth of feeling, and 
generoaily of diHpoaidon, if we did not add, that Ihia distrust 
was insignificant and transient. As he now took his seat 
near her, his whole countenance clouded with the uneasiness 
he felt concerning the situation of the cutter, everylhiog 
like suspicion was banished from her mind, and she saw in 
him only an injured man. 

<*You let this aflair weigh too heavily on your mind, Jas. 
per," she said, eagerly, or with that for^fulness of self, 
with which the youthful of her sex are wont to betray their 
feelings, when a strong and generous interest has attained 
the ascendency — "no one, who knows you, can, or does, 
believe you guilty. Pathfinder says he will pledge his life 
for you." 

"Then you, Mabel," returned the youth, his eyes flashing 
fire, " do not look upon me, as the traitor that your father 
seems to believe me to beT" 

" My dear father is a soldier, and is obliged to act as one. 
Hy father's daughter is not, and will think of you, as she 
ought to think of a man who has done so much to serve her 
already." 

" Mabel — I 'm not used to talking with one like you — or, 
saying all I think and feci with any. 1 never had a sister, 
and my mother died when I was a child, so that I know little 
what your sex most likes to hear — " 

Mabel would have given the world to know what lay b& 
hind the teeming word, at which Jasper hesitated ; but the 
indefinable and controlling sense of womanly diffidence made 
her suppress her womanly curiosity. She waited in silence 
for him to esplain his own meaning. 

" I wish to say, Mabel," the young tnan continued, after a 
pause which be found sufficiently embarrassing, " that I am 
unused to the ways and opinions of one like you, and that 
you must imagine all 1 would add." 

Mabel had imagination enough to fancy anything, but 
there are ideas and feelings that her sex prefer lo have ex- 
pressed, before they yield them all their own sympathies, 
and she had a vague consciousness that these of Jasper's 
might properly be enumerated in the class ; with a readinesa 
that belonged to her tax, tberefoie, she preferred chaogiog 
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the discouise to permitting it to proceed any further, m a 
manner ao awkward and so uasatisractory. 

" Tell Hie ooe thing, Jasper, and [ shall be conteat," she 
said, speakiog now with a tinnnees thai denoted con&dence not 
ouly in herself, but in her companion — " you da n<K deserve 
thia cruel suspicion which rests upon youl" 

" I do not, Afabej," answered Jasper, looking into her full 
blue eyes, with an openness and simplicity that might have 
shaken strong distrust. " As 1 hope for mercy, hereafter, 1 
do not." 

" I knew it — I could have awom it," returned the girl, 
warmly. " And yet my father meaus well : but do not let 
this matter disturb you, Jasper." 

" There is so much more to apprehend from another quar- 
ter, just now, that 1 scarce think of It." 

" Jasper !" 

"I do not wish to alarm you, Mabel, but if your uncle 
could be persuaded to change his notions about handling the 
Scud — and yet, he is so much older, and more experienced 
than I am, that he ought, perhaps, to place more reliance on 
his own judgment than on mine." 

" Do you think the cutter in any danger 1" demanded Ma- 
bel, quick OS thought. 

" I fear so — at least she would have been thought in great 
danger, by us of the lake; perhaps an old seaman of the 
ocean may have means of his own to take care of her." 

" Jasper, all agree in giving you credit for akill in manag- 
ing the Scud ! You know tiie lake, you know the cutter— 
you tmut be the best judge of our real situation 1" 

" My concern for you, Mabel, may make me more cow- 
ardly than common; but, to be frank, I see but one method 
of keeping the cutter from being wrecked in the course of 
the next two or three hours, and that your uncle refuses to 
take. After all, this may be my ignorance; for, as be says, 
Ontario is merely fresh-water." 

" You cannot believe this will make any diSerence. Think 
of my dear father, Jasper! — Think of yourself, of all the lives 
that depend on a timely word from you to save them !" 

" I think of you, Mabel, and that is more, much more, 
than all the rest put together," returned the young num. wilb 
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K stTpngth ofexpresnoa sod ao earneatnew oHtxA, that uttcFed 
infinitBly more than the words thenuelves. 

Mabel's heart beat quick, nnd a gleam of erateful Bati»- 
faction shot aeroea her blushing features; but tne alarm was 
too vivid and too serious to admit of much relief from happier 
thoughts. She did not altempt to repress a look of gratitude, 
and then she returned to the feeling that was naturaily upper- 

" My uncle's obstinacy must not be permitted to occasion 
thia diaaster. Go once more on deck, Jasper, and ask my 
felber to come into the cabin." 

While the young man was complying with this request, 
Mabel sat listening to thehowlingof the storm, and the dash- 
ing of the water against the cutter, in a dread to which she 
had hitherto been a stranger. Constitutionally an escellent 
milor, as the term is used among passengers, she bad not, 
hitherto, bethought her of any danger, and ha!d passed her 
time, aince the commencement of the gale, in such womanly 
employmenta, as her aituation allowed; but now alarm was 
aeriously awEikened, she did not fail to perceive, that never 
before had she been oa the water in such a tempest. Tho 
minute or two that elapsed ere the seijeant came appeared 
an hour, and she scarcely breathed when she saw him and 
Jasper descending the ladder in company. Quick as lan- 
guage could expresa her meaning, she acquainted her ladier 
with Jasper's opinion of their situation, and entreated faim, if 
be loved her, or had any regard for his own life, or for those 
of his men, to interfere with her uncle, and to induce him 
to yield the control of the cutler, again, to ha proper com- 
mander. 

" Jasper is true, father," she added earnestly, " and if fklse, 
be could have no motive in wrecking us in this distant part 
of the lake, at the risk of all our lives, his own included. 
I will pledge my own life for his truth." 

" Ay, this is well enough for a young woman who is fright- 
ened," answered the more phlegmatic parent; " but it might 
not be so prudent, or excusable In one in command of an ex- 
pedition. Jasper may think the chance of drowning in get- 
Img ashore, fully repaid by the chance of escaping aa aoon 
M he reaches tlie land." 

" SeijeoBt Dunham I" 
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"Rlher!" 

These exclamationa were made eimultaiieously, but they 
were uttered in tones expressive of diflerent feelings. In Jas- 
per, surprise was the emotion uppermost ; in Mabel, reproach. 
fThe old soldier, however, was too much accustomed to deal 
(rankly with subordinates to heed either; and, afler a nM- 
nienl's thought, he continued, as if neither had spoken. 

" Nor is brother Cap a man likely to submit to be taught 
his duty on board a vessel." 

"But, father, when all our lives are in the utmost jeo- 
pardy!" 

'* So much the worse. The feir-weather commander is no 
great matter ; it is when things go wrong, that the best oOicei 
shows himself in his true colours. Charles Cap will not be 
likely to quit the helm because the ship is in danger. Besides, 
Jasper Bau-douce, he aaya, your proposal, in itself, has a sus- 
pidcus air about it, and sounds more like treachery than rea- 
son." 

" He may think so, but let him send for the pilot, and hear 
his opinion. It is well known, I have not seen the man since 
yesterday evening." 

" This does sound reasonably, and the experiment shall be 
tried. Follow me on deck, then, that all may be honest and 
sbove.boaTd." 

Jasper obeyed, and so keen was the interest of Mabel, that 
she, too, ventured as far as the companion-way, where her 
garments were sufficiently protected against the violence of 
the wind, and her person from the sprcy. Here maiden mo- 
desty induced her to remain, though an absorbed witoess of 
vrbat was passing. 

The pilot soon appeared, and there was no mistaking the 
look of concern that he cast around at the scene, as soon as 
he was in the open air. Some rumours of the situation of 
the Scud had found their way below, it is true ; but, in this 
instance, rumour had lessened, instead of magnifying the dan- 
ger. He was allowed a few minutes to look about him, and 
then the question was put as to the course that he thought it 
prudent to follow. 

" I see DO means of saving the cutter biit to aacboi, ' hs 
BDBWend simply, and without hesitation. 
22» 

DigiiiKibfGoogle 



356 THI PATHnHDBa. 

■■ What, out here, in the lake I" inquired Cap, oa be bad 
previously done of Jasper. 

" No — but closer in ; just at the outer line of the break 
era." 

The efiect of this communicatioD was to leave no doubt, in 
the mind of Cap, that there was a secret arraDgement, between 
her commaiider and the pilot, to cast away the Scud ; most 
probably with the hope of efiecling their escape. He o 
quently treated the opinion of the latter with the i "~ 
be had manifested towards that of the former. 

■< 1 tell you, brother Dunham," be said, in answer to the 
remonstrancea of tbe Serjeant against hia turning a deaf ear 
to thia double representation, "that no seaman would gire 
stKh an opinion honestly. To anchor on a lee shore, m a 
gale of wind, would be on act of madness that I could never 
excuse to the underwriters, luder any circumstances, as long 
OS a rag can be set — but to anchor close to breakers would 
be insanity." 

■■ His majesty underwrites the Scud, brother, and I am le- 
spoDsible for the lives of my command. These men are fas- 
ter BcquHiated with Lake Ontario than we can possibly he 
and I do think their telling the sanie tale entitles them to some 
credit." 

" Uncle !" said Mabel, earnestly, — but a gesture from Jas- 
per induced the girl to restrain her feelings. 

" We are dritSng down upon the breakers so rapidly," said 
tbe young man, " that little need be said on the subject. Half 
an hour must settle the matter, one way or the other ; but 1 
warn Master Cap that tbe surest-footed man among us will 
not be able to keep his feet an instant on the deck of this low 
crad, should she fairly get within them. ludecd, I make lit- 
tle doubt that we shall fill and founder before the second line 
of rollers is passed !" 

" And how would anchoring help the matter 1" demanded 
Cap, furiously, as if he felt that Jasper was responsible tar 
tbe eSects of the gale, as well as for the opinion he had just 

"It would at least do no harm," £au-douce mildly replied. 
" By bringing the cutter head to sea we should lessen her 
drift; and even if we dragged through the breakers, it would 
«» with the least possible danger. I hope. Master Cap, you 
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will allow the pilot and myself to prepare for anchoring, 
emce the precaution may do good, and can do no harm." 

" Overhaul your ranges if you will, and get your anchors 
clear, with all my heart. We are now in a situation that 
cannot be much affected by anything of that sort. Serjeant, 
a word with yo-i, aft here, if you please." 

Cap led hia brother-in-law out of ear-shot ; and then, with 
more of human feeling in bis voice and manner than he was 
apt to exhibit, he opened his heart on the subject of their real 
situation. 

" This IS a melancholy afiair for poor Mabel," he said, 
blowing his nose, and speaking with a slight tremour — " You 
and I, serjesnl, are old fellows, and used to being near death, 
if not to actually dying. Our trades fit us for such scenes ; 
but poor Mabel, she is an affectionate and kind-hearted girl, 
and I bad hoped to see her comfoHably settled and a mother, 
before my time came. Well, well ; we must take the bad 
with the good, in every v'y'ge, and the only serious objection 
that an old sea-faring man can with propriety make to such 
an event, is that it should happen on this bit of d d fresh- 
water." 

Serjeant Dunham was a brave man, and had shown his 
spirit in scenes that looked much more appalling than this. 
But, on all such occasions, he had been able to act his part 
against his foes, while liere he was pressed upon by an ene- 
my whom he had no means of resisting. For himself, he 
cared Jar less, than for hia daughter; feeling some of that 
self-reliance which seldom deserts a man of firmness, who is 
in vigorous health, and who has been accustomed to personal 
exertions, in moments of jeopardy. But, as respects Mabel, 
he saw no means of escape, and with a father's fondness he 
at once deterniined that, if either was doomed to perish, he 
and his daughter must perish together. 

" Do you think this must come to pass ?" he asked of Cap, 
fiimly, but with strong feeling. 

"Twenty minutes will carry us into the breakers, and, 
look for yourself, serjeaat, what chance will even the stoutest 
inaa among us have in that caldron to leeward !" 

The prospect was, indeed, little calculated to encourage 
hope. By this time the Scud was within a mile of the shore, 
OD which the gale was blowing at right angles, with a vio- 
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lence ttwt forbade the idea ot showing any additional can. 
vass, with a view to claw off. The small portion of tba 
mainsail that was actually set, and which merely served to 
keep the head of the Scud so near the wind as to prerent the 
waves from breaking over her, quivered under the gnats, as 
if, at each moment, the stout threads which held the compli- 
cated Tabric together, were about to be torn asunder. The 
drizzle had ceased ; but the air, for a hundred feet above the 
BurTace of the lake, was filled with dazzling spray, which 
bad an appearance not unlike that of a brilliant mist, while 
above all, the sun wna shining gloriously, in a cloudless sky. 
Jasper had noted the omen ; and had foretold that it an- 
nounced a speedy termination to the gale, though the next 
hour or two must decide their fate. Between the cutter and 
the shore, the view was still more wild and appalling. The 
breakers extended near a half a mile; while the water within 
their line was white with foam, the air above them waa » &r 
filled with vapourand spray, as to render the land beyond hazy 
and indistinct. Still it could be seen that the latter was high ; 
not a usual thing for the shores of Ontario ; and that it was 
covered with the verdant mantle of the interminable forest. 

While the scijeant and Cap were gazing at this scene, in 
ailence, Jasper end his people were actively engaged on the 
forecastle. No sooner had the young man received permls- 
aion to resnme his old employment, than appealing to some 
of the soldiers for aid, be mustered five or six assistaDts, and 
■et about in earnest, the performance of a duty that had be^i 
too long delayed. On these narrow waters, anchors are 
never stowed in-board, or cables that are intended for servica 
unbent, and Jasper was saved much of the labour that would 
have been necessary in a vessel at sea. The two bowers 
were soon ready to be let go, ranges of the cables were over- 
hauled, end then the party paused to look about them. 
No changes for the better hSd occurred ; but the cntter Was 
falling slowly in, and each instant rendered it more certain 
that she could not gain an inch to windward. 

One long, earnest survey of the lake ended, Jasper gttTO 
new orders in a manner to prove how much he thought 
that the time pressed. Two kedges were got on deck, aod 
bawsera were beat to them ; the inner ends of the hawaen 
Vera bent, in their tunia, to the crowns of the ancbora, and 
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ererything was gat ready to throw them overboard, at the 
proper moment. Theae preparations completed, Jasper's 
maaoer changed from the excitement o£ exertion, to a look 
of calm, but settled, concern. He quilted the forecastle, 
where the seas were dashing inboard, at every plunge of 
the vessel ; the duty just mentioned having been executed 
with the bodies of the crew frequently buried in the water, 
and walked to a drier pari of the deck, afL Here he was 
met by the Pathfinder, who was standing near Mabel and the 
Quarter-Master. Most of those on board, with the exception 
of the individuals who have already been particularly mea- 
tioned, were below, some seeking relief from physical sufier- 
ing on their pallets ; and others tardily bethmking them of 
their sins. For the first time, most probably, since her keel 
had dipped into the limpid waters of Ontario, the voice of 
prayer was heard on board the Scud. 

" Jasper," commenced his friend, the guide, " I have been 
of no use this morning, for my gills are of little account, as 
you know, in a vessel like this ; but, should it please God to 
let the Serjeant's daughter reach the shore, alive, my ac- 
quaintance with the forest may still carry her through in 
Bafety to the garrison." 

"'Tb a fearful distance thither. Pathfinder 1" Mabel re- 
joined, the party being so near together that all that waa 
said by one, was overheard by the oSera. " 1 am afraid none 
of us could live to reach the fort." 

"It would be a risky path, Mabel, «nd a crooked one; 
though some of your sex have undergone even more than 
that, in this wilderness. But, Jasper, either you or I, or 
both of us, must man this bark canoe ; Mabel's only chance 
will lie in getting through the breakers in that." 

" I would willingly man any thing to save Mabel," an- 
awered Jasper, with a melanglioly smile ; " but no human 
band. Pathfinder, could carry that canoe through yonder 
breakers, in a gale like this. I have hopes from anchoring, 
after all ; for, once before, have we saved the Scud in an 
extremity nearly as great as this." 

" If we are to anchor, Jasper," the seijeant inqtJired, 
" why not do it at once T Every foot we lose in drifting 
now, would come into the distance we shall probably drag, 
when the anchors are let go." 

Google 



262 TBK PATHnXDXB. 

Jdspei drew nearer to the serjeant, and took his h>n^, 
pressmg it earoestly, and in a way to denote atrong, almocri 
uncontrollable feelings. 

" Serjeant Dunham," he said, solemnly, "you arc a good 
man, though you have treated me harshly in this business. 
You love your daughter ?" 

" That you cannot doubt, Eau-douce," returned the Ser- 
jeant, huskily. 

" Will you giva her' — give us all, the only chance Tor 
life, that is leftf' 

" What would you have me do, boy; what would you 
have me do? 1 have acted according to my judgment, hitherto 
— what would you have me do 7" 

" Support me against Master Cap, for five minutes, and all 
that man can do, towards saving the Scud, shall be doDe.** 

The seijeant hesitated, for he was too much of a disdpU' 
narian to Ry in the face of regular orders. He disliked the 
appearance of vacillation, too; and then he had a profound 
respect for his kinsman's seamnnshtp. While he was de- 
liberating, Cap came from the post he had sometime occu- 
pied, which was at the side of the man at the helm, and drew 
nigh the group. 

" Master Eau-deuce," he said, as soon as near enough to 
be heard, " 1 have come to inquire, if you know any spot 
near by, where this cutter can be beached 1 The roomrat 
has arrived when we are driven to this hard alternative T" 

That instant of indecision on the part of Cap, secured the 
triumph of Jasper. Looking at the seijeant, the young man 
received a nod that assured him of all he asked, and he lost 
not one of those moments that were getting to be so very 
precious. 

" Shall I take the helm 7" he inquired of Cap, " and see if 
we can reach a creek that lie* to leeward 1" 

" Do so— do so — " said the other, hemming to clear his 
throat, for he felt oppressed by a responsibility that weighed 
all the heavier on his shoulders, on account of his ignoraoce. 
"Do so, Eau-deuce, since, to be frank with you, 1 can sec 
nothing belter to be done. We must beach, or swamp !" 

Jasper required no more ; springing ail, he soon had the 
tiller in his own hands. The pilot was prepared for what 
was to follow, and, at a sign from his young commander, the 
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rag of sail (bat had so long been set was taken in. At that 

moment, Jasper, watching his lime, put the helm up, the head 
of a staysail was loosened forward, and the light cutter, as 
if conscious she was now under the control of familiar hands, 
fell off, and was soon in the trough of the sea. This perilous 
instant was passed in safety, and at the next moment, the 
little vessel appeared flying down toward the breakers, at a 
rate that threatened instant deslruclion. The distances had 
got to be so short, that tiv6 or six minutes sufficed for all that 
Jasper wished, and he put the helm down again, when the 
bows of the Scud came up to the wind, notwithstanding the 
turbulence of the waters, as gracefully as the duck varies its 
line of direction on the glassy pond. A sign from Jasper set 
all in motion on the forecastle, and a kedge was thrown from 
each bow. The fearful nature of the drift was now apparent 
even to Mabel's eyes, for the two hawsers ran out like tow- 
lines. As soon as they straightened to a slight strain, both 
anchors were let go, and cable was given to each, nearly to 
the better-ends. It was not a difficult task to snub go light a 
crafl, with ground-tackle of a quality belter than common ; 
and in leas than ten minutes from the moment when Jasper 
went to the helm, the Scud was riding, head to sea, with 
the two cables stretched ahead in lines that resembled bars 
of iron. 

"Thia is not well done, Master Jasper 1" angrily exclaimed 
Cap, as soon as he perceived the trick that bad been played 
him — " this is not well done, sir ; I order you to cut, and to 
beach the cutter, without a moment's delay." 

No one, however, seemed disposed to comply with this 
order, for ao long as Eau-douce saw fit to command, his own 
people were disposed to obey. Finding that the men re- 
mained passive. Cap, who believed they were in the utmost 
peril, turned fiercely to Jasper, and renewed his remon- 



*' You did not head for your pretended creek," he added, 
after dealing in some objurgatory remarks that we do not 
deem it necessary to record, " but steered for that b\uff, where 
every soul on bcmrd would have been drowned, bad we gone 
aahore 1" 

" And you wish to cut, and put every soul ashorei at thtf 
very spot!" Jasper retorted, a little drily. 
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" Throw m lead-line orerboord, uid SMceitain the drift—** 
Cap DOW roared to the people forward. A aign from Jaaper 
■ustaining thia order, it was instantly obeyed. All on deck 
gathered round the spot, and watched, with nearly breaxhins 
interest, tba result of the ezperimeDt. The lead was no 
•ooner on the bottom, than the line tended forward, and in 
about two minutes it was seen that the cutter had drifted ber 
length, dead in lowarda the bluff. Jasper looked grave, lor 
he well know DOthtng would hold the vessel did she get within 
the vortex of the breakers, the first line of which was appear- 
ing and disappearing about a cable's length directly under 
tt^r Btem. 

" Traitor I" exclaimed Cap, shaking a finger at the young 
commander, though passba choked the rest. " You must 
answer for this with your life 1" he added afler a short pause, 
" If I were at the h^id of this expedition, aeijeant, I would 
hang him at the end of the main-boom, lest he escape 
drowning." 

"Moderate your feelings, brother — be moro moderate, I 
beseech you ; Jasper appears to have done all for the best, 
and matters may not be as bod as you believe them." 

" Why did he not ron for the creek, he mentioned — why 
has he brought us here, desd to windward of that blufi^ and 
lo a spot where even the breakers are only of half the ordi- 
nary width, as if in a hurry to drown all on board 1" 

" I beaded for the bluff, for the precise reason that the 
breakers are so narrow at this spot," answered Jasper, mildly, 
though hia goi^ had risen at the language the other held. 

" Do you mean to tell an old seaman like me, that this cut- 
ter could live in those breakers 1" 



reach the shore on her bottom, if fairly entered. I hope to 
keep her clear of them, altogether." 

" With a drift of her length in a minute !" 

"The backing of the anchors does not yet fairly tell, nor 
da I even hope that they will entirely bring her up." 

" On what then do you rely 1 To moor a craft, bead and 
•twn, by faith, hope, and charity I" 

« No, sir— I trust to the under.tow. I headed for the Uui^ 
because I knew that it was stronger at that point tfaao at mttj 
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oAer, ond because we could get nearer in with tbe land with- 
out entering tbe breakers." 

This was said with spirit, though without any particular 
ehow of reseutroeat. Its efiect oa Cap was marked, the 
feeling that was uppermost being evidently that of surprise. 

" Under-tow 1" he repeated — " who the devil ever heard of 
saving a vesael from going ashore by the under-tow 1" 

" This may never happen on the ocean, sir," Jasper an- 
swered, modestly, " but we have known it to happen here." 

"The lad is right, brother," putin theserjeant; " for though 
t do not well underBland it, I hsve oRen heard the aailora 
of tbe lake speak of such a thing. We shall do well to trus( 
to Jasper, in this straiL" 

Cap grumbled and swore, but as there was no remedy, he was 
cimpelled to acquiesce. Jasper being now called on to ex- 
plain what he meant by the under-tow, gave this account of 
the matter. The water that was driven up on tbe shore by 
the gale, was necessarily compelled to find its level by relum- 
iDg to tbe lake by some secret channels. This could not be 
done on the sur&ce, where both wind and waves were con- 
stantly urging it towards the land, and it necessarily formed 
a sort of lower eddy, by means of which it flowed back again 
to its ancient and proper bed. This inferior current had r^ 
ceived the name of the under-tow ; and as it would necessa- 
rily act on tbe bottom of a vessel that drew as much water 
as the 9cud, Jasper trusted to the aid of this reaction to keep 
his cables from parting. In short, the upper and lower cur- 
rents would, in a manner, counteract each other. 

Simple and ingenious as was this theory, however, as yet 
there was little evidence of its being reduced to practice. 
The drift continued ; though as the kedges and hawsers with 
which the anchors were backed, took the strains, it became 
oensibly less. At length the man at the lead announced the 
joyful intelligence, that the anchors had ceased to drag, 
and that the vessel had brought up I At this precise moment, 
the first line of breakers was about a hundred leet astern of 
the Scud, evei) appearing to approach much nearer, as the 
Jbam vanished and returned oa the raging surges. Jasper 
■prang forward, and casting a glance over tbe bows, he 
smiled in tiiumph, as be pointed exultin^ly to the cables. In* 
stead of resembling bars of inm in rigidity, as befbra, thqr 
23 
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were curving downwarda, and to r acamea'a mttaat, it «u 
evident that the cutter rose and fell on the aeaa aa litcy cane 
in, with the edse of a ship in a tides-way, vlien tlie power of 
the wind isTclieT^ bythecouDteractiDgpreaauieofthe water 

« T is the under-tow 1" he exclaimed, with delight, Tairij 
bounding aiaag the deck to steady the helm, in order that 
the cutter might ride still easier — " Froridence has placed us 
directly in its current, and there is no longer any dangra !" 

" Ay-ay, Providence ia a good seaman" — growled C^ 
— " and oflen helps luhbera out of difficulty. Under low, or 
npper tow, the gale has abated, and fbitunately lor us all, the 
anchors have met with good holding-ground. Then thia 
d d freah-water has an unnatural way with it." 

Men are seldom inclined to quarrel with good fortoDa, but 
i ia m distress that they grow clamorous and critical. Moat 
en board were disposed to believe that they had been saved 
from shipwreck by tlie skill and knowledge of Jasper, wtA- 
out iT^rding the opinions of Cap, whoae remarks were ncnr 
little heeded. 

There was half an hour of uncertainty and dosbt, it ia 
me, during which period the lead w&a anxiously wate' 
and then a ieeling of security came over all, and the m 
Apt without dreaming of instant death. 



CELAITER XVin. 

" It it to be aH made of ilrba snd lean ^— 
II ii to be all msde of tijtfa ind agnioi >— 
It is to b* til nude of faatMr,r^ 
All msde of pssrion, and all made cf wiabei: 
All adoratkiik, dulj, and obserruice ; 
All hambleDM*, all patjeoee, and im 
All pori^i all trial, all obMrnnca." 



It was near noon when the ^le broke ; and then its foroe 
abated as suddenly as its viol^ice had arisen. In less 
than two hours enar the wind iell, the surfaca of the lak^ 
though still agitated, was no longer glittering with Ibamj 



Hul in doaUe that time, the entire sheet presentad the or£- 
nary Beetle of (Ksturlted water, that was unbroken bjr the ' 
violence of a tempest. Still the waves came rolling incest 
sanlly towards the shore, and the lines of breakers remained, 
though the spray had ceased to fly : the combing of the 
pwells was more moderate, and all that there was of violence 
proceeded from the impulsion of wind that had abated. 

As it was impossible to make head against the sea that 
vas still up, with the li^t opposing air that blew from the 
anstward, all thoughts of getting under way that afternoon 
were abandoned. Jasper, who had now quiedy resumed the 
ix»nmaod of the Scud, busied himself, however, in heaving 
op to the anchors, which were lifted in successioa. The 
kedgea that backed them were weighed, and everything waa 
got in readiness tbr a prompt departure, as soon as the alala 
^ the we&ther would allow. In the meantime, they who 
had no coneem with these duties sought such msana of 
amusement as their peculiar circumstances allowed. 

As ia common with those who are unused to the confine- 
ment of a vessel, Mabel cast wistftil eyes towards the shore; 
Bor was it long before she expressed a wi^ that it were pas> 
aible to land. 1^ Pathfinder was near her at the time, and 
he assured her that nothing would be easier, as they had a 
bark canoe on deck, which was the best possible mode i^ 
oonveyanoe to go through a surf. After the usual dwibU 
and mi^viaes, the serjeant was appealed to: — his o^Hiiion 
proved to be &vourable, and preparations to carry the whim 
uto ^fect were immediately made. 

The party that was to land, consisted of Seijeant Dupham, 
bis daughter and the Pathfinder. Accustomed to the canoa^ 
Mabel look her seat in the centre with great steadineaa, bn 
fetber was placed in the bowa, while the guide assumed the 
office of conductor, by steering in the stem, lltere was lit 
tie need of impelling the canoe by means of the paddle, br 
the rollers sent it forward, at moments, with a vidence that 
•et every eflbrt to govern its movements at defiance. More 
than once, era the shore was reached, Mabel repented of bnr 
temerity, but Pathfinder encouraged her, and really manifeated 
•0 much self-possesRon, coolness and strength of arm, kuoiieU^ 
tfaat even n finnale mishl have hentated about owning all bar 
•ppr^tenriMi*. Our liertHiie was no coward, and mute att 
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feh the noralty of ber situalioQi in landing through a Mir^ 
■ba also ezperienced a &ir proportion of its wild delight. At 
moateaVty iadeed, her bean was in her mouth, sa the bubbla 
t^ a boat floated on (be very crest of a foaming breaker, ap- 
pearing to skim the water like a swallow, and then she flushed 
and laughed, as, lefl by the glancing element, tbey appeared 
to linger behind, as if ashamed of having been out-done in 
the headlong race. A few minutes sufficed for tbia excitement, 
lor, though the distance between the cutter and the land cod- 
■derably exceeded a quarter of a mile, the intermediate space 
was passed in a very few minutes. 

On landing, the seijeant kissed his daughter kindly, for bo 
was so much of a soldier as always to leel more at home, on 
lerra-finna, than when afloat, and taking his gun, be an- 
nounced bis intention to pass an hour, in quest of game. 

" Pathfinder will remain near you, girl, and no doubt he 
will tell you some of the traditions of this part of the world, 
or some of bis own experiences with the Mingos." 

The guide laughed, promised to have a care of Mabel, and 
in a lew minutes the father had ascended a steep acclivity, 
and disappeared in the forest. The others look another direo- 
tion, which, nfler a few minutes of a sharp ascent also, 
brought tbem to a small naked point on the promontory, 
where the eye overlooked an extensive and very peculiar pa- 
norama. Here Mabel seated herself on a fragment of lallai 
rock, tn recover ber breath and strength, while hercompanna, 
(M whose sinews no personal exertion seemed to make any 
impression, stood at her side, leaning in his own and not 
ungraceful manner on his long rifle. Several minutes passed, 
and neither spoke ; Mabel, in particular, being lost in adnii- 
ration of the view. 

Tbe poHtion the two had obtained, was sufficiently elevated 
to command a wide teach of the lake, which stretched away 
towards tbe north-east, in a boundless sheet, glittering beneath 
the rays of en aflemoon'a sun, and yet betraying (he remains 
of that a^tation which it had endured while totised by the 
Ute tempest. Tbe land set bounds to its limits, in a huge 
crescent, disappearing in distance towards the south-east and 
the north. Par as tbe eye could reach, nothing but forest 
was visible, not even a soUtary sign of civilization breakieg 
m upon tbe uniform and grand magnificence of natore. Tlie 
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gkle had drivea the Scud beyoad the line of those forts, with 
which the French were (hen eadeavouring to gird the English 
North American posaessions ; for, following the chonneb of 
communicatioD between the great lakes, their poets were on 
the banks of the Niagara, while our adventuTers had reached 
a point many leagues westward of that celebrated streight. 
The cutter rode at single anchor, without the breakera, 
tesembling some well imagined and accurately executed toy, 
that was intended rather for a glass 6aae, than for the strug- 
gles with the elements which she had so lately gone through, 
while the canoe lay on the narrow beach, just out of naieii 
of Ihe waves that came booming upon the land, a speck upon 
the shiogles. 

" We are very far, here, from human habitations 1" ejfr 
claimed Mabel, when, after a long and musing surrey of the 
scene, its principal peculiarities forced themselves on her ao 
live and ever bnlliaut imagination ; " thia is indeed being oa 
a frontier !" 

" Have they more sightly scenes than this, nearer the sea, 
and around their large towns 1" demanded Pathfinder, with 
an interest he was apt to discover in such a subject 

" I will not say that ; there is more to remind one of his 
fellow beings, there than here ; less, perhaps, to remind one 
of God." 

" Ay, Mabel, that is what my own feelings say- I am 
hut a poor hunter, I know ; untaught and unlamed ; but God 
is as near me, in this my home, as he is near the king in his 
royal palace." 

" Who can doubt it 1" — returned Mabel, looking from the 
view up into the hard-featured but honest face of i>er cofo- 
panion, though not without surprise at tbe energyof his man- 
ner— " One feels nearer to God, in such a spot, I think, than 
when tbe mind is distracted by tlie objects of the towns." 

" You say all I wish to say myself, Mabel, but in so much 
plainer speech, that you make me ashamed of wishing to let 
others know what I feel on such mailers. I have coasted 
this lake, in search of skins, afore the war, and have been 
hero already ; not at this very spot, for we landed yonder 
where you may see the blasted oak that stands above ibe 
clualer of hemlocks—" 
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STO tma rA wuni r w u 

•* How 1 PtOfindor, cui yoa mnmikmt ill thiw Iriflei m 
Hcurately !" 

uHmr an our ■treed and bouan; oar elmKbai aad 
pitscM. Remember tbem, iiKleed I i once mwJe an appwnt 
Dwntwith the Kg Supent, to meet at twelre o'clock M noon, 
near the foot of a certain fN&e, at the end 0[ aix mootbai 
when neither of ua was within three handnd Dttlaa of lbs 
ipot. The tree atood, and atands atill, untaaa the judgiBait 
of Pioridenca faaa lighted oa that too, in the taUM of tha 
ibfot, fifty milea from any aettlemeat, hut in a noat au^ 
onhnaiy neigbbourtwod for beaver." 

** And did you meet at that very spot and hour 1" 

" Does the sun rise and set ? when I reached tlv Drea^ I 
fcnnd the Serpent leaning against its trunk, with tom I^ 
ginga and muddied moccasina. The Delaware had got into 
• swamp, and it worried him not a little to find his way am 
of it ; btit, as the sihi which come* orer the eastern hills in the 
morning, goes down behind the western at night, ea was be 
tme to time and place. No fear of Chingacbgook when 
there is either a frigid or an enemy in the caaa. He is 
equally sartain with each." 

" And where is the Ddawaie now—why is he not with us 
ttwJayV 

" He is scouting on the Mingo trail, where I ought to haTB 
been loo, but for a great human infirmity." 

" You aeecn above, beyond, supeiior, to all infirmity, Falb- 
finder ; I never yet met with a man who af^sared to be ao 
little liable to the weaknessee of nature." 

" If you mean in the way c^ health and stieogth, Mabel, 
-Provideace has been kind to me; though I fancy the open 
•ir, long hunts, active scoulings, forest bre, and the ala^ 
cfa good conscience, may always keep the doctors at a di» 
tance. But I am human, after all { yes, 1 find Vm very hu- 
man, in some of my feelrngs." 

Mabel looked surprised, and it would be no more than d» 
lineating the character of her sex, if we added that, ber sweet 
eounCenance expressed a good deal of curiosity, too, though 
ber tongue waa more discreet. 

"There is something bewitching in this wild lile of youra, 
Pathfinder," she exclaimed, a tinge of enthusiasm mantlias 
her cheeks. "I find I'm fast getting to be a irontier gii^ 
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and tun coming to lore all this grand aileace of the woodi. 
The towns seem tame to me, and, as my father will probably 
pass the retnaiader of his days here, where he has already 
lived BO long, I begin to feel that I should be happy to con- 
tinue with him, and not to return to the sea shore.'' 

" The woods are never silent, Mabel, lo such as uoder- 
stRnd their meaaing. Days at a time, have I travelled them 
alone, without feeling the want of company; and, as for caa- 
versatioD, for such as can comprehend their lauguage, there 
ia no want of rational and instructive discourse." 

" I believe you are happier when alone, Pathfinder, than 
when mingling with your fellowKsreatures." 

" I will ntA say that — I will not say exactly that ! I have 
seen the time when J have thought that God was sufficient 
for me in the forest, and that I craved no more than hia boun- 
ty and his care. But other feeliogs have got uppermost, and 
1 suppose natur' will have its way. — All other crealur's 
mate, Hidiel, and it was intended man should do so, too." 

*' And have you never bethought you of seeking a wife, 
Pathiinder, to share your fortunes," enquired the girl, with 
the directness and simplicity that the pure of heart, and the 
iindesigDing, are the most apt to manifest, and with that feding 
of affection which ia inbred in her sex. " To me, it seems, 
you only want a home to return to, from your wanderings, 
to reader your life completely happy. Were I a man, it 
would be my delight to roam through these forests at will, or 
to sail over this beautiflil lake." 

>' I understand you, Mabel ; and God bless you for think 
ing of the welfare of men as humble as we are. We have 
our plcaattres, it is true, as well as our giils, but we might be 
happier; yes, I do think we might be happier." 

"Happier! in what way. Pathfinder 7 In this pure air, 
with these cool and shaded forests to wander through, this 
lovely lake to gaze at, and sail upon, with clear coosciences, 
and abundancefor all the real wants, ntea ought to be nothing 
less than as perfectly happy, aa their infirmities will allow. ' 

** Every creatur' has its gifts, Mabel, and men have theirs," 
answered the guide, looking stealthily at bis beautiful com- 
panion, whoae cheeks had flushed aod eyes brightened under 
the ardour of Jeelings, excited by the novelty of her striking 
situation ; ** and all must obey them. Do you see yonder 
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*' Certainly ; it is the ooly thins stining with life io it, b» 
ndes ourselves, that is to be seen m this vast solitude." 

" Not BO, Mabel, not bo ; Providence tnakea nothing that 
lives, to live quite alone. — Here is its mate, just rising on the 
wing; it has been feeding near the other beach, but it will 
not long be separated from its compauioD.'' 

*' I understand you. Pathfinder ;" returned Mabel, siDiliiig 
sweetly, though as calmly as if the discourse was with ber - 
father. '* But a hunter may find a mate, even ia this wild re- 
gion. The Indian g^rls are afibctionate and true, I know, fin 
such was the wife of Arrowhead, to a husband who oflenec 
frowned than smiled." 

"That would never do, Mabel, and good would never 
come of it Kind must cling to kind, and country to coun- 
try, if one would find bappiness. If, indeed, I could meet 
with one like you, who would consent to be a hunter's wife, 
and who would not scorn my ignorance and rudeness, then, 
indeed, would all the toil of the past appear like the sporting 
of the young deer, and ell the future like sunshine I" 

"One like me! — A girl of my years and indiscietiaa 
would hardly make a fit companion for the boldest scout and 
surest hunter on the lines !" 

" Ah 1 Mabel, I fear me, that I have been improving a 
red-akin's gifis, with a pale-face's natur' I Such a character 
would insure a wife, in an Indian village." 

"Surely, surely. Pathfinder, you would not think of choos- 
ing one as ignorant, as frivolous, as vain, and as iaexperi- 
enced as I, for your wife I" Mabel would have added, " and 
as young," hut an instinctive feeling of delicacy ropreased 
the wonfi. 

*' And why not, Mabel T If you are ignorant of frontier 
usages, you know more than all of us, of pleasant anecdotea 
and town customs ; us for frivolous, I know ncd what it 
means, but if it signifies beauty, ab's me ! I fear it is no fault 
in my eyes. Vain you are not, as is seen by the kind man- 
ner in which you listen to all my idle tales about scoutiog» 
and trails ; and as for experience, that will come with yean* 
Besides, Mabel, I fear men think little of these inalten, whea 
they are about to take wives, I do-" 
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« PathfiiKler — your words — your looks— surely all this is 
meant in trifling — you speak in pleasantry I" 

" To me it is always agreeable to be near you, Mabel, and 
I should sleep sounder this blessed night, than t have done 
for a week past, could I think that you find such disraurae as 
pleasant as I do." 

We shall not say that Mabel Dunham had not believed her- 
•elf a favourite with tite guide. This her quick, feminine 
■agacity had early discovered, and perhaps she had occasion* 
ally thought there had mingled with hia regard and friend- 
ship, some of that manly tenderness which the ruder sex 
must be coarse indeed not to show, on occasions, to the 
gentler; hut the idea that he seriously sought her for his 
wife, had never before crossed the mind of the spirited and 
iogenuous girl. Now, however, a gleam of something like 
the truth broke in upon her imagination, less induced by the 
words of her companion, perhaps, than by his maoner. 
Looking earnestly into the rugged, hooest countenance of the 
Bcout, Mabel's own features became concerned and grave, 
and when she spoke again, it was with a gentleness of man- 
ner that attracted him to her, even more powerfully than the 
words themselves were calculated to repel. 

■' You and I should understand each other. Pathfinder," 
■he said, with an earnest sincerity, " nor should there be any 
cloud between us. You are too upright and frank to meet 
with any thing but sincerity and frankness in retum. Surely 
^-surely, all this means nothing — has no other connexion 
with your feelings, than such a friendship as one of your 
wisdom and character would naturally feel for a g^rl like me 1" 

*'I believe it's all nat'ral, Mabel; yes, I do; the satjeant 
tells me he had such feelings towards your own mother, and 
I think I >ve seen something like it, in the young people I 
have, from time to time, guided through the wilderness. Yes, 
yes — I dare say it's all nat'ral enough, and that makes it 
come so easy, and is a great comfort to roe." 

" Pathfinder, your words make me uneasy 1 Speak piamer, 
or change the subject for ever. You do not— cannot mean 
that — ^you — cannot wish me to understand — " even the tongue 
of the spirited Mabel faltered, and she shrunk with maiden 
■hame, from adding what she wished so earnestly to say. 
Rallying bei courage, howovei, and detenmnrd to know all 
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as Boon and as plminly aa poasiUe, afler a moDMnt's baita- 
tion she coatiiiued— " I mean, I^thGoder, that you do net 
wish me to uodentand that you seriously tbinlc of roe as a 
Wifer 

" I do, Mabel ; that 'a it — that '» just it, and you have pot 
the matter in a much better point of view thaa I, with my 
forest gills and frontier ways, would ever be able to do. The 
Sarjeant and 1 have oonduded on the matter, if it is agreeaUe 
to you, as he thinks is likely to be the caae, though 1 doubt 
my own power to please one who deserves the beat husband 
America can produce." 

Mabel's CNrntenance changed from uneasiness to surpiioe, 
BDd then by a transition still quicker, from surpiise to ptua. 

"My father I" she exclaimed. "My dear father has thought 
of my becoming your wife, Pathfinder I" 

" Yes, he has, Mabel ; he has indeed. He has even tbooght 
aach a thing might be agreeable to you, and baa almost en- 
couraged me to fancy it tuight be true." 

"But, you, youraelf— you, certainly can care notlusg. 
vheiber this singular expedatioD shall ever be realixed oi 
ootr 

" A nan t" 

"I mean, Pathfinder, that you have talked of this match 
more to oblige my father than any thing else ; that your 
feelings are do way concerned, let my answer be wliat it 
raayl" 

Tlw Bcout looked earnestly into the beautiful face of Ha'sd, 
wluch had flushed with the ardour and novel^ of ber senn- 
tions, and it was not possible to mistake the intense adraim- 
tim that betrayed itself in every lineament of his ingoiuous 
countenance. 

" I have often lh«ight myself happy, Mabel, when ranging 
the wooils, on a successful hunt, breathing the pure air of 
the hills, and filled with vigour and health, bul, I now know 
that it has all been idleness and vanity compared with the 
delight it would give me to know that you thought better of 
me than you think of most others." 

" Better of you I — I do indeed think better of you. Path- 
finder, than of most others — I am not certain that I do nol 
Otek better ofyou, Aan of any other; for your tni&>h» 
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ttmty, ■implicity, justice and courage are Bcarcdy equalled 
1^ ony of earth," 

" Ah 1 2^bel I — These aie sweet and eacouraglDg words 
from you, and the saijeant, ailer all, was not aa near wrong 
Bs I feared." 

" Nay, Pathfinder — in the name of ail that is sacred and 
just, do not let us miauoderstand each other, in a matter of 
90 much importance- While I esteem, re^)ect — nay, reve- 
rence you, almost as much as I reverence my own dear 
&tber, it is impossible that I should ever heconie your wife — 
that I" 

The change in her companion's countenance was so sud 
iea and so great, that the moment the efiect of what she had 
Uttered beoante visible in the face of the Pathfinder, Mabel 
-arrested her own words, notwithstanding her strong dcMre la 
be explicit, the reluctanoe with which she could at any time 
cause pain being sufficient of itself to induce the pause. 
Neither spoke tor some time, the shade of disappointment 
that crossed the rugged lineaments of the hunter, amounting 
BO nearly to anguish, as to frighten his companion, while the 
sensation of choking became so strong in the Pathfinder, that 
be &irly griped his throat, like one who sought physical 
lelief for physical suflering. The convulsive manner in 
which his fingers worked actually struck tbh alarmed girl 
with a feeling of awe. 

" Nay, Pathfinder," Mabel eagerly added, the instant she 
could command her voice — " I may have said more than I 
mean, for all things of this nature are posuble, and womoi, 
they say, are never sure of dieir own minds. What I wish 
you to understand is, that It is not likely that you and I 
should ever think of each other, as man and wife ought to 
think of each other." 

« I do not — I shall never think in that way again, Mabel — " 
gasped forth the Pathfinder, who appeared to utter his words, 
like one just raised above the pressure of some sufibcating 
substance. " No — no — I shall never think of you, or any 
ooe else, again, in that way." 

" Pathfinder — dear Pathfinder — understand me — do not 
tttacb more manning to my words than I do myself — a motcli 
like diat would be unwiae — uniutunU, perhaps." 
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*^ Yes, uDiMt'ral— ag'iD nalur' i imd ao I (old the nnijnnK. 
but he teoutd have it otberwise." 

" Fathfiader ! — Oh I this U worse than I could hare inn- 
gined— take my hand, excellent Pathfinder, uid let me aee 
that you do tiot hate me- For God's sake smile upoa nK 
again I" 

" Hate yoa, Mabel 1 — Smile upon you ! — Ah's me 1" 

" Nay, ^ve me your hand ; your hardy, true and nianlj 
hand — both, both, PathGnder, for I Btmll not be easy until 1 
feel certain that we are friends again, and that all this has 
been a mistake." 

" Mabel," said the guide, looking wiatAilly into the face 
of the gcneroua and impetuous girl, as she held bis two 
hard and sunburnt hands in her own pretty and delicate 
fingers, and laughing in his own silent and peculiar manner, 
while anguish gleained over lineaments which seemed inca- 
pable of deception, even while agitated with emotions so con- 
flicting, " Mebei, the sarjeant was wrong I" 

The pent-up feelings could endure no more, and the tears 
rolled down the cheeks of the scout like rain. His Rogers 
again worked convulsively at his throat, and his breast 
heaved, as if it possessed a tenant of which it would be rid, 
by any eSbrt, however desperate. 

■'Pathfinder! — Pathfinder!" Mabel almost shrieked, — 
" any thing but this — any thiog but this. Speak to me, 
Pathfinder, — smile again — say one kind word—any thing to 
prove you can forgive me." 

" The sarjeant was wrong ;" exclaimed the guide, laugh- 
ing amid his agony, in a way to terrify his companion by 
the unnatural mixture of anguish and light- bearledoeas. "I 
knew it — I knew it, and said it ; yes, the saijeant was wrraig, 
ailer all." 

" We can be friends, though we cannot be man and wiie," 
continued Mabel, almost as much disturbed aa her compa- 
nion, scarce knowing what she said ; " we can always be 
friends, and always will." 

" I thought the sarjeant was mistaken," resumed the Path- 
finder, when a great effort had enabled him to command 
himself, ■' for I did not think my gifls were such aa would 
please the fanay of ii town-bred girl. It would have bemi 
uetter, Mabel, had be not ever-peiniaded me into a difiuent 
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notion ; tud it tniciht have been better, too, had you tx>t been 
so pleasant and confiding, like ; yes, it would." 

« ir 1 thoiigzht any error of mine hod raised false especta- 
tiona in you. Pathfinder, however unintentionally on my pan, 
I should never forgive myself; for, believe me, I would rather 
endure pain in my own feelings, than you should sufier." 

"That's just it, Mabel; that's just it. These speeches 
and opinions, spoken in so soft a voice, and in a way I 'm so 
unused to in the woods, have done the mischief. But I now 
see plainly, and begin to understand the difierence between 
us better, and will strive to keep down thought, and to go 
abroad again as I used to do, looking for the game and the 
inimy. Ah's me I Mabel, I have mdeed been on a false iraQ, 
since we met!" 

>* But you will now travel on the true one. In a little 
while you will forget all this, and think of me as a friend, who 
owesyou her life." 

"This may be the way in the towns, but I doubt if it's 
nat'ral to the woods. With us, when the eye sees a lovely 
sight, it is apt to keep it long in view, or when the mind 
takes in an upright and proper feeling, it is loath to part 
with it." 

" But it is not a proper feeling that you should love me, 
nor am I a lovely sight. You will forget it all, when you 
come seriously to recollect that I am all<^her unsuited to be 
your wife." 

" So I told the sarjeant — but be would have it otherwise 
I knew you was too young and beautiliil for one of middle 
age, like myself, and who never was comely to look at, even 
in youth ; and then your ways have not been my ways, nor 
would a hunter's cabin be a fitting place for one who waa 
edicaled amons chiefs, as it were. If I were younger and 
comelier, though, like Jasper Eau-douce— " 

"Never mind Jasper Eau-douce," interrupted Mabel, im- 
patiently ; " we can talk of something else." 

" Jasper is a worthy lad, Mabel ; ay, and s comely ;" re- 
turned the guileless guide, looking earnestly at the ^rl, as if 
he distrusted her judgment in speaking slightingly of Ids 
friend. " Were I only half as comely as Jasper Weslenii 
my mi^fivings in this afbir would not have been so great, and 
ttey m^ not have been lo true." 

Lioo^lc 
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•• We will not talk oT Juper Western," T^tested libbel, 
the colour nwantiug to her temples — '* he may be good 
•Doush in a galet or on the lalce, but he is not good enough 
Id uik of ben." 

" I Jc&r me, Mabel, be a b^ter then the man who is likdy 
to be your hudmod, though the sujefint sajra that never can 
take plaoe. But the sarjeant was wrong once, and be may 
be wroDg twice." 

" Andwho is likely to be my husband, Pathfinder 1 — This 
is aowcely IsM strange, than what has just passed betwemi 
us I" 

" I know it is nat'ral for like to seek like, and for tbeni 
ihu have consorted much with officers' ladies, to wish to be 
cAcers' ladies themselves, fiut, Mabel, I may speak plsinlj 
to you, I know, and I hope my words will not give you pain, 
for, DOW I understand what it is to be disappointed iu such 
ieelings, I wouldn't wish to cause even a Mingo sorrow, on 
this )»ad. But happiness is not always to be found in a 
marquee, any more than in a tent, and though the officera* 
quarters may look more templing than the rest of the bar- 
racks, there is often great misery, between husband and 
wife, inside of their doors." 

" I do not doubt it, in the least. Pathfinder ; and did it rest 
with me to decide, I would sooner follow you to scKne caiiia 
in the woods, and share your fortune, whether it might be 
better or worse, than go inside the door of any officer I know, 
with an mtentuxi of remaining there as its master's wife." 

" Mabel, this is notwhot Lundie hopes, or Lundie thinks 1" 

" And what caie I for Lundie ? He is major of the 55tfa, 
and may command his men to wheel and march about as he 
pleases, but he cannot compel me to wed the greatest or the 
meaueet of his mess : besides, what can you know of Luu' 
die's wishes on such a sutyectl " 

"From Lundie's own mouth. The sarjeanl had told hkn 
that he wished me ibr a son-in-law ; and the major bdng an 
<dd and a tiue friend, conversed with me on the subject : he 
put ittome,plaiBly,whether it would not be more ginenuisin 
ne to let an officer succeed, than toslrive to make you share 
a buDlRr's fortune. I owncxl the truth, I did ; and that was, 
that I thought it might ; but when he told me that the quartet- 
master would be hu choice, I would not aUde by the condi- 
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lians. No»-Do~Mab«l ; I know Davy Muii well( and 
though he may make you a lady, he can never make you a 
ha(^y woman, orhimKiragentlBaiBa. 1 aay this honestly, 
I do; for I now plenty see Ihat tbe saijeant has been wrong." 

" My father has been very wroog, if he has said or done 
anght 10 cause you sorrow, Pathfinder ; and so great is my 
rsapect for you, ao siooere my friendship, thai were it not (ot 
one— I mean Ihat no person need fear Lieutenant Muir's in- 
fiuence with me. I would rather remain as I am, to my 
dying day, than become a lady, at the ooit of bdng iuB 
wifs." 

" I do not think you would say that which you do not feel, 
Mabel," returned Pathfinder, earnestly- 

" Not at such a moment, on such a subject, and least of 
all, to you. No ; Lieutenant Muir may find wives where ha 
can— 4ny name shall never be on his catalogue." 

" Thank you~-{hank you, for that, Mabel ; ibr though 
there is no li^iger any hi^ ibr me, I could never be happy 
were you to take to tbe Quarter-maater. I feared the com- 
noission might count for something, I did, and I know tbe 
man. It is not jealousy that makes me speak in tins man- 
ner, but truth, lor 1 know the man. Now, were you to &noy 
a desarvif^ youth, one lilce Jasper Weatem, for instance — " 

" Why always mention Jasper Bau-douce, Pathfiaderl be 
can hare no concern with our friendship ; let us talk of youc- 
aelf, and of ibe namwr in which you intend to pass tha 
trailer." 

•' Ah's me I — ^I'm little worth at the best, Mabel, unless it 
nny be on a trail, or with the rifle ; aad less worth now 
that I've diaanrered the saijeant'a mistake. There is oo 
need, therefore, of talkmg of me. It haabecn very pleasant 
to me, to be near you ao Icog, and even lo fiincy that the 
aarjeant was right; bat that ia all over now. I shall go 
domi the lake with Jasper, and then there will be business to 
occupy us, and that will keep useiess thoughts out of the 

" And you will fin^ this — ibrget m e ■ no, not forget me, 
dther. Pathfinder; but you will resume your old pursu^ 
and cease to think a girl of sufficient impntanoe to distnrb 
your peace 1" 

"1 never know'd it nibiv, Mabd, but giils, as you cd 
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tiMin, though gals Ja the name I 've been taaght to use, us 
of more account in this life, than I could have beUmd. 
Now, afore I koow'd youi the new-boni babe did Dot sleep 
more sweetly thao I used to could ; my heail was no soona 
on the root, or the stone, or mayhap on the skjn, than all wu 
lost to the sMisea, unless it might be to go over, in the nigbt, 
the business <ff the day, in a dieam, like ; and there I lay till 
the moment came to be alirriog, and the swalbws were not 
more certain to be on the wing, with the light, than I to be 
afoot, at the moment 1 wished to be. All this seemed a gift, 
and might be calculated on, even in the midst of a Mmgo 
camp ; for 1 've been outlying, in my time, in the very vil- 
Iftgea of the vagabonds." 

" And all this will return to you. Pathfinder ; for one so 
upright and sincere will never waste his happiness on a mere 
&Dcy. You will dreamagain,of your hunts, of the deer you 
have slain, and of the beaver you have taken." 

** Ah's me, Mabel, I wish never to dream again ! Before 
we met, I had a sort of pleasure in following up the hounds, 
m fancy, as it might be; and even in striking a trail of the 
Iroqucus — nay, I 've been in Bkrimmages, and ambushments, 
in thought, IUec, and found satisfaction in it, according to my 
gifts; but all those things have loet their charms since l\a 
made acquaintance with you. Now, I think no longer of any 
thing rude in my dreams, but the very last night we staid in 
the garrison, I imagined I had a cabin in a grove of sugar 
maples, and at the root of every tree was a Mabel Dunhain, 
while the tords that were among the branches, sung ballads, 
instead of the notes that natur' gave, and even the deer stopped 
to listM). I tried to shoot a &'an, but Killdeer missed fire, and 
the creatur' laughed in my face, as pleasantly as a yomig 
girl laughs in her merriment, and then it bounded away, lode- 
log back, as if expecting me to follow." 

"No more of this. Pathfinder — we'll talk no more of these 
things," said Mabel, dashing the tears from her eyes ; for the 
simpt^ earnest manner in which this hardy woodsman 
betrayed the deep hold she had taken of his feelings, neaily 

[iroved too much for her own generous heart. " Now, lei us 
ook for my iatbei j he cannot be distant, as 1 heard h^ gun, 
quite near." 

" The saijeant was wrong — ^yos, he was wrong, and it *t 
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at no avail to Bttempl to make the doro coDaort with the 
wolf." 

"Here coims my dear father," interrupted Mabel; "let 
us look cheerful and happy, Fathfinder, as such good friends 
ought to look, and keep each other's secreta." 

A pause succeeded ; the serjeant's foot was heard crushing 
the dried twigs hard by, and then his forni appeared shoving 
aside the bushes of a copse, quite near. As he issued into 
the open ground, the old soldier scrutinized his daughter and 
her companion, and speaking good-naturedly, he said — 

" Mabel, child ; you are young and light of foot — look for 
a bird 1 've shot, that fell just beyond the thicket of young 
hemlocks, on the shore ; and, as Jasper is showing signs <a 
an intention of getting under way, you need not take the 
trouble to clamber up this hill again, but we will meet yoOf 
on the beach, in a few minutes '' 

Mabel obeyed, bounding down the hill with the elastic step 
of youth and beallh. But, notwithstanding the lightness of 
her !<teps, the heart of the girl was heavy, and no sooner was 
she hid from observation, by the thicket, than she threw her- 
aelf on the root of a tr^e, and wept as if her heart would 
break. The serjeant watched her until she disappeared, with 
a father's pride, and then turned to his cooipanion, with a 
smile as kmd and as familiar as his hatnts would allow him 
to use towards any. 

" She has her mother's lightness and activity, my friend, 
with somewhat of her father's force," he said. " Her mother 
was not quite as handsome, I think myself; but the Dunhams 
were always thought comely, whether nwn or women. Well, 
Pathfinder, I take it for granted you 've not overlooked the 
opportunity, but have spoken plainly to the girl? women like . 
frankness, in matters of this sort." 

"I brieve Mabel and I understand each other, at last, 
sarjeant," returned the other, looking another way to avoid 
the soldier's face. 

"So much the better. Some people fancy that a little 
doubt and uncertainty makes love all the livelier, but I am 
one of those who think the plainer the tongue speaks, the 
easier the mind will comprehend. Was Mabel surprised V 

" I fear she was, eoijeant ; I fear she was taken qinto hf 
surprise — ^yes, I do," 

24* . - I 
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•• Wall, mil, Burprisea in love, are like ui ambiuh in war 
■Dd quite as lawful ; though it is not aa etay to tell wbeo « 
m»nao is suipriaed, a« to tall wbea it hajmens to as caeany. 
liabel did iM run away, my worthy frieod, did she T" 

*' No, aarjeant, Mabel did not try to eacape ; that I can 
■ay with a clear conacience." 

" I hope tbo giri was oot loo wiUiag, mitlier I Ker tnotfaer 
waa ahy and coy for a month, at least — but frankoBw, alter 
all, ia a rvcomineadationi ia man or woman." 

"That it ia— that it ia — and judgment, too." 

" You are tiol to look for too much judgment In a young 
enature of twreiKy, Pathfinder, but it will come with experi. 
esce. A miatake in you, or in me, for instance, might not 
be ao easily overlooked, but in a girl of Mabel's yeara, ooo 
» not to strain at a gnat, lest they swallow a camel." 

The reader will remember that Serjeant Dunham was not 
a Hebrew scholar. 

The mueclea of the liatoier's face twitohed, as the serjeaat 
was thus fleliveriag his sentiments, though the former had 
BOW recovered a portion of tbat stcHciam which ibrmed so 
large a part of his character, and which he had probably 
imbibed from long association with the Indians. His eyes 
rose and fell, and once a gleam shot athwart his bard Jea- 
tuiea, as if hs were about to indulge in hia peculiar laugh, 
but the joyous feeling, if it really existed, was as quicUy 
loat in a look allied to anguish. It was this unusual mixture 
of wild and keen mental agony, with native, ^mple, joyous- 
nesB, that had moat struck Mabel, who, in the interview just 
iriatedThad a dozen times beeo on the p^t of believing that 
her suitor's heart was only lightly touched, ss images of hap- 
piness and humour gleamed over a mind that was almost 
infantine in ils simplicity and nature; an impression, how> 
ever, that was soon driven away, by the discovery of emo- 
tiona ao painful and so deep, that they seemed to harrow lbs 
very soul. Indeed, in this respect, the Pathfinder was a mere 
child ; unpractiaed in the ways of the world, he had no idea 
of cmicealiog « thought of any kind, and his mind received 
and reflected each emotion, with the pliability and readiness 
of tbat peaiod of Ufe; the infant scarcely yielding its way- 
ward imagination to the passing impression, with greater 
ftcility, than this man, ao simple m all bis perewal feelingil, 



■o iteni, atdicBl, maBculioe oDd oeveis in all that taucbed hii 
ordinaiy punuils. 

"You say truC) sarjeant," Psthiuider anawered — ><k mk- 
take ID one like you is a more serious matter." 

'■ You will find Mabel aiacne and hoocBt in the end, ^ve 
her but a liltle time." . 

" Ah's me, saijeant 1" 

" A man of your merits, would make an imprcsaioB on a 
rock, give him time, PathfindBT." 

"Sarjomt Dunham, we are old fellow campaigners— that 
io, as campaigns are carried on here in the midemess ; and 
ire have done so many kind acts to each other, that we can 
affi>rd to be candid — what has caused you to believe thai « 
girl like Mabel could ever fancy one as rude as I am V 

"What? — why a variety of reasons, and good leaaoiu, 
too, my friend. Those same acts of kindness, perhaps, 
and the cao^igns you mention ; moreover, you am my 
■worn and tried comrade." 

"All this sounds well, so &r aa you and I are consamed, 
but they do not touch the case of your pntty dfujgfater. She 
may think these very campaigns have destroyed the littte , 
comeliness 1 may <Hice have had, and I am not quite sartain 
that being an old friend of her &ther would lead any young 
maiden's mind into a particular auction for a suitor. Like 
loves like, I tell you, saijaant, and my gifts aia not altogether 
the gifts of Mabel Dunham." 

" TheK are some of your old modest qualms. Pathfinder, 
and will do you no credit with the girl. Woman distrust 
nmn who distrust themselves, and take to men who distrust 
nothing. Modesty is a capital thing in a recruit, I grant you ; 
or in a young subaltern who has just joined, for it prevents 
his railing at the non-commissioned officers, before he knows 
what to rail at ; 1 'm not sure it is out of place in a oommis- 
■ary, or a parson, but it 's the devil and all when it gets pa*. 
■essioa of either a real soldier, or a lover. Have as littk to 
do with it as possible, if you would win a woman's heart. 
As for your doctrine that like loves like, it is as wrong h 
possible, in matters of this sorL If like loved like, women 
would love one another, and men also. No— i>o— like lores 
dislike," — the seijeant was n)enly a scholar of the oon^i 
" ud ycxi have nothing (o fair fiom Mabel oa that ■oofo* 
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liOok at JUentenuit Hntr ; the man baa had fire wirea, ^ I 
mady, they tell me, and there is no more modesty in htm 
than there ia in a cat-o*-nitie-taild." 

" lieutenant MuJr will nerer be the hushand of Malid 
I>uiihan)| let faim niffie his reatbera as much aa he may." 

"That is a sensible remark of yours. Pathfinder, for my 
mind is made up that you shall be my son-in-law- ITI were 
an flfiicer myself, Mr. Muir might have some chance; but 
time has placed one door between my child and myself, and 
i don't intend there shall be that of a marquee, also." 

" Sarjeatit, we must let Mabel follow her own fancy ; she 
ia young and light of heart, and God forbid tbnt any wish 
of mine should lay the weight of a feather on a mind that i> 
all guety now, or take one note of happiness fnxn ha 
lau^ler." 

" Have you conversed foeely with the girl V the seijeanl 
deiiMDded quickly, and with some asperity of manner. 

Pathfinder was loo honest to deny a truth plain aa that 
which the answer required, and yet too honourable to betray 
Mabel, and expoae her to the resentment of one whom be 
well knew to be stern in his anger. 

"We have laid open our minds," he said, "and though 
Habel'i ia one that any man might love to look at, [ find 
little there, sarjeant, to make ma think any better ofmyaelfl" 

"The girl has not daied to refuse you — to refuse her 
Inlber'a best friend r 

Pathfinder turned hts face away to conceal the look of 
■Dguish, that consciousness told him was passing athwart it, 
but he continued ihe discourse in his own quiet manly tones. 

" Mabel is too kind to refuse any thing, or to utter harsh 
wonlB to a dog. I have not put the question in a way to be 
downright ralhaed, seijeant." 

<• And did you expect my daughter to jump into your anna, 
befbn you asked her 1 She would not have been her mother's 
child had she done any such thing, nor do I think she would 
have been mine. The Dunhams like plain dealing, as well 
fts the King's Majesty, but they are no jumpers. Leave me 
to manage this matter for you. Pathfinder, and there shaU be 
BO nanecsMory delay. 1 '11 speak to Mabd myself, this very 
wung, luing your name as principal in the afiair." 

" Mnther not — ^I'd nther not, saijeanL Leave the mtt- 
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ter to Mabel and me, and I [faink all will come right in tba 
ind. Young girts are like limors«»ne birds ; they do not over^ 
relish being hurried or spoken harshly to,nither. Leave the 
matter to Mabel and me>" 

" On one condition 1 will, my friend ; and that is, thai you 
promise me on the honour of a scoui, that you will put the 
matter plainly to Mabel, the first suitable opportunity, and no 
mincing of words." 

" I mil ask her, aa^eant — yes, I will ask her, on condi- 
tion that you promise not to meddle in the ofiair — yea, I will 
promise to ask Mabel the question whether ahe will marry 
me, even though she laugh in my face, at my doing so, on 
that condition." 

Serjeant Dunham gave the desired promise, very cheer- 
fiilly, ibr be had completely wrought himself up into the 
belief that the man he so much esteemed and respected him- 
self, mtist be acceptable to his daughter. He had married a 
woman much younger than himself, and he saw no unfitness , 
in the respective years of the intended couple. Mabel was 
educated so much above him, too, that he wa? not aware of " 
the difierence which actually existed between the parent and 
child, in this respect ; for it is one of ihe most unpleasant fea- 
tures in the intercourse between knowledge and ignorance, 
taste anai unsophistication, refinement and vulgarity, that tbe 
higher tgualities are often necessarily subjected to the judgments 
of those who have absolutely no perception of their existence. 
It followed that Serjeant Dunham was not altt^lher quali- 
fied to appreciate his daughter's tastes, or to form a very pro- 
bable conjecture what would be the direction taken by those 
leelings, which oflener depend on impulses and passion, than 
on reason. Still, the worthy soldier waa not so wrong in 
his estimate of the Pathfinder's chances, as inight at first 
appear. Knowing, aa he well did, all the sterling qualities 
of tbe man, his truth, integrity of purpose, courage, self- 
devotion, disinterestedness, it was far from unreasonable to 
suppose that qualities like these would produce a deep im- 
pression on any female heart, where there was an opportu- 
nity to acquire a knowledge of their existence ; and the fiitber 
erred principally in fancying that tbe daughter might know, 
u it might be, by intuition, what he himself bed acquired hy 
Tears of tDtercoune and adventure. 

DglzMByGOO^IC 
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Afl Pathfinder and his military frietid desoaided tbe iSl k 
Ote abore of tbe lake, the diacoune did not Oig. Tbe lattn 
eontiniied to perauade tbe fbrnia' that bis diffideocsB, alooB, 
prevented complete success with Mabel, and that he U 
only to persevere in order to prevail. Pathfinder was muA 
too modest by nature, and Iwd been too plainly, ifaougfa so 
delicately, discouraged, in tbe recent interview, to believe aU 
he heard ; still tbe father used so many arguments that B o emed 
plausible, and it was so gratefiil to fancy that tbe dm^itei 
might yet be hij, tbe reader is not to be surprised, when ba 
m told that tlHS unsopbiaticated being did not view Hkbel'a 
recent conduct in precisely tbe light in which bo may be 
iDclined to view it himself. He did not cre<fit all that tbe 
■eijeant tdd hire, it is true ; bat he began to think vRgin 
coyness, and ignorance of her own feelings, nt^t Iibtc 
induced Mabel to nao the language she bad. 

" The Quarier Master is no &voarite," said Pathfinder, in 
answer to one of his cmnpanioa's remarks. "Mabd will 
never hmk on him as more than one who has had fburorfive 
wives already." 

*' Which is more than his share. A man may marry 
twice, without oSence to good morals and decency, I alknr; 
but four times is an aggravation." 

"I should think even marrying once, what Maater Cap 
calls a circumstance I" put in hthfinder, langbiog ia ^ 
<[uiet way, for, by this time, his spirits had recoveied •onw 
of their buoyancy. 

*' It ia indeed, my friend, and a most solemn nm n rnttimc M 
too. If it were not that Mabel ia to be your wife, I wo«|(| 
adviae you to remain single. But here ia tbe ^ bnaol^ 
and discretion is tbe word." 

•* Ab^ iM I aarjeani, I iter you an miatakon 1" 
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CHAPTER Tnr. 



MAxmb was in miliDg oa the beach, and the canoe was 
dooo iaiHM^wd. Pathfinder oarried the party out through ths 
■urf, in the aatne ricSful inmiDer as be had -brought it in, ancl, 
though Mabel's colour heightened with exdtnoent, Hid bar 
heart seemed often ready to leap out of her moadi again, 
they reached the side of the Scud without having neaved 
even a drop o( spray. 

Ontaiio is like a qiuck-tmnpered man, nidd«i to bs anger- 
ed, and as soon appeased. 'Hie sea had already fidlen, aod 
though the breakers bounded the shore, fhr aa the eye could 
reach, it was merely in lines of brightness, that tq>peared and 
vanished, like the returaiiig waves produced by a Mone thai 
had been dropped into a pod. The cable of the Send waa 
scarce seen above the water, and Jasper had already boialed 
his sails, in imdineBB to depart, as soon as the expected 
bneaa Aran the sbora akodd fill the canvass. 

It waa jost suD-aet, as the cutter's mainsail flapped, ud ila 
stem began to sever the water. 1^ air waa light and acaitb- 
erly, and the head of the vessel was kept loc^ng i^ aUmg 
the south shore, it bmog the intentioD to get to the CBstwaid 
again, aa &st as possible. The n^fat that succeeded waa 
quiet, and the rest of those who titeft, d«ep and tranqiul. 



Some dU&culty oecorred coBCHning (» ooaaaaaod of tha 
ressel, but dM matter had beeit finaflr settled by aa ami- 
cable comproDOte. Aa the distrust of Jasper was br ftom 



being appeaaod. Cop i^xsoed a superviaory power, while 
the young man was allowed to vrorfc the craft, subject, at all 
times, to the ccmtnl and interferMMe of the otd seanan. 
To this JaBper ooosented, in pretarenoe lo exposii^ Mabel 
any longer to the defers of their pteeent sitnation; for, now 
that the violence of the elements had ceased, he well anew 
that the Hontealm would be ki seuch oTlkeni. Her bad the 
discretion, faowerer, not to reveal bis appi«heiMiona on tJns 
head, for it happeoad tluM the very mouu ha deemed Aa bail 



U> Mcape tbe enemy, wieie tbooe wbicli wonM In tnaet likely 
to awaJcen new suspicioDs of his honeaty, in the minds <a 
those who held tbe power to defeat hia iotentioDs. In other 
words, Jasper believed Ihst the gallant young FrenchnMui, 
who commanded the ship of the enemy, would quit hia an- 
chorage under the fort at Niagara, and stand up the lake, as 
soon as the wind abated, in order to ascertain the fate of the 
Bcud ; keeping mid-way between the two aborea, as the best 
means of ccHnoianding a broad view ; and that, on his p«rt 
it would be espediait to hug one coast or the other, not only 
to arcud a meeting, but as i^ording a chance of pasaing with* 
out deteclinn, by blending hia sails and spars with otqecta on 
the land. He preferred the south, because it waa the weather 
shore, and because be thought it was that which the enemy 
would the least expect him to lake, though it oecessarily led 
near his settlements, and in frootof one of tbe strongest posts 
be held in that part of the world. 

Of all this however, Cap waa happily ignorant, and the 
se^eant's mind waa too much occupied with the details of bis 
military trust to enter into these niceties, which so prt^ierly 
belonged to another profession. No (^position was made, 
therefore, and, ere moming, Jasper had apparently dn^iped 
quietly into all bis former authority, issuing his ordera freely, 
■md meeting with obedience without bedtaiion or cavil. 

The appearance, of day, brought all on board on deck 
again, and, as is usual with adventurers on tbe water, tbe 
opoiing horiion was curiously examined, as objects started 
out of the obscurity, and the panorama brightened under the 
growing light. £W, west, and north, nothing was vbible 
butwaler,glitteringin tberiaingsun; but southward, stretcbed 
the endless belt of woods, that then held Ontario in a setting 
of forest verdure. Suddenly an opening appeared ahead, 
and then (be massive walls of a cb&teau-looking house, with 
outworks, bastions, Uock-bouses, and patisadoes, frowned on 
a head-land, that bordered the outlet of a broad etream. 
Just SB the fort became visible, a little cloud rose over it, and 
the while ensign of France was seen fluttering from a lofty 
flas-stafl. 

Cap gave an ejaculation as he witnessed this ungrateful 
cuubuion, and he cast a quick suspiciotis glanco at bia two 
<ber>in-law. 

DigilicibfGoO^lc 
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"The dirty table-ctoth hung up to air, aa my namo is 

Chaises Cap ! " he muttered, " and we hugging this d d 

shore, aa if it were our wife and children, met on the returQ 
from an India v'y'ge! Harkee, Jasper, are you in search 
of a cargo of frogs, that you keep so near in to this Now 
Franne V 

" I hug the laud, sir, in the hope of passing the enemy's 
ship without being seen, for I think she must be somewhera 
down here to leeward." 

" Ay, ay ; this sounds well, and I hope it may turn out as 
you say. I trust there is no under-tow here?" 

" We are on a weather shore, now," said Jasper, smiling { 
" and, I think you will admit. Master Cap, that a strong under- 
low makes an easy cable : we owe all our lives to the under- 
low of this very lake." 

" French flummery !" growled Cap, though he did not care 
to be heard by Jasper, "GHve me a fair, honest, English- 
Yankee- American low, above board, and above water too, if 
I must have a low at all, and none of your sneaking drift 
that is below the surface, where otte can neither see nor feel. 
I dare say, if the truth could be come at, that this late escape 
of ours was all a contrived affair." 

" We have now a good opportunity, ut least, to reconnoitre 
the en^ny's post at Niagara, brother, for such I toke this fon 
to be," put in the serjeant. " Let us be all eyes in passing, 
and remember that we are almost in face of the enemy." 

This advice of tbe Serjeant's needed nothing to enforce it, 
for tbe interest and novelty of passing a spot occupied by 
human beings, were of themselves sufficient to attract deep 
attention in that scene of a vaat but deserted nature. The 
wind was now fresh enoueh to wrge the Scud through the 
water with considerable velocity, and Jasper eased her helm 
as she opened the river, and luffed nearly into the mouth of 
that noble strait, or river, as it is termed. A dulH distont, 
heavy roar came down through the opening in the banks, 
swelling on the currents of the air, like the deeper notes of 
some immense oi^n, and occasionally seeming to cause the 
«arth, itself, to tremble. 

"That sounds like surf on some long unbroken coast 1" 
eiEclaimed Cap, aq a swell, deeper than comnmn came to ha 
ears. 

25 
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" Ay, that is auch aurf aa we have in this quarter oT the 
worid," Pathfiader aoawered. " There is do under-tow there, 
Hatter Cep, but all the water that alrikes the rocks atayg 
there, so far as going back ag'in is consamed. That ia old 
Niagara that you hear, or this noble slream lumhliiig downn 



" No one will have the impudence to pretend that this 
fine broad river falls over yonder hilbl" 

" It does. Master Cap, it does ; and all for the vast of 
stairs, or a road, to come down by. This is natur*, as we 
have it up hereaway, though I dare say you beat us down on 
the ocean. Ah's me ! Mabd ; a pleasant hour it would be if 
we could walk on the shore some t^i or fifleen miles up tiiis 
stream, and gaxe on all that Giod has done there 1" 

" You have, then, seen these renowned falls. Pathfinder ?" 
tb" girl eagerly enquiTed. 

" I have — yea, 1 have; and an awful wght I witnessed at 
that same time. The Serpent and I were out, scouting about 
the garrison there, when he told me that the traditions of his 
pet^le gave an account of a mighty cataract in this neighbour- 
hood, and he asked me to vary from the line of march a 
tittle to look at the wonder. I had benrd some marvels eou- 
unuDg the spot, from the soldiers of the 60th, which ia my 
nat'ral corps, like, and not the 60th, with which I have so- 
journed so much of late, but there are so many terrible liars 
in all rijunents, that I hardly believed half tbeyhad UM me. 
Well, we went; and though we expected to be led by our 
ears, and to hear some of that awful roariug that we bear 
to-day, we were disappointed, for natur' was not thai speak- 
ing in thunder, as slve is this morning. Thus it is, in the 
forest. Master Cap ; there being momoits when God seems to 
he walking abroad in power, and then, again, there is a calm 
over all, as if his spirit lay in quiet along the 'arth. Weil 
we came suddenly upon tho slream, a f^ort distance above 
the fall, and a young Delaware, who was in our company, 
Ibund a bark canoe, and he would push into the current, to 
reach an island that lies in the very centre of Ihe confuaioa and 
strife. We tuld him of his foil)', vfi did, and we reasoned wilh 
hiA on ihe wickedness of tempting Providence by seeking dan- 
ger that led to no ind ; but the youth among the Delawapes are 
very much the same as the youth among the soldiers, |iaky 
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Had vtSa. All we could say did not change his mind, and 
the lad had his way. To me it seems, Mabel, that whenever 
a thing is really grand and potent, it has a quiet majesty 
about it, that ia altogether unlike the frothy and flustering 
manner of smaller matters, and so it was with them rapids. 
The canoe was no sooner fairly in them, than down it went, 
as it might be, as one soils through the air on the 'artfa, and 
no skill of the young Delaware could resist the stream. And 
yet he struggled manfiitly for life, using the paddle to the 
last, like the deer that is swimming to cast the hounds. At 
first, be shot across the curr«it so swiftly, (hat we thought 
be would prevail, but he had miscalculated his distance, and 
when the truth realty struck him, he turned the head up 
stream, and struggled in a way that was fearful to lodi at. 
I could have pitied him even had be been a Mingo I For a 
ftw moments his ^brts were so frantic, that be actually pie- 
vailed over the power of the cataract; but natur* Ims its 
limits, and one Altering stroke of the paddle set htm hacht 
and then he lost ground, toot by foot, inch by inch, until be 
got near the spot where the river looked even and green, and 
as if it were DMde of millions of threads of water, all bent 
over scHne huge rock, when be shot backwards like an arrow 
snd disappeared, the bow of the canoe lipping just enough to 
let us see what had become of him. I met a Mohawk, some 
years later, who bad witnessed the whole afiair, from the bed 
of the stream below, and he told me that the Delaware cc»i- 
tinued to paddle, in the air, until he was lost in the mists 
Of the fells I" 

" And what became of the poor wretchl" demanded Mabd, 
who had been stion^y interested by the natural eloquence ct 
the speaker. 

" He wmt to the happy hunting-grounds of his people, no 
^oubt ; for though he was risky and vain, he was aho joM 
and brave. Yes, he died foolishly, but the Manitou of the 
nd-skins has compassion on his cnatur's, as well as the God 
of a Christian !" 

A gun, at this moment, was discharged from a block-houae 
neer the fort, and the shot, one of light weignt, came whis- 
ding over the cutter's mast, aa admonitiiMi to approach no 
nearer. Jasper was at the holm, and be kept away, smiUiis 
at the same lime, as if he felt no anger at the rudeness <h 
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tbo nJmatioii. Tbe Scud waa now in the CQirent, and her 
outward aet aooa carried ber far enough to leeward to avoid 
the danger of a rep^tion of tbe sboti and then sbe quietly 
ccmtinued her course along the land. As soon as the river 
was fairly opened, Jasper ascertained that the Montcahn was 
not at anchor in it ; and a man sent aloft came down with 
tbe report that tbe horizon showed no saiU Tbe hc^ was 
now strong, that the artifice of Jasper had succeeded, aitd 
that tbe French commander had missed them fay keejHDg tbe 
middle of the lake, as he steered towards its bead. 

All that day the wind hung to tbe southward, and the 
cutter continued ber course about a league from tbe land, 
running ax or eight knots tbe hour, in perfectly smooth 
water. Although the scene had ova feature of moootooy, 
tbe outline of unbroken forest, it was not without its in- 
teieat and pleasures. Various head-lartds presented them- 
seives, and the cutter, in running from one to aoo&er, 
stretched acnwa bays so deep, as almost to deserve tbe 
names of gulfs, but nowhere did the eye meet with tbe evi- 
dences of civilization. Rivers occasi(»ially poured their tri- 
bute into tbe great reservoir of the lake, but their banks could 
be traced inland for miles, by the same outlines of trees ,- and 
even largB bays, that lay embosomed in woods, communica- 
ting with Ontario, only by narrow outlets, appeared and 
disappeared, without bringbg with them a single trace of a 
human habitation. 

Or all on board, the Pathfinder viewed the scene with tbe 
most unmingled delight. His eyes feasted on the eadleas 
line of forest, and, more than once that day, notwithstanding 
be found it so grateful to be near Mabel, listening to ber 

Eleasant voice, and echoing, in feelings at least, her joyous 
lugh, did his soul jnne to be wandering beneath tbe high 
arches of the maples, oaks, and lindens, where his habits )wd 
induced him to fancy lasting and true joys were only to be 
fiMind. Cap viewed tbe prospect differently. More than 
once, be expressed his disgust at there being no Lgbt-houses, 
tthurcb-towers, beacons, or roadsteads with their shipping. 
Such another coast, he protested, the world did not contain ; 
and, taking the Serjeant aside, be gravely assured him that 
tbe region could never come to any tiling, as the havens were 
if^lected, the rivers had a deserted and useless look, and 
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that even the breeze had a smelt of the forest about it, vhicb 
apoke ill ofita properties. 

But the humours of the dif^rent individuals in her, did not 
Blay the speed of the Scud. When the sun was setiiug, slie 
was already a hundred miles on her route towards Otiwego, 
into which river Serjeant Dunham now thought it his duty to 
go, in order to receive any communications tiiat Major Dun- 
can might please to make. With a view to efiect this pur- 
pose, Jasper continued to hug the shore all night, end though 
the wind began to &il him towards morning, it lasted long 
mough to carry the cutter up to a point that was known to 
be but a league or two from the fort. Here the breeze came 
out light at the northward, and the cutter hauled a little from 
the land in order to obtain a sale offing should it come on to 
blow, or should the weather again get to be easterly. 

When the day dawned, the cutter had the mouth of the 
Oswego well under her lee, distant about two miles, and just 
as the morning gun from the fort was fired, Jasper gave the 
order lo ease off the sheets, and to bear up for his port. 
At that moment a cry from the forecastle drew all eye* 
towards the point on the eastern side of the outlet, and there, 
just without the range of shot from the light guna of the 
works, with her canvass reduced to barely enough to keep 
her stationary, lay the Montcalm, evidently in waiting for 
tbeir appearance. To pass her was imposuble, for, by fill- 
iBg her sails, the French ship could have intercepted them in 
a few minutes ; and the circumstances called for a prompt 
dedsion. After a short consultation, the seijeant agam 
changed his plan, determining to make the best of bis way 
towards tlie station for which be liad been origmalty destined, 
trusting to the speed of the Scud to throw the enemy so far 
Bstern, as to leave no clue to her movements. 

The cutter, accordingly, hauled upon a wind, with the 
least possible delay, with every thing set that would draw. 
Guns were fired from the fort, ensigns shown, and the ram- 
parts were again crowded. But sympathy was all the aid 
that L mdie could lend to his party, end the Montcalm, also 
firing four or five guns of defiance, and throwing abroad 
several of the banners of France, was soon in chaae, under 
B cloud of canvass. 

For several hours tbe two veasels wen pressing tlilcHigll 
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the water m fi»t « poMiUe, mokiiig nbort stntcbes to wind- 
mrd, apfxuently with a view to keep the port under tfaeir 
lea, tlM one to «iler itt it poeaible, end the other to inteiGept 
k in Un altempt. 

At mendioa, the Piench ship waa hull down, dead to lee- 
ward, the diaparity of sailing on a wind being very great* 
and aome ialanda wue near by, behind which Jaapsr said it 
would be possible for the cutter to coooeal ber future move- 
meats. Although Cap and the serjeant, and particularly 
lieuteoent Muir, to judge by his ianguage, still felt a good 
deal of dialnut of the young man, and ^ontenac waa not 
distant, thit advice was followed, lor time pleased, and the 
Quarter-Master discnetly observed that Jasper cuild not wdl 
betray them, without running openly into the enemy's bar- 
hour, a abep they couid at any time prevent, MDce the only 
cruiser of force the French posaessed, at the moment, was 
under their lee, and not in a mtuation to do them any imme- 
diala injury. 

Left to himself, Jasper Western soon proved how much 
was really in him. He weathered upon the islands, passed 
thero, and, oc coining out to the eastward, kept broad away, 
with nibbing in sight, in his wake, or to leeward. By auo- 
■et, again, the cutter was up with the first of the ialan^ that 
lie in the outH of the lake, and ere it was dark she waa ruo- 
niag through the narrow choonels, on her way to tbe loog- 
aought statKW. At nine o'clock, however. Cap insisted thai 
they should anchor, for the maze of islands became so com- 
plioled and obsoire, that he feared, at every opening, the 
party would find themselves under the guns of a French SarU 
JtwptT consulted cheerfully, it being a part of his standing 
inatructiona to approach the station, under such circumstances 
as would prevent the men from obtaining any very accurate 
notioas of its po^on, lest a deserter might betray the little 
garrison to the enemy. 

The Scud waa brought-to in a small retired bay, where it 
would have been difficult to find her by day-light, and where 
she was perfectly concealed at night, when all but a solitary 
sentinel on deck sought their rest. Cap had been so harass- 
ed during the previous eight-and- forty hours, that his slun^ 
hers were long and deep, nor did he awake from bia first 
tup, until the day was just beginning to dawn. His ^es 
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^we scarcely open, however, wbeo hb nautical iostmct told 
him, that the cotter was under way. Springing up, he found 
the Scud threading the islands again, with no one on deck 
but Jasper and the pilot, unless the sentinel be excepted, who 
had not in the least interfered with movements that he had 
every reason to believe were as regular as they were neces- 
■ary. 

" How 's ihia. Master Western I" demanded Cap, with bu& 
Sclent fierceness for the occasion — " are you running U9 into 
Frontenac, at last, and we all asleep below, like so many 
mariners waiting for the ' sentry go.' " 

"This is according to orders. Master Cap, Major Duncan 
having commanded me never to approach the station, unless 
tt a moment when the people were below ; for he does not 
wish there should be more pilots in these waters, than ibe 
king has need of." 

" Whe-e-e-w ! a pretty job I should have made of ninnins 
down among these bushes and rocks with no one on deckl 
Why a regular York branch could make nothing of such a 
channel." 

" I always thought, sir," said Jasper smiling, " you would 
have done better, had you lell: the cutter in my hands, until 
she had safely reached her place of destination." 

" We should have done it, Jasper, we should have done it, 
had it not been for a circumstance — these circumstances are 
■erious mattera, and no prudent man will overlook them." 

" Well, sir, I hope there is now an end of them. We 
shall arrive in less than an hour, if the wind hold, and Ibea 
you 'II be aafe from any circumstances that I can contrive." 

" Humph 1" 

Cap was oUiged to acquiesce, and as every thing around 
him had the appearance of Jasper's being sincere, there was 
not much difficulty in making up his mind to submit It 
would not have been easy, indeed, for a person the most sensi- 
tive on the subject of circumstances, to fiincy that the Scud 
was anywhere in the vicinity of a port as long established, 
ind as well known on the fronliers, as Prontenac. The 
islands might not have been literally a thousand in number, 
but they were so numerous ana small as to baffle calculation, 
though occasionally ooe of larger size than common was 
passed. Jasper had quittid wliat might have been teirned 
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the main cbanoel, and was wiading hia way, with a good 
BtiB* breeze, and a favourable curreat, Ihrough passes that 
were BOinetimes so dbitow that there appeared to be barely 
room sufficient for the Scud's spara to clear the trees, white 
St other momeDts lie shot across little bays, and buried the 
cutter egain, amid rocks, forests and bushes. The water 
was BO transparent, that there was no occasion for the lead, 
and being of very equal depth, little risk was actually run, 
though Cap, with bis maritime habits, was in a constant 
fever lest they should strilie. 

"Igiveilup! — I give it up, Pathfinder 1" — the old sea- 
man at length exclaimed, when the little vessel emerged in 
■afbty from the twentieth of these narrow inlets, through 
which she had been bo boldly carried — "this is defying the 
very nature of seamanship, and sending all its lawa and 
rules to the d H" 

" Nay, nay. Salt-water, 't is the porfection of the art. 
Vou percdve that Jasper never falters, bul, like a hound 
with a true nose, he runs with bis head high, as if he had a 
strong scent. My life on il, the lad brings us out right in 
the ind, as he would have done in the beginning had we 
given him leave." 

" No pilot, no lead, no beacons, buoys or light-houses, 

" Trail !" interrupted Pathfinder, " for that, to me, is the 
most mysterious part of the business. Water leaves no 
trail, as every one knows, and yet here is Jasper moving 
ahead as boldly as if be had before his eyes, ine prints of 
moccasins on leaves, as plainly aa we can see the sun in the 
heoven." 

« I) e, if I believe there is even any compass !" 

" Stand by, to haul down the jib," colled out Jasper, who 
merely iimilod at the remarkg of bis companion. " Haul 
down — starboard your helm — starboard hard — so — meet her 
— gently there with the helm — touch her lightly — now jump 
ashore with the fast, lad — no, heave — there are some of our 
people ready to take it." 

AH this passed so quickly as barely to allow, the spectators 
time to note the different evolutions, ere the Scud had been 
thrown mto the wind until her mainsail shivered, next cast a 
littk* by the use of the rudder only, and then she set bodilv 



TBS PATHFIHDMR. S97 

alongside of a natural rocky quay, where she waa immedi- 
ately secured by good fasts run to the shore. In n word, 
the station was reached, and the men of the &5ih were greeted 
by their expecting comrades, with the satis&ctioo that a 
relief usually brings. 

Mabel sprang upon th'i shore with a delight which she did 
Dot care to express, aLd her father led his nten ailer heri 
with an alacrity which proved how wearied he had beconts 
of the cutter. The station, as the place waa familiarly termed 
by the soldiers of the 55(h, was indeed a spot to raise expect- 
ations of eDJoyment, among those who had been cooped up 
so long in a vessel of the dimensions of the Scud. None i^ 
the islands were high, though all lay at a sufficient elevation 
above the water, to render them perfectly healthy and secure. 
Each had more or less of wood, and the greater number, at 
that distant day, were clothed with the virgin forest. The 
one selected by the troops for their purpose was small, con- 
taining about twenty acres of land, and by some of the acd- 
dents of the wilderness it had been partly stripped of its trees, 
probably centuries before the period of which we are writingf 
and a little grassy glade covered nearly half its surface. It 
was the opinion of the officer who had made the selection of 
this spot for a military post, that a sparkling spring near by, 
had early caught the attention of the Indians, and that they 
had long fretjuented this particular place, in their hunts, or 
when fishing for salmon, a circumstaoce that had kept down 
the second growth, and given time for the natural grasses to 
take root, and to gain dominion over the soil. Let the cause 
be what it might, the effect was to render this island far mora 
beautiful than most of those around it, and to lend it an oii 
of civilizatbn that was then wanting in so much of that vast 
region of country. 

The shores of Station Island were completely fringed witb 
bushes, and great care hsd been taken to preserve them, as 
tbey answered as a screen to conceal the persona and things 
collected within their circle. Favoured by this shelter, as 
well as by that of several thickets of trees, and different 
copssa, some six or eight low huts had been erected to be used 
as quarters &r the officer and his men, to contain stores, and 
to serve the purposes of kitchen, hospital, &c. These hula 
*ere built y logs, in the usual manner, had besu rocAd l^r 
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bark fcm^it flom r dHtanoa, lest the ngna of labour ahoald 
, ■ttiact attentkn, and as (hey bad now been inhabited aoac 
months, were as comfortable as dweliinga of that descriptkn 
usually ever gel to be. 

At the eastern extremity of the idand, however, waa a 
small densely wooded peninsula, wilh a thicktAof UDder-bmsfa 
Bo cloeely oiatted, as neariy to ptcvent the pasaibility of see- 
ing across it, so lc«ig as the leaves remaioed on the branches. 
Near the narrow neck that cooDecled this acre with the letf 
of the island, a small block-house had been erected, with 
some attention to its means of resistancew The logs wen 
bullet-proof, equaled and jointed with a care to leave no de- 
fenceless prants ; the windows were loop-holes ; the door mas- 
sive and small, and the roof, like the rest (rf* the fltfucture 
was framed of hewn timber, covered properly with bark to 
exclude the rain. The lower apartment, aa nsoal, ccntained 
•tores and provisions; here indeed the party kept all thrarsup. 
plies ; the second story was iniended for a dwelling, as wet! 
•s for the citadel, and a low garret was subdivided into two 
or three rooms, and could bold the pallets of some t^i or fif. 
teen persons. Ail the arrangements were exceedingly nmpte 
and cheap, but they were sufficient to protect the scAdiers 
against tba effects of a surprise. As the whole building was 
considerably less than forty feet high, its summit was ixxi. 
cealed by the tops of the treee, except frtmi the eyes erf tbooe 
who had reached the interior of the island. On that ude the 
new was open frona the upper loops, though bushes even 
there, more or less, concealed the base of tbe wooden tower. 

The object being purely defence, care had been taken to 
place the biock-house so near an opening in the lime-stixw 
rock, that formed (be base of the island, as to admit of a 
bucket's being dropped into the water, in order to obtain that 
great essential, in the event of a arege. In order to btnlitata 
this operation, and to enfilade the base of the building, the 
upper stones projected several feet beyond the lower, in the 
maimer usual to block-housea, and pieces of wood filled tbe 
apertures cut in the 1(^ flooring, which were intended as loops 
and traps. The communications between the diflnent stories 
were by means of ladders. If we add, that these block- 
houses were intended as citadels, (or garrisons or setttem^its 
to r^reat to, -n the cases of attacks, the geoeml reader will 
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oMam a sufficieatly correct idea of the turaDgementB it ii 
our wish to explain. 

BjI the situation of the island, itself, formed its principal 
merii as a milit&iy pofition. Lying in the midst of twenty 
others, it was not an easy matter to find it, since botUs might 
pass quite near, and, by the glimpses caught through the open- 
ings, this parlicniar island would be taken for a part of some 
oUier. Indeed, the channels between the tslands, that lay 
around the «»e wo have been describing, were so narrow 
that it was even difficult to say which portiona of the land 
were connected, or which separated, eren aa one stxxKl in 
their centre, with the express de^re of ascertiuning the truth. 
The little bay, in particular, that Jasper used as a harbour, was 
00 embowered with bushes, and shut in with islands, that, the 
eaile of the cutter being lowered, her own people, on ona 
occasion, had searched for hours, before they could find the 
Scud, in tbeir return from a short excursion among the adja- 
cent channels, in quest of fish. In short, the place was ad- 
mirably adapted to its present objects, and its natural advan- 
tages had been aa ingeniously improved as economy and tho 
limited means of a frontier post would very well allow. 

The hour that succeeded the arrival of the Scud was one 
of hurried exciteni«it The party in possession had done 
nothing worthy of being mentioned, and wearied with their 
aecluaion, they were all eager to return to Oswego. Tba 
Mrjeant and the officer he came to relieve, had no sooner 
gtme through the little ceremouieB of transferring the cwn- 
mand, than the latter hurried on board the Scud, with hia 
whole party; and Jasper, who would gladly have passed 
the day on the island, was required to get under way, forth- 
with, the wind promising a quick passage up the river, and 
across the lake. Before separating, however. Lieutenant 
Muir, Cap, and the serjeant had a private conference with the 
ension, who had been relieved, in which the latter was made 
acquainted with the suspicions that existed against the fidelity 
of the young sailor. Promising due caution, tho officer em- 
barked, and in less than three hours from the time when she 
had arrived, the cutter was again in motion. 

Mabd had taken possession of a hut, and with female 
readiness and skill, she made all tho simple little demesliQ 
urangeoients, of which the circumstances would admit, not 
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Mily lor ber own oomfort, but for ibat of her father. To mts 
labour, a mess table was prepared in a hut set apart Ibr that 
purpose, where all the beads of Ihe detachment were lo eat, 
the soldier's wife performiDg the necessary labour. The hut 
of the Serjeant, which was the best on the island, being thus 
freed from any of tl)e vulgar ofEces of a household, admitted 
of such a display of womanly tasle, that for the first time 
since her arrival on the frontier, the ^irl felt proud of ber 
home. As soon as these important duUea were discharged, 
ehe strolled out on the island, taking a path that led through 
the pretty glade, and which conducted to the only point t^ 
was not covered with bushes. Here she stood gazing at the 
limpid water, which lay with scarcely a ruffle on it, at ber 
feet, musing on tbe novel situation in which she was placed, 
and permitting a pleasing and deep excitement to steal over 
her imings, as she remembered the scenes through which 
she had so lately passed, and conjectured those which still 
lay veiled in the future. 

" You 're a beautiful fixture, in a beautiful spot. Mistress 
Mabel," said David Muir, suddenly appearing at her elbow, 
" and I 'II no engage you 're not just the handsomest of the 

" I will not say, Mr. Muir, that compliments <»i my person 
are altogether unwelcome, for 1 should not gain credit for 
speaking the truth, perhaps," answered Mabel with spirit, 
" but 1 will say that if you would condescend lo address to 
me Bonn remarks of a diflerent nature, I may be led lo bo> 
lieve you think I have sufficient faculties to understand them." 

"HootI your mind, beautiful Mabel, is polished, just like 
(he barrel of a soldier's musket, and your conversation is 

only loo discreet and wise for a poor d 1, who has been 

chewing birch, up here these four years, on the lines, instead 
of receiving ^t in an application that has the virtue of im- 

Girting knowledge. But you are no sorry, I take it, young 
dy, that you 'v« got your pretty foot on terra fma, onco 
more." 

" I thought ao, two hours since, Mr. Muir, but the Scud 

looks so beautiful, as she ^ils through these vistas of trees, 

that I almost regret 1 am no longer one of her passengers." 

As Mabel ce^ed speaking, she waved her handkerchief io 

n(un to a salutatioa from Jasper, wbo kept hia eyes fiuten- 
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ed on her form, until the white sails of ihe cutter had swept 
round a point, and were nearly lost behind its green fhnge 
of leaves. 

*' There they go, and I '11 do say * joy go with them,' bnt 
may Ihey have the luck to return safely, for without them 
we shall be in danger of passing the winter on this island ; 
unless, indeed, we have the altemalive of the castle at 
Quebec. Yon Jasper Eau-douce is a vagrant sort of a lad, and 
they have reports of him in the garrison, that it pains my very 
heart to bear. Your worthy father, and almost-as- worthy 
uncle, have none of the best opinion of him." 

" I am sorry to hear it, Mr. Muir ; I doubt not that time 
will remove all their distrust." 

" If time would only remove mine, pretty Mabel," rejoin- 
ed the Quarter-Master, in a wheedling tone, " I should feel 
no envy of the commander-in-chief I think if I were in a 
condition to retire, the serjeant would just step into my 
shoes." 

" If my dear father is worthy to step info your shoes, Mr. 
Muir," returned the girl, with malicious pleasure, " I 'm 
sure that the qualification is mutual, and that you are every 
way worthy to step into his." 

*'The deuce is in the child ! you would not reduce me to 
the rank of a non-commissioned officer, Mabel !" 

" No indeed, sir, I was not thinking of the army at all, as 
you spoke of retiring. My thoughts were more egotistical, 
and 1 was thinking how much you reminded me of my 
dear father, by your experience, wisdom, and suitableness to 
take his place, as the head of a family." 

» As Its bridegroom, pretty Mabel, but not as its parent, 
or natund chief. I see how it is with you, loving your 
repartee, and brilliant with wit! Wei!, I like spirit in a 
young woman, so it be not the spirit of a scold. This Path< 
finder is an exiraordinair, Mabel, if truth may be said of the 

" Truth should be said of him, or nothing. Pathfinder is 
my friend — my very particular friend, Mr. Muir, and no evil 
can be said of him, in my presence, that I shall not deny." 

<■ I shall say nothing evil of him, I can assure you, Mabd ; 
but, at the sanM time, I doubt if much good can be said in 
UB&Tour." 

^^ n I 



"He u at teait eapert with the rifle," 
imiling. " That you cannot deny." 

" Let bim have ail the credit of his exploits in thnt way, 
iT you please ; but he is u illiterale as a Mohawk." 

"He may not understand Latin, but his knowledge of 
Iroquois U greater than that of most men, end it is the moR 
useful language of the two, in this part of the world." 

" If Lundie, himself, were to call on me for an tqiintOD 
which I admired most, your person or your wit, beauti&l 
and caustic Mabel, I should be at a loss to answer. Hy 
admiration is so nearly divided between them, that I often 
&ncy this is the one that bears off the palm, and then the 
other I Ah ! The late Mrs. Muir was a paragon, in that way, 
also!" 

"The latest Mrs. Muir, did you say, sir?" asked Mabel, 
looking up ioDocenlly at her companioo. 

"Hoot — hoot! — That is some of Pathfinder's scandsL 
Now, I dare say, that the fellow haa been trying to persuade 
you, Mabel, that I have had more than one wife, already." 

" In that case, his time would have been thrown away, 
sir, as every body knows that you have been so unfbrtunats 
as to have had four." 

" Only three, as sure as my name is David Muir. The 
fourth is pure scandal— oc, rather, pretty Mabel, she is y^ 
in petto, as they say at Rome; and that means, in matters of 
love, in the heart, my dear." 

" Well, 1 'm glad, I 'm not that fourth person, tn petto, or 
n any thing else, as I should not like to he a scandal 1" 

"No fear of that, charming Mabel; for were you the 
fourth, all the others would be forgotten, and your wouderfiil 
beauty and merit would, at once, elevate you to be the liraL 
No fear of your being the fourth in any thing." 

" There is consolation in that assurance, Mr. Muir," said 
Uafael laughing, "whatever there may be in your odwr 
ssBurance, for f confess I should prefer being even a fourth- 
rate beauty, to being a fourth wife." 

So saying, she tripped away, leaving the Quarter-Master 
lo meditate on bis success. Mabel had been induced to use 
hex fcmalo means of defence thus freely, partly because her 
suitor had of late been so pointed, as to stand in need of a 
pceUy strong repulse, and putly on account of his in 
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•gHinst Jasper ond tie Palhfindor. Though lull or spirit Bnd 
quick (^ intellect, ahe Was uot naturally pert ; but, on tba 
preaont occasion, she thought circumstances called for mora 
thsn usual decision. When she Idt her companion, there- 
fore, she believed she was now finally released from atten- 
tioDs that ahe thought na it) bestowed as they were certainly 
disagreeable. Not ao, however, with David Muir ; accus- 
tcnned to rehnfla, and familiar with the virtue of peraeversnce, 
be saw no reason to deapair, though ths half menacing, half 
sdf-satisfied manner in which he shook his head towards 
the retreating girl, might have betrayed dasi^is ss sinister as 
they were determined. While he was thus occupied, the 
I^tkfinder approached, and got within a few feet of him, 
unseen. 

*' T will never do, Quarter-Masler, 't will never do 1" com- 
menced the latter, laughiog in his nmseless way ; " she ia 
young and actyve, and none but a quick foot can overtake 
her. They tell me you are her suitor, if you're not her ly. 

** And I hear the same of yourself, man, though the pre- 
sumption would be so great, that I scarce can think it true." 

"1 fear you're right, I do ; yes, I fear you're right I— 
when I consider myself — what I am — how little I know, and 
how rude my life has been, I alb^etber distrust my claim, 
even to think a moment, of one so tutored, and gay, and 
light of heart, and delicate — " 

" You forget bandsome," coarsely interrupted Muir. 

" And handsome, too, I fear," i^umed the meek and selA 
abased guide ; " I might have said handsome, at once, among 
her other qualities, lor the young la'an, just as it learns la 
bound, is not mote pleasant to the eye of the hUDtW, than 
Mabel ia lovely in mine. I do indeed fear that all tba 
thoughts I have harboured about her, are vain and pr» 

"If you think this, my friend, of your own accord, and 
natural modesty, ss it might be, my duly to you as an old 
miow-campaigoer compels me to say-^" 

"Quarter-Master," interrupted the other, regarding his 
companion keenly, "you and I haveUved tocher much 
behind the ramparts of forts, but very little in the Cftm 
woods, or in fixnt of the memy." 
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" Gnrrison or tent, it all panes for polt of the mme cu» 
paign, you know, Pathfinder; and then my duty ke^n tne 
much within sight of the store-houaee, greatly contrary ta 
my inclinationm aa ye may well auppoae, having younelf 
the ardour of battle in your temperament. But had ye beud 
what Mabel los just been saying of you, ye'd no think an- 
other minute of making yourself agreeable to tbe saucy and 
uncompromising hussy." 

I^thfinder looked earnestly at tbe lieutenant, for it was 
impoBublo he should not feel an interest in what might be 
Mabel's opinion, but ho bad too much of tbe innate aod true 
Jeeling of a gentleman, to ask to bear what another bad vid 
of him. Muir, however, was not to be foiled by this selt 
denial and self-respect ; for, believing he had a man of great 
truth and simplicity to deal with, he determined to practise 
on hb credulity, as one means of getting rid of faia livalry. 
Ha, therefore, pursued the subject, as soon as be percdved 
that his companion's self-4eaial was stronger than his 
curioeity. 

" You ought to know her opinion, Pathfinder," he oon- 
tinued ; "and I think every man ought to hear what his 
friends and acquointaoces say of him ; and so, by way of 
proving my own re^rd for your character and feeiings, 1 11 
just tell you, in as tew words as possible. You know that 
Mabel has a wicked malicious way with them eyes of bet 
own, when she has a mind to be hard upon one's feelings." 

" To tne her eyes. Lieutenant Muir, luive always seemed 
winning and soil— though I will acknowledge that they some- 
timea laugh — yea, I have known them to laugh; and that 
right heartily, and with downright good will." 

"Well, it was just that, then; her eyes were laughing 
with all their might, as it were, and in the midst of all ber 
fun, she broke out widi an exclamation to this efiect — I hope 
'twill no hurt your sensibility. Pathfinder?" 

" I will not say, Quarter-Master, I will not say — Mabel's 
opinion of me is of more account than that of most others." 

" Then I'll no tell ye, but just keep discretion on the sub- 
ject; and why should a man be telling another what tus 
fiiends say of him, especially when they happen to say that 
which ma^ not be pleasant to bear. I'll not add aootbor 
word t] this present communicaboa." 
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" 1 cannot moke you speak, Quarter-Master, if you axe 
no! ao minded, and perhaps it is better for me not to know 
Mabel's opinion, as you seem to think it is not in my TnTour. 
Ah's me — if we could be what we wish to be, instead of be- 
ing only what we are, there would be a great difference in 
our characters, and knowledge, and appearance. One may 
be rude, and coarse, and ignorant, and yet happy, if he 
does not know it ; but it is hard to see our own fkilings, in 
the strongest light, just as we wish to hear the least about 
them." 

" That's just the rationale, as the French say, of the mat- 
ter; and so I was telling Mabel, when she ran away and left 
me. You noticed the tnanner in which she skipped off, as 
you approached V 

" it was very observaWe," answered Pathfinder, drawing 
a long breath, and clenching the barrel of hia rifie, as if the 
fingers would bury themaelves in the iron. 

" It was more than observable — it was flagrant — that's 
just the word, and the dictionary wouldn't supply a better, 
after an hour's search. Well, you must know. Pathfinder, 
Jot I cannot reasonably deny you the gratification of hearing 
this— «a you must know, the minx bounded ofl* in that man- 
ner, in preference to hearing what I had to say in your jus- 
tification." 

"And what could you find to say in my behalf, Quarter- 
Masler 1" 

" Why, d'ya understand, my friend, I was ruled by cir- 
cumstanoes, aad no ventured indiscreetly into generalities, but 
was preparing to meet particulars, as it might be, with par- 
ticulars. If yon were thought wild, half-savage, or of a 
frontier formatioa, I could tell her, ye know, thai it came of 
tfau frontier, wild, and half-savage life ye 'd led ; and all her 
objections must cease at once, or there would be a sort of a 
misunderstanding with Providence." 

" And did you tell her this, Quarter-Master 1" 
" 1 '11 no swear to the exact words, but the idea was pre. 
ralent in my mind, ye 'II understand. The girt was impa- 
tient, and would not hear the half I had to say ; but away 
she skipped, as ye saw with your own eyes, Pathfinder, as 
if ber opinion were fully made up, and she cared to listen DO 
26* 
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loi^^. I fear iwr miod may be said to have oome to iM 
ooaclunon." 

"I fear it has, indeed, Quaitar-Mastsi, and her fatlM; 
afier all, is miataheo. Yes, yes ; the sajjeaDt has faUeo iUo 
a grievfMs error." 

" Well, man, why need ye lament, aad undo all the grand 
reputation ye 'Te been so many weary years niakii^ 7 Shoul- 
der the rifle that ye uae so well, and off into the woods with 
ye, for there 's not the feniale breathing that is worth a heavy 
heart for a minute, as I know from experience Tak' the 
word of one who knows the sax, and has had two wivca, 
that wotnoi, after all, are very mtich the sort of creatnrei 
we do not imagine them to be. Now, if you woald really 
mortify Mabel, here is as glorious an occamon, aa any re- 
jected lover could desire." 

** The last wish I have, lieutenant, would be to mortify 
Mabel." 

'■ Well, ye 'li cotne to that ia the end, notwithstanding ; 
for it 's human nature to desire to give unpleasant feelings lo 
them, that give unpleasant feelings to us. But a better oocft- 
■ion never offered to make your friends love you, than is to 
be had at this very moment, and that is the certain means 
t£ causing one's enemies to envy us." 

"Quarter-Master, Mabel is not my inemy; and if sfas 
was, the last tiling I could denre, would be to give her an 



" Ye say so, htbfindv — ye say so, and I dare say, ye 
tkink so ; but reason and nature are both against yon, as 

Et'll find in tbe end. Ye've beard the saying of 'love noe, 
re my dt^:" well, now, that means, re^ backwards, 
'don't love me. don't love my dog.' Now, listen to what 
is in yoor power to do. You know we occupy an exceed- 
ingly precarious and uncertain position here, almost in the 
jaws of tbe lion, as it werel" 

" Do you mean the Frenchers, by tbe lion, and this island 
as his jawB, lieutenant T" 

" Metaphorically only, my friend, for the Fr«ich are no 
lions, and this island ia not a jaw — unless, indeed, it may 
prove to he, what I greatly fear may come trne, the ja v<bonu 

Here the Quarter-Master indulged in a sneering laugh, 
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that {Kodaiined any tbing but re^ieot aod admiration for lue 
friend Lundie's sagacity in selecting that particular spot for 
his operations. 

" The post is aa well cbosea, as any I ever put loot in,* 
said Pathfinder, looking around him, as one surreys a pic- 

" I 'II no deny iU— 1 '11 no deny it. Lundie is a great sol 
dier, ia'a small way ; and hb father was a great laird, with 
'J» same qualificatioD. I was born on the estate, and tutTo 
followed the Major so long, that I 've got to iBvcKOce all bo 
aays and does. That '9 just my weakness ye 'II know. Path- 
finder. Well, this post may be the post of an ass, or of a 
Solomon, as men &Dcy ; but its most critically placed, aa ia 
appareitf by all Lundie's precautions, and injunctions. There 
are savages out, scouting through these thousand islands, and 
over the forest, searching for this very spot, as is known to 
Lundie himself, oa certain iaformatirai ; and the greatest ser- 
vice you can render the Sflth, is to discover their trails, and 
lead them off, on a false scent. Unhappily, Serjeant Dunham 
baa taken up the notion, that the danger is to be apprehended 
from up-stream, because Frontenac lies above us ; whereas, 
all experience tells ua, that Indians come on the side that ia 
moat contrary to reason, and, consequ«itly, are to be expected 
from below. Take your canoe, therefore, and go down 
fltieam, among the islands, Uiat we may have notice if any 
danger approaches from that quarter. If ye should look a 
few miles oa the main, especially on the York side, the in- 
fbrmalion you 'd bring in would be all the more accurate, 
and, consequently, the more vatuaUe. 

" The Big Surpent is on the look-out, in that qtiaiter, and 
aa be knows the station wdl, no doubt he wilt give us timely 
notice, should any wish to sarcumvent us, in that direction. 

" Se ia but an Indian, after all, Pathfinder, and this is an 
afiair that calls for the knowledge of a white man. Lundie 
will he eternally gratefiil to the man that shall help this little 
enterprise to come off with flying colours. To tell you the 
truth, my friend, be ia conscious it should never hare been 
attempted j but he has loo much of the old lay^'s obstinacy 
about hint, to own an error, though it be as manifest as the 
morning star." 

Fhe Quoifer-Maiter then condnned to reason with liti 
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companion, in order to induce him to quit the island, without 
delay, uaing such ai^menta as first luggeated themsdves, 
■ontelimes contradicting himself, and not unfrequently urging 
at one moment a motive that at the next was directly opposed 
by another. The Pathfinder, simple as be was, detected 
these flaws in the lieutenant's philosophy, though be was lar 
from suspecting that they proceeded from n desire to clear 
the coast of Mabel's suitor. He met bad reastms bj good 
ones, resisted every inducement that was Dot le^limate, by 
his intimate acquaintance with his peculiar duties, and was 
blind, as usual, to the influence of every incentive tbal could 
not stand the teat of int^rity. He did not exactly suspect 
the secret objects of Muir, but he was far from being blind to 
his sophistry. The result was that the two parted, after a 
IcMig dialogue, unconvinced and dislnistful of each other's 
motifes, though the distniat of the guide, like all that was 
connected with the man, partook of his own upright, disin- 
terested and ingenuous nature. 

A conference that look place, soon attet, between Serjeant 
Dunham and the lieutenant, led to more conseqiKuces. When 
it was ended, secret orders were issued to the men, the btock> 
house was taken possession of, the huts were occupied, and 
one accustomed to the movemeats of soldiers, might have 
detected that an expedition was in the wind. In fact, just as 
the sun was s^ng, the seijeant, who had been much oc- 
cupied at what was called the harbour, came into his own 
but, followed by Pathfinder and Cap, and as he took his seat 
at the neat table that Mabel had prepared for him, he c^iened 
the budget of his intelligence. 

" You are likely to be of some use, here, my child ;" the 
old soldier commenced, " as this tidy and welt-ordered suppw 
can testify; and, I trust, when the proper moment arrives, 
vou will show yourself to be the descendant of those who 
know how to iace tbeir eoeroies." 

** You do not expect me, dear father, to play Joan of Arc, 
and to lead the nnen to battle T" 

*' F^ay whom, child — did you ever hear of the person Ma 



" Not I, s«r)eant ; but what of that ? 1 am ignorant and uu- 
edicated, and it is too great a pleasure to mo to listen to her 
v<Bce and t^ke in her words, to be particular about persons." 
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■■ I know ber," raid Cap, decidedly ; " she miled a privstec* 
out of Morlaix, in the kst war ; and good cruiaes she made 
of ibem." 

Mabel blushed at having inadvertently made an alluaioa 
that went beyond her father's reading, to say nothing of her 
uncle's dogmatism ; and, perhaps, a little at the ^ihfind- 
er's simple, ingenuous earnestness; but she did not forbear 
the leas to smile. 

" Why, father, I am not expected to fall in with the men, 
and to help defend the island 1" 

"And, ;et, women have often done such things, in this 
quarter of the world, girl, aa our friend, the Pathfinder, here, 
will tell you. But, lest you should be surprised at not sedng 
U9, when you awake in the morning, it is proper that 1 
now tell yoa we intend to march in the course of this very 
night." 

" Wc, lather — and leave me and Jennie on this island 
alone I" 

•' No, my daughter, not quite as unmilitary aa that. We 
shall leave Lieutenant Muir, brother Cap, Corporal McNab, 
and three men, to compose the garrison during our absence- 
Jennie will remain with you in this hut, and brother Cap 
vilt occupy my place." 

"And Mr. Muirl" said Mabel, half unconscicHis of what 
she uttered, though she foresaw a great deal of unpleasant 
persecution in the arrongement. 

" Why, he can make love to you, if you like it, girl ; for 
he ia an amorous youth, and having already disposed of four 
wives, la impatient to show how much he honours thrar me- 
mories, by taking a {i(lh<" 

" The Quarter-Master tells me," said Pathfinder, innocent- 



ly, " that when a 
many losses, there 
ploughing up the soil anew. 



jlings have been harrowed by si 
viser way to soothe them, than by 
n such a manner as to leave no 
traces of what have gone over it before." 

'• Ay, that is just the difference between ploughing and 
harrowing," returned the serjeant with a grim smile. " But 
let him tell Mabel hia mind, and there will be an eud of his 
suit. I very well know that my daughter will never be the 
wife of Lieutenant Muir." 

This was said in a way that was tantamount to dcdating 

C'.ooi;lc 



SIO TBB PATBVUn»BK. 

that no daughter of lus, over tkould become tin wife of tlv 
peracNi in qoestioD. Mabel had coloured, tT«i<bled, fadf 
laughed, and looked uneasy ; but. rnltying her spini, ebe said 
in a voice so cheerful as completely to conceal her agila> 
lion — 

"But, father, we might better wnit until Mr- Muir mani- 
fests a wish thai your daughter would hare him— or niaa 
a wish to have your daughter, lest we get the fiiUe <^ ooor 
grapes thrown into our faces." 

" And what is that fable, Mabel," eagerly demanded ladi- 
finder, who was any thing but learned in the ordinary lora erf" 
while men — " tell it to us, in your own pnXty way ; I dan 
say the saijeant nerer heard it" 

Habd repeated the well<knawn ikble, and as her suitor 
had desired, in her own pretty way, which was a way to 
keep his eyes riveted on her fikce, and the whole of his honest 
counteoance covered with a smile. 

" That was like a fox !" cried Pathfinder, when she had 
ceased, " ay, and like a Mingo, too, cunning and cruel ; that 
is the way with both the riptyles. As to grapes, tbey are 
sour enough in this part of the country, even to tbem that 
can get at them, though I dare say there are seascms, and 
limes, and places, where they are sourer to tbem tbal can't 
I should judge, now, my scalp is very sour in Mingo eyes." 

" The sour grapes will be the other way, child, and it ii 
Mr. Muir who will make the complaint You would usta 
marry that man, Mabel 1" 

"Not she," put in Cap; "a fellow who is csily half i 
soldier, after all 1 The story of them there grapes is quite a 



*' i think little of marrying any one, dear father, and deal 
uncle, and would rather talk about it leas, if you please. 
But, did I think of marrying at all, I do believe a man whose 
■Actions have already been tried by three or four wives 
would scarcely be my choice." 

The Serjeant nodded at the guide, as much as to say, you 
see how the land lies ; and then he had sufiicient con^dera- 
tion for his daughter's feelings to change the subject. 

" Neither you, nor Mabel, brother Cap," he resumed, ' can 
have any legal authority with the little garrison I leave be- 
hind, on the island ; but you may counsel and influence. 
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Strictly BpeakiDi;, Corpond McNab wUI be the coniini— 

officer, Bod I have eDdeavoured to impiesa him with a 9l 

of hia dignity, lest he might give way too much to the supe- 
rior rank of Lieutenant Muir, who, being a volunteer, can 
have no right to interfere with the duly. 1 wish you to 9ua- 
tain the corporal, brother Cap, for Ghould the Quarter-Master 
once break through the regulatioos of tbe espedition, he may 
pretend to comniand me, as well as McNab." 

"More particularly, should Mabel Tcally cut him adrift, 
while you are absent. Of course, seijeant, you 'II leave 

every thing that is afloat, under my care 1 The most d le 

confusion has grown out of miauodergtandings between com- 
manders-in-chief, ashore and afloat." 

" In one sense, brother, though, in a general way, the cor- 
poral is «Hnmaader-in-cbief. History does indeed tetl ns 
that a divisioa of command leads to difficulties, and I shall 
avoid that danger. The corporal must command, but you 
can counafel freely, particularly in all matters lelatiog to tbe 
boats, of which I shall leave one behind, to secure your re- 
treat should there be occasion. I know the corporal well ; 
he is a brave man, and a good soldier; and one that may be 
relied on, if tbe Santa Cruz can be kept from him. But then 
he is a Scotchman, and will be liable to the Quarter- Master's 
influence, against which I desire both you and Mabel to be 
on yonr guard." _ 

*' But why leave us behind, dear &tber 1 I have come 
thus far to be a eranfort to you, and why not go farther V 

" You are a good girl, Mabel, and very like the Dunhama I 
But you must halt here. We shall leave tbe island to-mor- 
row, before tbe day dawns, in order not to be seen W any 
prying eyea, coming from our cover, and we shall take the 
two largest boats, leaving you the other, and one bark canoe. 
We are about to go into the channel used by the French, 
where we shall lie in wait, perhaps a week, to intercept their 
supply-boats that are about to pass up, on their way tp 
Frontenac, loaded, in particular, with a heavy amount of 
Indian goods." 

"Have you looked well to your papers, brother T" Cap 
anxiously demanded. "Of course, you know a capture on 
the high seas is piracy, unless your boat is Tcwularily commis- 
sioned, either as a public, or a private anned cruiser." 
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" I have the hooour to bold the cdonel's appMntment u 
SeQcaiit-Major of the 55th," returned the other, dmwing 
himaeir up with dignity, " snd that will be sufficient even Sa 
the French King. If not, 1 have Major Duncan's writkn 

*< No papers tbero, for a warlike cruiser." 

" They must suffice, brother, as I have no other. It ia of 
vast importance to His Majesty's interests, in this part of the 
world, that the boats in question should be captur^ and car. 
ried into Oswego. They contain the blankets, triakets, nfles, 
ammunition, — in short, all the stores with which the French 
bribe their accursed savage allies to commit their uoboly 
acts, setting at naught our holy religion and its precepts, tlK 
laws of humanity, and all that ia sacred aod dear among 
men. By cutting off these supplies, we shall derange tbeii 
^ans, and gain time on them ; for the articles caonot be sent 
across the ocean again, this autumn." 

" But, father, does not his Majesty employ Indians, also T" 
asked Mabel, with some curiosity. 

" Certainly, girl, and he has a right to employ them — God 
bless him ! It 's a very diSereot thing, whether on English- 
man or a Frenchman empioys a savage, as every body can 
understand." 

" That is plain eoough, brother Dunham ; b'jt I do noi 
KC my way so clear, in the matter of the ship's papers." 

" Ad EngltMh colonel's appointment ought to satisfy any 
Frenchman of my authority ; and what is more, brother, it 
Bball." 

"But I do not see the difference, father, between an Eng- 
lishman's and a Frenchman's employing savages in war ?" 

"All the odds in the world, child, though you may not be 
able to see it. In the first place, an Englishman is naturally 
humane and considerate, while a Frenchmen is naturally 
ferocious and timid." 

" And you may add, brother, that he will dance from 
morning till night, if you 'II let him." 

"Very true," gravely returned the Serjeant. 

" But, father, I cannot see that all this alters the case. If 
1 be wrong in a Frenchman to hire savages to fight his ene- 
ttrioB, it would seem to be equally wrong in an ^iglishtnaii. 
Tflti will admit this. Pathfinder)" 
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" II '8 reasonable — it 's reasonable, and I have never been 
Me of them thai has raised a cry ag'in the Frenchera for 
dotng the very thing we do ourselves. Sliil, it is worse to 
consort with a Mingo, than to consort with a Delaware. If 
any of that just tribe were leA, 1 should think it no sin to 
eend them out ag'in the foe," 

" And yet they scalp, and slay young and old — women 
and children 1" 

" They have their gifts, Mabel, and are not to bo blamed for 
following them. Natur' is natur', though the different tribes 
have dil^rent ways of showing it. For my part, I am white, 
and endeavour to maintain white feelings." 

"This is all uninlelligibleto me," answered Mabel. "What 
is right in King George, it would seem, ought to be right in 
King Louis." 

" The King of France's real name Js Caput," observed 
Cap, with his mouth fuU of venison. " I once carried a great 
scholar, as a passenger, and he told me that these Lewises 
thirteenth, fourteenth, and lineenlh, were all humbugs, and 
that the men's real name was Caput ; which is French for 
' head ;' meaning that they ought to be put at the foot of the 
ladder, until ready to go up to be hanged." 

" Well, this does look like being given lo scalping, as a 
nat'ral gift," Pathfinder remarked, with the air of surprise 
with which one receives a novel idea, " and I shal! have less 
compunction than ever in serving ag'in the miscreants, 
though I can't say I ever yet felt any worth naming." 

As all parties, Mabel excepted, seemed satisfied with the 
course the discussion had taken, no one appeared to think it 
necessary lo pursue the subject. The trio of men, indeed, in 
this particular, so much resembled the great mass of their 
fellow -creatures, who usually judge of chamcler equally 
without knowledge and without justice, that we might not 
have thought it necessary to record the discourse, had it not 
some bearing in its facta on the incidents of the legend, and 
in its opinions on the motives of the characters. 

Supper was no sooner ended, than the seijeanl dismissed 
his guests, and then held a long and confidential dialogue 
with his daughter. Ho was little addicted to giving way to 
the gentler emotions, but the novelty of his present situalioD 
awakened feelings that be was unused lo experience. The 
27 
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soldier, or the sailor, so long as he acts under the immediate 
supervision of a auperior, thinks litlle of the risks he runs' 
but the moment he feels the responsibility of command, all 
the hazards of his undertaking begin to associate themselves 
in his mind, with the chances of success or failure. While 
he dwells less on his own personal danger, perhaps, than 
when that is the principal consideration, he has more lively 
general perceptions of all the risks, and submits more to the 
influence of the feelings which doubt creates. Such was now 
the case with Serjeant Dunham, who, instead of looking for- 
ward to victory as certain, according to his usual haUts, 
began to feel the possibility that he might be parting with 
his child for ever. 

Never before had Mabel struck him as so beautiful, as she 
appeared thai night. Pos^bly she never had displayed bo 
many engaging qualities to her father; for concern on his 
account had begun lo be active in her breast, and then her 
sympathies met with unusual encouragement, through those 
which had been stirred up in the sterner bosom of the vete- 
ran. She had never been entirely at her ease with her 
parent, the great superiority of her education creating a sort 
of chasm, which had been widened by the military severity 
of manner he had acquired, by dealing so long and intimately 
with heines who could only be kept in subjection by an 
unremitted discipline. On the present occasion, however, or 
after they were left alone, the conversation between the lather 
and daughter became more confidential than usual, until Mabel 
rejoiced to find that it was gradually becoming endearing ; 
a state of feeling that the warm-hearted girl had silently- 
pined for in vain, ever since her arrival. 

" Then, mother was about my height 1" Mabel said, as she 
held one of her father's hands in both her own, looking up 
into his face with humid eyes. " I had thought her taller.' 

" That is the way with most children, who get a habit of 
thinking of their parents with respect, until they fancy them 
larger and more commanding than they actually are. Your 
mother, Mabel, was as near your height, as one woman could 
be lo another," 

"And her eyes, father?" 

" Hst eyes were like thine, child, too — blue and solt, and 
Inviting like; though hardly so laughing," 
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''Mine will never laugh agmDi deftreat falhet, if jou da 
not take care of yourself ia this expediiion." 

" Thank you, Mabel — hem — thank you, child ; but I mast 
do my duty. I wish I had seen you comfortably married 
before we left Osw^o ! — my mind would be easier." 

" Married ! — ^to whom, father V 

" You koow the man 1 wish you to love. You may meet 
with many gayer, and many dressed in finer clothes; but with 
Done with so true a heart, and just a mind." 

"None, lather?" 

*' I know of none ; in these particulars, Pathfinder has few 
squals, at least " 

" But I need not marry at all. You are single, oad I CBB 
imnajn to lake care of you." 

" God bless you, Mabel I — I know you would, and I do 
not sey that the feeling ia not right, for I suppose it is; and 
yet 1 believe there is another, that js more so." 

'* What can be more right than to honour one's parents V- 

"It is just aa right lo honour one's husband, my dear child." 

" But 1 have no husband, father." 

" Then take one, as soon as possible, that you may have 
a husband to honour. I cannoV live for ever, Abibel, but must 
drop off in the course of nature, ere loag, if I am not carried 
off in the course of war. You are yoimg, and may yel live 
long ; and it is proper that you should have a male protector, 
who can see you safe through life, and take care of you in 
age, m you now wish to take care of me." 

" And do you think, father — " said Mabel, playing with 
hill sinewy fingers, with her own little hands, and looking 
down at them, as if they were subjects of intense inlereat) 
tbough her lipa curled in a riight smile, as the words come 
from them — " and do you think, father, that Pathfinder a 
just the man to do thisT — Is he not, within ten or twelve 
years, as old as yourself?" 

"What of that 7 — His hfe has been one of moderE^ion and 
exercise, and yeara are less to be counted, girl, than consti- 
tution. Do you know aitothcr more likely to be your pro- 
tector?" 

Mabel did not ; at least another who had expressed a d^ 
■ra to that efiect, whatever might have bees her hopes and 
bor wishes. 
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** Unj, ftlber, we are not tslking of another, fxit of fta 
Fatfafinder," she answered evasively, "If be were younger, 
I think il would be more natural Tor roe to think of him for 
a husband." 

" Tia all in the conatitulion, I tell you, child : Pathfinder 
18 a younger roan Iban half our subalterns." 

*' He is certainly younger than one, sii — Lieutenant Muir." 

Habel's laugh was joyous and light-hearted, as if just then 
she fell no carq 

" That ho i& — young enough to be his grandacxi — he ia 
younger in years too. God forbid) Mabel I that you ahoaU 
ever become an officer's lady, at least until you are an offi- 
cer's daughter." 

" There will be little lear of that, father, if I marry Path- 
finder !" returned the girl, looking up archly in the aeijeant'a 
bee again. 

*■ Not by the King's commission, perhaps, though the man 
is even now the friend and companion of generals. I thinic 
I could die happyi Mabel, if you were his wife." 

"Father!" 

*' T is a sad thing to go into battle, with the wdght of an 
unprotected daughter laid upon the heart." 

" I would give the world to lighten yours of its load, my 
dear «r !" 

" Il might be done—" said the seijeant, looking fondly at 
his child, " though I could not wish to put a burthen on 
yours, in order to do so." ^ 

Tbo vmoo was deep and tremulous, and never before bad 
Habel witnessed such a show of affection in her parent. Tho 
habitual slerDness of the man, lent an interest to his emo- 
tions, that they might otherwise have wanted, and the daugh- 
ter's heart yearned to relieve the father's mind. 

" Father, speak plainly," she cried, almost convulsively. 

"Nay, Mabel, it might not be right — your wishes and 
nine may he very difierent." 

"I have no wishes — know nothing of what you mean—- 
would you speak of my future marriage 1" 

" If I could see you promised to Pathfinder — know fliat 
ycu were pledged to become his wife, let my own tate ba 
what it might, I think { could die happy. But I will aak 
no pledge of you, my child — I will not force you to im 
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what ymi might repent. Eisa me, Msbel, and go to youi 
bed." 

Had Serjeant Dunham exacted of Mabel the pledge that 
he really so much desired, he would have eocountered a 
resislaace that be might have found difficult to overcome ; but) 
by letting nature have its course, be enlisted a powerful ally 
on bis side, and the warm-hearted, generous-minded Mabel 
was ready to concede to ber afiectiona, much more than she 
would ever have yielded to menace. At that touching mo< 
tnent she thought only of bar parent, wbo was about to quit 
hor, perhaps for ever ; and all of that ardent love for bim, 
which bad possibly been as much fed by the imagination as 
by any thing else, but which had received a little check by 
the restrained intercourse of the last fortnigbt, now return* 
ed with a force that was increased by pure and intense feel- 
ing< Her father seemed all in all to her, and to render bim 
happy, there was no proper sacrifice that she was not ready 
to make. One painful, rapid, almost wild gleam of thougbt 
shot across the brain of tbe girl, and ber resolution wavered ; 
but endeavouring to trace the foundation of the pleasing hope 
on which it was based, she found nothing positive to support 
it. Trained like a woman, to subdue her most ardent feel- 
uigs, her thoughts reverted to ber father, and to tbe b 
that awaited the child who yielded to a parent's wishes. 

" Father," she said quietly, almost with a holy calm^ 
" God blesses the dutiful daughter 1" 

" He will, Mabel ; we have tbe good book for that." 

" I will marry whomever you desire." 

" Nay — nay, Mabel — you may have a chcnce of your 

'■ I have no chcMce — that is — none have asked me to have 
a choice, but Pathfinder and Mr. Muir; and between themt 
neither of us would hesitate. No, father j I will many 
whomever you may chooae." 

*' Thou knoweat my choice, beloved child ; none other can 
make thee as happy, as the noble-hearted guide." 

" Well then, if be vrish it — if he ask me again — for, father, 
you would not have me ofier myself, or that any one should 
ido that office for me" — and the blood stole across tbe pallid 
cheeks of Mabel, as she spoke, for high and generous resulo* 
tiou bad driven back tbe stream of life to ha heart, — *' no 
27* 
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one must vpok to him of it ; bat if be leek me *pan, am, 
knowing all ibat a Inie gvrl ought to tell the man she mar- 
lies, and be then wishes to make me his wife, I will be hw.'' 

** Bleat you, my Mabel — God in heaven bleaa you, and 
reward you as a pioiu daughter deserves to be rewarded." 

■* Yea, &tber-— put your mind at peace — go on ihia expe> 
dition with a light heart, and trust in God. For mo, you 
will have, now, do care. In tbe spring — I must have a little 
liAw, father — but, in the spring, I will marry Pathfindn, if 
d>ai noble-hearted hunter shall then de«rB it." 

"Mabel, he loves you as I loyed your mother. I ban 
seen him weep like a child, when spring of his feelings 
towards you." 

" Yes, 1 believe it — 1 've seen enough to satiafy me, that 
be thinks better of me than I deserve ; and certainly the man 
is not living for whom I have more respect, than for Pailw 
finder ; not even lor you, dear father." 

uThat is aa it should be, child, and tbe union wilt ba 
blessed. Hay I not tdl Pathfinder this 1" 

**1 woold rather you would not, &tber. Let it come of 
itself—come naturally — the roan should seek the wwaan, 
ami not the woman the man — " The smile that illuminated 
Mabel's handsome face, was angelic, as even her parent 
thought, though one better practised in detecting tbe passing 
eraotiaos, as they betray themselves in tbe countenance, might 
have traced something wild and usnaiural in it—" No — 
no— ire must let thiius take their coarse ; father, you have 
my solemn promise. 

" That will do — that will do, Mibel ; now kiss mo — God 
blesB and protect you, girl — you are a good daughter." 

Mabel threw herself into her father's arms, — it was the first 
time m her life, — and sobbed on his bosom like ao infimt. 
The stem eoldier'a heart was melted, and the tears of tbe 
two mingled: but Serjeant Dunham soon started, as if 
ashamed of himself, and gently forcing his daughter from 
him, he bade her good night, and sought his pallet. Mabel 
went sobbing to tbe rude corner that had been prepared fbi 
her reception, and in a few minutes the hut wns undisturbed 
by any sound, save the heavy breathtDg of the veteran. 



bf Google 



THE PATHriHDKR. 



CHAPTER X5. 

■■ wandering, I found on my ruinoiu wilk, 
B; tbe dUI Btons, aged uid green, 
One rose of the wilderneBS, left on its slalfa. 
To iDBik where a guden had been." 

CAUfBEU.. 

It nas not only broad day-light, when Mabel awoke, but 
ihe sun had actually been up aome time. Her sleep had 
seen tranquil, for she rested on an approving conscience, aod 
fatigue contributed lo render it aweet ; and no sound of those 
who had been so early in motion, had interfered with her 
rest. Springing to her feet, and rapidly dressing herself, the 
girl was soon breathing the fragrance of the morning, in the 
open air. For the first time, she was sensibly struck with 
the singular beauties, as well as with the profound retirement 
of her present situation. The day proved to be one of those 
of the autumnal glory, so common to a climate that is more 
abused than appreciated, and its influence was every way in- 
spiriting and genial. Mabel was benefited by this circum- 
stance, for, as she fancied, her heart was heavy on account 
of the dangers lo which a father, whom she now began to 
love, as women love, when confidence is created. 

But the island seemed absolutely deserted. The previous 
night, the bustle of the arrival had given the spot an appear- 
ance of life that was now entirely gone, and our heroine had 
turned her eyes nearly around on every object in sight, before 
she caught a view of a single human being to remove the sense 
of utter solitude. Then, indeed, she beheld all who were 
left behind, collected in a group, around a fire which might 
be said to belong to the camp. The person of her uncle, to 
whom she was so much accustocned, reassured the girl, and 
■he examined the remainder, with a curiosity natural to her 
situation. Besides Cap, and the Quarter- Master, there were 
- the corporal, Iho three soldiers, and the woman who was 
cooking. The huta were silent und empty, and the low, but 
tower-like summit of the block-house, rose above the bushes, 
by which it was half concealed, ir. picturesque beauty. Tlie 
fuu was just ca^Ciog its bngbtness into tho open places of Ihe 
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glaile, and the vault, orer ber head, was impending in the 
soft sublimity of the blue void. Not a cloud was visible, and 
■be secretly fancied the circumstance might be taken aa u 
harbinger of peace ind security. 

Perceiving that all the others were occupied with that great 
concern of human nature, a breakfoat, Mabel walked, unob- 
served, towards an end of the island, where ahe was com- 
pletely shut out of view, by the trees and bushes. Here she 
got a stand on the very edge of the water, by forcing aside 
the low branches, and stood, watching the barely perceptible 
flow and re-flow of the miniature waves that laved the shore ; 
a sort of physical echo to the agitation tliat prevailed on the 
lake, (ifly miles above her. The glimpses of natural scenery 
that offered, were very soft and pleasing; and, our heroine, 
who had a quick and true eye for all that was lovely in na- 
ture, was not slow in selecting the most striking t»ts of land- 
acape. She gazed through the different vistas formed by the 
openings between the islands, and thought she had never look- 
ed on aught more lovely. 

While thus occupied, Mabel was suddenly alarmed by fan- 
cying that she caught a glimpse of a human form, among the 
bushes that lined the shore of the island that lay directly be- 
fore her. TiK distance across the water was not a hundred 
yards, and though she might be mistaken, and ber fancy was 
wandering when the form passed before her sight, still she 
did not think she could be deceived. Aware that her sex 
would be no protection against a rifle.bullet, should an Iro- 
quois get a view of her, the girl instinctively drew back, 
taking care to conceal her person as much as possible by 
(he leaves, while she kept her own look riveted on the opposite 
■hare, vainly waiting for some time, in the expectation of 
the stranger. She was about to quit her post in the bushes, 
and hasten to her uncle in order to acquaint him of her sus- 
picions, when she saw the branch of an alder thrust beyotid 
the fringe of bushes, on the' other island, and waved toward 
her signilicanlly, and, as she fancied in token of amity. This 
was a breathless and a trying moment, to one as inexpe- 
rienced in frontier warfare as our heroine, and yet she fell 
the great neci'^sily that existed for preserving her recollection, 
and of acting with steadiness and discretion. 

It was one of the peculiarities of the exposure to which 
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those who dwell oq the fronliers or America were liable, to 
bring out the moral qualities of the women to a degree that 
they must themselves, under other circumstances, have believ- 
ed they were incapable of manireating ; and Mabel well knew 
that the borderers loved to dwell, in their legends, on the pre- 
sence of mind, fortitude, and spirit that their wives and sis- 
ters had displayed, under circumstances the most trying. 
Her emulation had been awakened by what she had heard 
on such subjects; and it at once struck her, that now was 
the moment for her to show that she was truly Seijeant 
Dunham's child. The motion of the branch was such aSt 
she believed, indicated amity ; and, ailer a moment's henta- 
tatioQ, she broke off a twig, fastened it to a stick, and, thrust- 
ing it through an opening, waved it in return, imita^og, as 
closely as possible, the manner of the other. 

This dumb show lasted two or three minutes on both 
udes, when Mabel perceived that the bushes opposite were 
cautiously pushed aside, and a human face appeared at aa 
opening. A glance sufficed to let Mabel see that it was the 
countenance of a ted-skin, as well as that of a woman. A 
second aod a better look satisfied her that it was the face of the 
Dew of June, the wife of Arrowhead. During the tune ehe hod 
travelled in company with this woman, Mabel had been woo 
by the gentleness of manner, the meek simplicity, and the 
tningled awe and aSbction with which she regarded her hus- 
baod. Once or twice, in the course of the journey, she 
fancied the Tuscarora had manifested towards herself an un- 
pleasant d^ree of attention ; and on those occasions, it had 
Hruck her, that his wife extubited sorrow and mortification 
As Mabel, however, had more than compensated for any pain 
she might, in this way, unintentionally have caused her com- 
panion, by her own kindness of manner and attentions, the 
woman had shown much attachment to her, and they had 
parted, with a deep conviction od the mind of our heroine, 
that in the Dew of June she had lost a friend. 

It is useless to attempt to analyze all the ways by which 
the human heart is led into confidence. Such a feeling, 
however, had the young Tuscarora woman awakened in the 
breast of our heroine ; and the latter, under the trnpressicoi 
that this extraordinary visit was intended for hor own good, 
mt every disposition to have a closer communication. She 
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DO longer bnitated about shoning herself clear of ihebusbea^ 
and waa no! sorry to see the Dev of June imitate her cnnG> 
deuce, by stepping learlessly out of her own cover. Tbo 
two girls, for the Tuacaroro, though married, was even 
younger than Mabel, now openly exchanged signs of friend- 
ahip, and the latter beckoned to her friend to approach) 
though she knew not the manner, henielf, in which this ob- 
ject could be effected. Bat the Dew of June was not alow id 
l^ing it be seen that it was in her power; for, disappearing 
a moment, she soon showed herself again in the end of a bai£ 
oune, the bows of which she had drawn to the edge of the 
bushea, and of which the body still lay in a sort of corercd 
Dpeek. Mabel was about Co invite her to cross, when her 
owo mme was called aloud, in the stentorian voice of her 
uncle. Making a hurried geature for the Tuscarora girl to 
conceal herself, Mabel sprang from the bushes, and tripped 
up the glade towards the sound, and perceived Chat the whale 
party imd just seated themselves at breakfast; Cap having 
barely put his appetite under sufficient Testmint to stimmoB 
her to join them. That this waa the most favourable instant 
for the interview flashed on the mind of Mabel ; and, Ot- 



is with the young Indian wonmn. 

Dew of June was quick of comprehension ; and with half- 
B-d(nen ncuseless strokes of the paddles, her canoe wan con< 
cealed in the bushes of Station Island. In another minute, 
Mabel held her hand, and was leading her through the groro 
towards her own hut. Fortunately, the latter was so placed 
as to be oompletely hid from the sight of those at the 'fire^ 
and they both entered it unseen. Hastily explaining to her 
goest, in the best manner she could, the necessity of quitting 
her for a short time, Mabel, first placing the Dew of June in 
her own room, with a full certainty that she would not qtrit 
It until told to do so, went to the fire, and took her scat 
among the rest, with all the composure it was in her power 
to command. 

" Late come, late served, Mabel," said her uncle, between 
two mouthfuls of broiled salmon, for though the cookery 
ought be very unsophisticated on that remote froDtier, tlie 
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viands were generally delicious ; " late come, late served : it 
is a ffood rule, and keeps laggards up ta their work." 

" I am no lagsard, uncle, for I have been stirrinjj near on 
hour, and exploring our island." 

" It's litlle you'l! make o' that, Mistress Mabel," put in 
Muir, " that's little by nature. Lundie, or it might be better 
to style him Major Duncan in this presence" — this was said 
in consideration of the corporal and the common men, though 
they were taking their meal a little apart — " it might be bet- 
ter To style him Major Duncan in this presence, has not added 
an empire to his Majesty's dominions in getting possession 
of this island, which is likely to equal that of the celebrated 
Sancho, in revenues and profits— Sane ho of whom, doubt- 
less, Master Cap, you'll often have been reading in your lei- 
sure hours, more especially in calms, and moments of inac- 
rivity." 

"I know the spot you mean, Quarter-Master; Sancho'a 
Island — coral rock, of new formation, and as bad a landfall, 
in a dark night and blowing weather, as a sinner could wish 
to keep clear oF. It's a famous place for cocoa-nuts and bit- 
ter water, that Sancho's Island!" 

" It's no very famous for dinners," returned Muir, repress- 
ing the smile that was struggling to his lips, out of respect to 
Mabel, " nor do I think there'll be much to choose betwewi 
its revenue and that of this spot. In my judgment, Master 
Cap, this is a very unmilitary position, and 1 look to some 
calamity's befalling it, sooner or later." 

"It is to be hoped not until our turn of duly is over," ob- 
•lerved Mabel. " I have no wish to study the French lan- 
guage." 

" We might think ourselves happy, did it not prove to be 
the Iroquois. I have reasoned with Major Duncan on the 
occupation of this position, hut < a wilfu' man maun ha' bis 
way.' My first object, in accompanying this party, was to 
endeavour to make myself acceptable and useful to your 
beautiful niece. Master Cap ,' and the second was to take such 
an account of the stores that belong to my particular depart- 
ment, as shall leave no question open to controversy, con- 
cerning the manner of expenditure, when (hey shall haTO 
disappeared by means of the enemy." 

*' Do you look upon matters ai so senou 
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Cap, actually siiBpendiog his maBtication of a tut of vcouon, 
tor he pai!sed alternately, like a modern iligant, from fish 
lo flesh end back again, in the interest be took in the answer- 
•' la the danger pressing 1" 

" I'll no say just that ; and I'll no say, just the contrary. 
There is always danger in war, and there is more of it at 
the advanced posts thun at the main encampment. It ought, 
therefore, to occasion no surprise were we to be viuled by 
the French, at any moment." 

"And what the devil is to be done in that easel — Six men 
and two women would make but a poor job, in defending 
such a place as this, should the enemy invade ub, as no 
doubt. Frenchman-like, they would take very good care la 
come strong- handed." 

"That we may depend on. Some very formidable foroet 
at the very lowest. A military disposition might be made, 
in defence of the island, out of all question, and according to 
the art of war, though we would probably fail in the force 
necessary to carry out the design, in any very creditable 
manner. In the first place, a detachment snould Le seut off 
to the ahore, wilh orders to annoy the enemy in laoding. A 
rirong party ought instantly to be thrown into the block- 
bouse, as the citadel, for on that all the dufurent detachments 
would naturally fall back for support, as the French ad 
vanced; and an entrenched camp mighi be laid out around 
the strong-hold, as it would be very unnidilary, indeed, to let 
the foe get near enough to the foot of Ihtt walls lo mine them. 
Chevauz-de-frise would keep the cavalry in check, and as for 
the artillery, redoubts should be thrown up, under cover of 
yoa woods. Strong skirmishing parties, moreover, wou\d 
be exceedingly serviceable in retarding the march of the 
enemy ; and these different huts, if properly picketed and 
ditched, would be coaverted into very ehgible positiong lor 
that object." 

*' Wha-e-e-w ! Quarter-Master. And who the d 1 is to 

find all the men to carry out such a plan?" 

" The King, out of all question. Master Cap. It is his 
quarrel, and it's just he should bear the burthen o' it." 

" And we are only six I This is fine talking, with a ven. 
geonce. You could be sent down to the shore to oppose the 
Mnding, Mabel might skirmish with her tongue at least, thi 
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Botdier's wife might act cheraux-de/rise, to entangle the 
cavalry, the corporal should command Ihe eDtrenr^hed camp, 
his three men could occupy the five huls, and I would take 
the block-house. Whe-e-e-w, you describe well, Lieuteoant, 
and should have been a limner instead o( a soldier !" 

" Na — I 've been very literal and upright in my exposition 
of matters. That there is no greater force liere to carry out 
the plan, is a fault of His Majesty's ministers, and none of 
mine." 

" But should our enemy really appear," asked Mabel, with 
more interest than she might have shown, had she not re- 
membered the guest in the hut, " what course ought we to 
pursue 1" 

" My ad»ice would be to attempt to achieve that, pretty 
Mabel, which rendered Xenophon so justly celebrated." 

" I think you mean a retreat, though 1 half guess at your 
allusion. " 

"You've imagined my meaning from the poasessioD of a 
strong native sense, young lady. I am aware that your wor- 
thy father has pointed out to the corporal, certain modes and 
methods by which he fancies this island could be held, in 
case the French should discover its position ; but the excel- 
lent Serjeant, though your father, and as good a man in his 
duties OS ever wielded a spontoon, is not the great Lord Stair, 
or even the Duke of Marlborough. I '11 no deny the Beijeaot'a 
merits, in his particular sphere, though I cannot exaggerate 
qualities, however excellent, into those of men who may be, 
in some trifling degree, his superiors. Serjeant Dunham has 
taken counsel of his heart, instead of his bead, in resolving 
to issue such orders ; but, if the fort fall, the blame will lie 
on him that ordeied it to be occupied, and not on him whose 
duty it was to defend it. Whatever may be the determina- 
tioa of the latter, should the French and (heir allies land, a 
good commander never neglects (he preparations necessary 
to ef^t a retreat,- and 1 would advise Master Cap, who ia 
the admiral of our navy, to have a boat in readiness to eva- 
cuate the island, if need comes to need. The largest boat 
that we have left, carries a very ample sail, and by hauling* 
it round here, and mooring it under those bushes, there will 
be a convenient place for a hurried embarkation, and then 
you 11 perceivci pretty Mabel, that it ia acoice fifty yard* 
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before we shall be in a channel between two other islands, 
and hid from the sight of those who may happen to be on this." 

"All that you say, is very true, Mr. Muir; but may not 
the French come from that quarter themsetvesl If it is so 
good for a retreat, it is equally good for an advance-" 

" They'll no have the sense to do so discreet a thiDg," re- 
turned Muir, looking furtively and a little uneasily around 
him ; " they'll no have suQicient discretion. Your French 
are a head-over- heels nation, and usually come forward in a 
random way ; so, we may look for them, if they come at all, 
on (be other side of the island-" 

The discourse now became exceedingly desultory, toachitti; 
principally, however, on the probabilities of an invasion, and 
the best means of meeting it. 

To most of this, Mabel paid but little attention, though 
she lelt some surprise that Lieutenant Muir, an officer whose 
character for courage stood well, should openly recommend 
sn abandonment of what appeared to her to be doubly a duly, 
her lather's character being connected with the delence of 
the island- Her mind, however, was so much occupied 
with her guest, that, seizing the first favourable moment, she 
left the table, and was soon in her own hut again. Carefully 
fastening the door, and seeing that the simple curtain was 
drawn before the single little window, Mabel next led the 
Dew of June, or June, as she was familiarly termed by those 
who spoke to her in English, into the outer room, making 
signs of af^tion and confidence. 

" I am glad to see you, June," said Mabel, with one of her 
sweetest smiles, and in her own winning voice ; " very glad 
to see you — what has brought you hither, and how did yoa 
discover the island 1" 

" Speak slow," said June, returning smile for smile, and 
pressing the little hand she held, with one of her own, that 
was scarcely larger, though it had been hardened by labour, 
" more slow — too quick." 

Mabel repeated her questions, endeavouring to repress the 
impetuosity of her feelings, and she succeeded in speaking 
BO distinctly as to be un^rstood. 

" Juim, friend," returned the Indian woman. 

"1 believe you, June — from my soul I believe you j whst 
has this to do with your vi«t V 
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"Friend come to see fHend," answered June, again 
smiling openly in tite olher's face. 

"There is some other reason, June: else would you ne\-er 
run Ihis risk, and alone — you are aloDe, Junet" 

"June wid yoii — no one else. June como alone — paddle 

■ I hope so— I think so — nay, I know au. You would not 
De treacherous with me, June!" 

" What Ireecherous ?" 

" You would not betray me — would not give me to tba 
PreiKh — to the Iroquois — to Arrowhead" — June shook her 
head earnestly, — "you would not sell ray scalp 1" 

Here June passed her arm fondly around the slender waist 
of Mabel, and pressed her to her heart, with a tenderness 
and nlTection, that brought tears into the ej^es of our heroine. 
It was done in the fond caressing manner of a woman, and 
it was scarcely possible that it should not obtain credit for 
sinCBrify, with a young and ingenuous person of the same 
sex. Mabel returned the pressure, and then held the other 
off at the lengtli of her arm, looked her steadily in the face, 
and continued her inquiries. 

" If June has something to tetl her friend, let her speak 
plainly," she said. " My ears are open." 

" June 'fraid Arrowhead kill her." 

"But Arrowhead will never know it." Mabel's blood 
mounted to her temples, as she said this ; fbr she felt that she 
was urging a wife to be treacherous to her husband. " That 
is, Mabel will not tell him." 

" He bury tomahawk in June's head." 

" That must never be, dear June ; I would rather you 
should say no more, than run this risk." 

"Block-house good place to sleep — good place to stay." 

" Do you mean that I may save my life by keeping in the 
Dlock-house, June? Surely, surely. Arrowhead will not hurt 
you for telling me that. He cannot wish me any great barni. 
ftr 1 nerer injured him." 

" Arrowhead wish no harm to handsome pale-foce," re- 
turned June, averting her face, and, though she always spoke 
in the soft gentle voice of an Indian girl, permitting its notes 
to fall BO low as to cause them to sound melanchdy aoA 
ttnud, — " Arrowtlead love pale-face girl." 
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Mabel Hushed, she knew not why, and, for a moment, haf 
questions were repressed by a feeling of inherent delicary. 
But it was necessary to know more, for her apprehensiona 
had beeo keenly awakened, and she resumed her inquiries. 

** Arrowheod can have no reason to love, or to hate wtt," 
she said. " Is he near you V 

" Husbaad always near wife, here," said June, laying her 
hand ou her lieart. 

" Excellent creature ! — But, tell me June, ought 1 to keeji 
lit the block-house to-day — this morning — nowT" 

" Block-house very good ; good for women. Block-houae 
got no scalp." 

" I fear I understand you only loo well, June. Do jou 
wish to see my father T" 

" No here ; gone away." 

" You cannot know that, June ; you see the islaod is 
itill of his soldiers." 

" No full ; gone away," — here Juno held up four of her 
fingers, — " so many red-coats." 

" And Pathfinder — would you not like to see the Path- 
finder T — he can talk to you in the Iroquois tongue." 

"Tongue gone wid bim," said June, laughing; "keep 
toiigue in his mout'." 

There was something so sweet and contagious in the in- 
fantile laugh of an Indian girl, that Mabel could not refrain 
from joining in it, much as her fears were aroused by all that 
had passed. 

" You appear to know, or to think you know, all about 
us, June. But, if Pathfinder be gone, Eau-douce can speak 
French, loo. You know Eau-douce; shall I run aadbrin|r 
him to talk with youT" 

"£au-douce gone, too.all but heart; that there." As Jiun 
■aid this, she laughed again, looked in difierent directions, aa 
if unwilling to confuse the other, end laid her hand on Ha* 
bel's bosom. 

Our heroine had oflen heard of the wonderful sagacity of 
the Indians, and of the surprising manner in which they 
noted all things, while they appeared to regard none, but 
•he was scarce prepared for the direction the discourse bad 
K> singularly taken. Willing to change it, and, at the same 
time, truly anxiouB to learn how great the danger that impend- 
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cd over them might really be, she rose from the camp-atool, oa 
which she had been seated, and, by asauming an attitude of 
Icsa afiectioaale confidence, she hoped to hear more of tliat 
she really desired lo learn, and to avoid allusions to that 
which she fouad so embarrassing. 

" You know how much or how little you ought to tfiU tne, 
June," she said, "and 1 hope you love me well enough to 
give me the information I ought to hear. My dear uncle, 
too, is on the island, and you are, or ought to be, his friend, 
as well as mine ; and both of us will remenibei your conduct 
when we get back to Oswego." 

"Maybe never get back; — who know!" This was said 
doubtingly, or as one lays dowa an uncertain preposition, and 
not with a taunt, or a desire to alarm. 

'■ No one knows what will happen, but God. Our lives 
are la his hands. Still 1 think you are lo be bis instnuneat 
in saving us." 

This passed June's comprehension, and she only looked 
her ignorance, for it was evident she wished to be of use. 

** Block-house very good," she repeated, as soon aa her 
couQtenaDce ceased to ejpreas uncertainly, laying strong em- 
phasis on the two last words. 

" Well, I understand this, June, and will steep in it to- 
night. Of course, I am to tell my uncle what you have 
said." 

The Dew of June started, and she discovered a very mani- 
fest uneasiness, at the interrogatory. 

" No— no — no — no" — she answered, with a volubility and 
vehemence that was imitated from the French of the Conadas. 
"no good to tall Salt-water. He much talk and long tongue. 
Thinks woods all water; understand not'ing. Tell Arrow- 
head, and June die." 

-■ You do my dear uncle injustice, for he would be as little 
kkely to betray you, as any one." 

■■ No understand. Salt-water got tongue, but no eyes, so 
ears, no nose — not'ing but tongue, tongue, tongue." 

Although Mabel did not exactly coincide in this opinion, 

iA» saw that Cap had not the confidence of the young Indian 

Woman, and that it was idle lo expect she would consent to 

his bang admitted to their interview. 

" You appear to think you know our situation pntty wtll> 

28* . , 
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Jtnw," Mnbe\ conliDiied — " have you been on iSe island bslbn 
this visit r 

" Just come." 

" How th«i do you know thnt what you say ia trne ; my 
father, the Pathfinder and Eao-douce may all be here within 
sound of my voice, if I choose to call them," 

" All gone," said Judc positively, smiling good-humoomdly 
at the same time. 

" Nay, Ihb is more than you can say certainly, not havlBg 
been over the island to examine it." 

" Got good eyes ; see boat with men go away — see ship 
with Eau'douce." 

" Then you have been some time watching us. — I think, 
however, you hove not counted them that remain." 

June laughed, held up her four fingers again, and then 
pointed to her two thumbs — passing a finger over the first, 
she repeated the words " red-coats," and touching the last, she 
added — " Salt-water," " Quarter- Master." All this was being 
very accurele, and Mabel began to entertoin serious doubta 
of the propriety of her permitting her visiter to depart witfa- 
out her becoming more explicit. Still it was so repugnant to 
her feelings to abuse the confidence this gentle and afTectton- 
Kte creature had evidently reposed in her, that Mabel had no 
sooner admitted the thought of summoning her uncle, than 
she rejected it, as unworthy of heraelf, and unjust to her 
ftiend. To aid this good resolution, loo, there was the cer- 
tainty that June would reveal nothing, but take refuge in a 
rtubbora silence, if any attempt was made to coerce her. 

" You think, then, June," Mabel continued, as sood as 
these thoughts had passed through her mind, " that 1 had 
belter live in the block-house T" 

" Good place for woman. Block-house got no scalp. 
Logs t'ick," 

"You speak confidently, June, as if you had been in it, 
and had measured its walls." 

June laughed, and she looked knowing, though she said 
nothing. 

" Does any one but yourself know bow to find this island 
— hove any of the Iroquois seen it I" 

June looked sad, and she cast her eyes warily abotit her, 
OS if distrusting a listener. 
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"Tnscarora ererjwbere — Oswego, here, Froalenac, Mo- 
hawk — everywhere. If he see June, kill her." 

" But we thought that no one knew of thia island, and that 
we had no reason to Tear our enemies while on it." 

" Much eye, Iroquois." 

" Eyes will not always do, June- — This spot is hid from 
ordinary sight, and few of even our own people know how 
to find it." 

" <tee man can teil — some Yengeesc talk French." 

Mabel ftlt a chill at her heart. All the suspicions against 
Jasper, which she had hitherto disdained entcrtaiuing, crowded 
in a body on her thoughts, and the sensation that they brought 
was so sickening, that for an instant she imagined she was' 
about to faint. Arousing herself, and remembering her pro- 
mise to tier father, she arose and walked up and down tho 
hut for e minute, fancying that Jasper's delinqueociea were 
□aught to her, though her inmost heart yearned with the 
desire to think him innocent. 

" I underalaod your meaning, June," she then said — " You 
wish mo to know that some one has treacherously told your 
people where and how to find the island." 

June laughed, for in ber eyes artifice in war was oflenera 
merit than a crime ; but she was too true to her tribe herselC 
to say more than the occasion required. Her object was to 
save Mabel, and Mabel only, and she saw no sufficient rea- 
son for " travelling out of the record," as the lawyers express 
it, in order to do any thing else. 

" Pale-face know now — " she added — " Block-house good 
for gir! — no matter for men and warriors." 

" But it is much matter with me, June, for one of these 
men is my uncle, whom I love, and the other's are my coun- 
trymen and friends. 1 must tell them what has passed." 

•' Then, June be kill" — returned the young Indian quietly, 
though she evidently spoke with concern. 

n No— they shall not know that you have been here, 
Slill, they must be on their guard, and we can all go into the 
block-house." 

"Arrowhead know — see everything, and June be kill. 
June come to tetl young pale-face friend, not to tell men. 
Every warrior watch his own scalp. June woman, and tdl 
woman; no tell men." 



Mabel wu greatly distresaed at thii decUratkm <tf faec 
wild friend, for it was now evident the young creature undraw 
stood that her coromunicatioa was to go no farther. Sba 
was ignorant how far these people considered the point td 
honour interested in her keeping tlie secret ; and, moat of sll, 
waa she unaUe to say how far any indiscretion of hex own 
might actually commit June, and endanger her life. All 
these considerations flashed on her mind, and reflection only 
rendered their influence more painful. June, too, manilesaly 
viewed tiie matter gravely, for she began to gather up tba 
different little articles she had dropped, in taking Mabel's 
band, and was preparing to depart. To attempt detaining 
ber was out of the question, and to part from her, after all 
she had hazarded to serve her, was r^nignant to all the just 
aod kind feelings of our heroine's nature. 

** June," she said eagerly, folding ber arms round the gen* 
(le, but uneducated being, " we are friends. From me you 
have nothing to fear, for no one shall know of your visit, if 
you could give me some signal just before the danger comes, 
some sign by which to know when to go into the block-bouse, 
—how to take care of myself," 

June paused, for si'% bad been in earnest in ber intention 
depart ; and then she said quietly — 

" Bring June pigeon." 

" A pigeon! Where shall I And a pigeon to bring you T" 

" Next hut — bring old one — June go to canoe." 

" I think I understand you, June ; but had 1 not belter lead 
you back to the bushes, lest you meet some of the meni" 

" Go out first — count men — one — two — t'ree — four — five 
— six"— here June held up her fingers, and laughed — " all 
out <^ way — good — all but one— call him one side. Tbea 
sing, and fetch pigeon." 

Mabel smiled at the readiness and ingenuity of the girl, 
and prepared to execute her requests. At the door, however, 
she stopped, and looked back entreatingly at the Indian 
woman. 

" la there do hoi>e of your telling me more, June T" she saiiL 

" Know all now — block-house good — pigeon tell — Arrow- 
head kill." 

The last words sufficed ; for Mabel could not u^e fuitfaer 
conunumcations, when her companion herself told tm, tk>4 
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the pttialty of her revelations might be death by the hand of 
her husband. Throwing open the door, she made a sign of 
adieu to June, and went out of the hut. Mabel resorted to the 
BJmple expedient or the young Indian girl, to ascertain the situa- 
tion of the different individuals on the island. Instead of look- 
ing about lier with Ihe intention of recognizing faces and 
dresses, she merely counted them ; and found that three still 
remaiaed at the fire, while two had gone to the boat, one of 
whom waa Mr. Muir. The sixth man was her uncle ; and 
he was coolly arranging some lishing lacltle, at no great dis- 
tance from the fire. The woman was just entfering her own 
hut; and this accouDled for the whole party. Mabel now, 
afiecliog to have dropped something, returned nearly to the 
hut she had left, warbling an air, stooped as if to pick up 
some object from the ground, and hurried towards the hut 
June had mentioned. This was a dilapidated structure, and 
it had beei! converted, by the soldiers of the last detachment, 
into a sort of store-house for their live stock. Among other 
things, it contained a few dozen pigeons, which were regaling 
on a pile of wheat, that had been brought off from one rf 
the farms plundered on the Canada shore. Mahel had not 
much difficulty in catching one of these pigeons, although 
they fluttered and flew about Ihe hut, with a noise like that of 
drums ; and, concealing it in her dress, she stole back towards 
her own hut with the prize. It was empty ; and, without 
doing more than cast a glance in at the door, the eager girl 
hurried down to the shore. She had no difficulty in escaping 
observation, for the trees and bushes made a complete cover 
to her person. At the canoe, she found June ; who took the 
pigeon, placed it in a basket of her own manufacturing, 
and repeatiog the words, " block-house good," she glided out 
of the bushes, and across the narrow passage, as noiselessly 
B* she had come. Mabel waited some lime to catch a signal 
of leave-taking or amity, after her friend had landed ; but 
none was given. The adjacent islands, without exception, 
were as quiet as if no one had ever disturbed the sublime re- 
pose of natuTR; and nowhere could any sign or symptom bo 
discovered, as Mabel then thought, that might denote the 
proximity of tite sort of danger of which June had given 
notice. 
On Tetuming, however, from the shore, Mabel waa stnaA 



widi R liUle eircuiMbuice, that, in an ordinary ■tiiitii^ 
would have attracted do atteolioiif but which, now that W 
■uspiciouB bad been aroused, did not pass before her uoeaay 
eye unnoticed. A small piece of red bunting, aucb as ia uaed 
in the ensigns of ships, was fluttering at the lower branch of 
a small tree, lasiened in a way to permit it to blow out, or 
to droop like a vessel's pennant. 

Now 'that Mabel's fears were awakened, June herself could 
not have manileated greater quickness in analyzing feda that 
she believed might aSect the safety of tbo party. She saw 
at a glance, that tbia bit of cloth could be obaerved from an 
adjacent island ; that it lay so near the line between ber own 
hut and the canoe, as to leave no doubt that June had pas»- 
ed near it, if not directly under it ; and that it might be a 
signal to communicate some .oiportaDt fact connected with 
the mode of attack, to those who were prabably lying in 
ambush near them. Tearing (he little strip of bunting from 
the tree, Mabel hastened on, scarce knowing what h^ duty 
next required of her. June might be false to her ; but her maa> 
ner, her looks, her afiection, and her dispositioD as Mabel had 
known it in the journey, forbade the idea. Then came 
the allusion to Arrowhead's admiration of the pale-face 
beauties, some dim recollections of the looks of the Tusca- 
rora, aud a painful coDsciousoeas that few wive* could view 
with kindness one who bad estranged a husband'a affections. 
None of these images were distinct and clear, but tbey ratbei 
gleamed over the mind of our heroine than rested m it, and 
' they quickened her pulses, as they did ber step, without 
bringing with them the prompt and clear decisk>os that 
usually followed her reflections. She had hurried onwards 
towards the hut occupied by Ibe soldier's wife, intending to 
remove at once to tbe block-bouse, with the wonan, though 
she could persuade no other to follow, when her impatiral 
walk was interrupted by tbe voice of Muir. 

" Whither so fast, pretty Mabel," he cried, " and why so 
pven to solitude t — the worthy Serjeant will deride my breed- 
ing, if be hear that his daughter passes tbe mominga alone 
Bud uDBttended to, though he well knows that it is my ardent 
wish to be her slave and companion, from tbe beginning of 
tbo year to its end." 

" Surely, Mr. Muir, you must have some autbority bon^** 
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Mabd suddenly arrested her steps to say, " One of yoor 
raak wnuld be listened to, at least, by a corporal I" 

" I don't know thai — 1 don't know that," — ioterrupted 
Uuir, with an impatience and appearance or alarm that 
might have excited Mabel's attention at another moment. 
" Csmmand is command, discipliue, discipline, and autiiority, 
authority. Your good father would be sore grieved did be 
find me interfering to sully, or carry oS* the laurels he is 
about to win ; and I cannot commend the corpofal, withont 
equally comrtiandiDg the Serjeant. The wisest way will be 
for me to remain in the obscurity of a private individual in 
this enterprise; and it is so that all parties, from Luodie 
down, understand the transaction." 

" This I know, and it may be well ; nor would I give my 
dear father- any cause of complaint, but you may influence 
tbe corporal to his own good." 

" 1 '11 no say that," returned Muir, in his sly Scotch way ; 
— "it would be far safer to promise to influence him to 
his Injury. Mankind, pretty Mabel, have their peculiarities, 
and lo influence a fellow-being to his own good, is one of tbe 
most difficult tasks of human nature, while the opposite is 
just the easiest. You '11 no forget this, my dear ; but bear it 
in mind for your edificaiion and government; but, whot is 
that you're twisting round your slender finger, as you may 
be said to twist hearts 1" 

" It ia nothing but a bit of cloth — a sort of flag — a, trifle 
that U hardly worth our atteaU(Hi at this grave moment— 

" A trifle I It 'a no so trifling as yo may imagine. Mistress 
Mabel," taking the bit of bunting from her, and stretching it 
at full length with both his arms extended, while his lace 
grew grave, and his eye watchful. " Ye '11 no ha' been 
finding this, Mabel Dunham, in the breakfast 7" 

Mabel simply acquainted him with the spot where, and the 
manner m which he had found the bit of cloth. While she 
was speaking, the eye of the Quarter- Master was not quiet 
for a moment, glancing from the rag to the face of our hero- 
ine, then back again to the rag. That his suspicious were 
awakened was easy to be seen, nor was he long in letting it 
bo known what direction they had taken. 

"We are not in a part of the world, when our enagBt 
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and gauds ought to be spread abroad to the wind, ICafad 
Dunham !" be said, wilh an ominous shake of the bead. 

" I thought as much mjiaelf, Mr. Muir, and brought away 
the little flag, lest it might be the meaus of belrajing our 
presence here, to the enemy, eveu though nothing is intended 
by its display. Ought not my uncle to be tnade acquainted 
with the circumslaDcel" 

"I DO see the necessity for that, pretty Mabel, lor as you 
justly say ft ia a circumslance, and circumstances somtfima 
worry the worthy mariner. But this flag, if flag it can be 
called, belongs to a seaman's crafL You may perceive that it 
is made of what is called bunting, and that ia a description 
of cloth used only by vessels for such purposes, our cotoun 
being of silk, as you may understaud, or painted canvassi 
It's surprisingly like the fly of the Scud's ensign! And now 
I recollect me, to have observed that a piece had been cul 
from that very flag]" 

Mabel lelt her heart sink, but she had sufficient self«cm> 
mand not to attempt an answer. 

" It must be looked to," Muir continued, " and after all, 1 
think it may be well to hold a short consultation with Master 
Cap, than whom a more loyal subject does not exist in the 
British Empire." 

" I have thought the warning so serious," Mabel rejoioed, 
" that I am about to remove to the block-house, and to lake 
the woman with me." 

" I do not see the prudence of that, Mabel. Tbe block- 
house will be tbe first spot assailed, should there really be 
an attack ; and it 's no well provided for a si^, that must be 
allowed. If I might advise in so delicate a contingency, I 
would recommend your taking lefuge in the boat, which, as 
you may now perceive, is most favourably placed to retreat 
by that channel opposite, where all in it would be hid by tbe 
islands, in one or two minutes. Water leaves no trail, as 
Falhfiuder well expresses it, and there appears to be so many 
difierent passages m that quarter, that escape would be more 
than probable. I 've always been of opinion that Lundie 
hazarded too much, in occupying a post as far advanced, and 
as much exposed, as this." 

" It 'a too late to regret it now, Mr Muir, and we haM 
only to consult our own security." 

D,IZMB>GOO^IC 
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" And the King's honour, pretly Mabel. Yes, Ilia Ma- 
jesty's arms, and his glorious name, are not to be overlocSced 

" Then 1 think it might be better, if we nil turned our 
eyea towards the place that has been biiitt to maintain them, 
instead of the boat," said Mabel, smiling ; " and so, Mr. Muir, 
I am for the block-house, with a disposition lo await there 
the return of my father, and his parly. He would be sadly 
grieved, at finding we had fled, when he got back, successful 
himself, and tilled with the confidence of our having been aa 
faithfiil to our duties, as he has been lo his own." 

" Nay, nay, for Heaven's sake, do not misunderstand me, 
Mabel," Muir interrupted with some alarm of manner, "I 
am far from intimating that any but you females ought to 
take refuge in the boat. The duty of us men is sufficiently 
plain no doubt, and my resolution has been formed from the 
first, to stand or fall by the block- house." 

■' And did you imagine, Mr. Muir, that two females could 
row that heavy boat, in a way to escape the bark canoe of 
an Indian 1" 

" Ah ! my pretty Mabel, love is seldom logical, and lis 
fears and misgivings are apt to warp the faculties. I only 
saw your sweet person in possession of the means of safety, 
and overlooked the want of ability to use them. But you'il 
no be BO cruel, lovely creature, as to impute to me as a fault, 
my intense anxiety on your own account 1" 

Mabel had heard enough. Her mind was too much occupi- 
ed with what had passed that morning, and with her fears, lo 
wish to linger further to listen lo love speeches, that, in her 
most joyous and buoyant moments, she would have found on- 
pleasant. She took a hasty leave of her companion, and was 
about to trip away towards the hut of the other woman, 
when Muir arrested the movement, by laying a hand on her 

"Oneword, Mabel," he said, "before you leave me. This 
little flag may, or it may not have a particular meaning; if 
it has, now that we aro aware of its being shown, may it 
not be better to put it back again, while we watch vigilanllv 
for some answer, that may betray the conspiracy ; and if it 
mean nothing, why nothing will follow." 

" This may be al! right, Mr. Muir, though if the whole ia 
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ocddenbil, the flsg might be the occaskia of the foit's be^ 
discovered." 

Mikbel stayed to utter no more, but she was sood out of 
■ight, niniuDg into the hut towards which she had been Gist 
proceeding. The Quarter-Master remained on the very spot, 
arid in the precise attitude io which she had left him, for 
quite a minute, first looking at the bouodiug figure of the 
girl, and then at the bit of bunting, which he still held b& 
fore him, in a way to denote indecision. His irresolutioo 
lasted but for this minute, however, for be was soon beneath 
the tree, where he fastened tbe mimic flag to a branch, again, 
though from his igiutrance of the precise spot from which it 
had iieen taken by Mabel, be leR it fluttering from a pvt of 
tbe oak, where it was still more exposed than before <a tbe 
Bjea of any passenger on the river, though less in vie" fiom 
the island, itself. 



CHAPTER XXL 

* Etch one hu had hii mpfHag nivtM, 
The cheeae a pat iato the pren. 
The puis and bawl* clean ecaUed til, 
Reu'd up egiiiut the milUraoaB wdL" 

It eeemed strange to Mabel Dunham, as she passed alaqo 
(n her way to find her female companion, that olLers sboula 
be BO composed, while she, herself, felt as if tbe lespeosiiH- 
lities of life and death rested on her shoulders. It is true, 
that distrust of June's motives mingled with her forebodings ; 
but when she came to recall the aflectionate and natural man- 
ner of the young Indian girl, and all the evidences of good 
faith and sincerity that she had seen in her conduct, during 
the familiar intercourse of their journey, she rejected tbe idea, 
with the unwillingness of a generous disposition, to believe 
iJI of others. She saw, however, that she could not put 
her companions properly on their guard, without letting thero 
iato tbe seoret of her canference w'lb June, end she Ibund 
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berwlf oooqielled to act cautiously, and with a hntben^ 
to which she was uaoccufllooied, more especially io a matter 
of so much moment. 

The soldier'a wife was toJd lo traa^)OTt the neceaaaries inlo 
the bJock-house, aud admMtished not to be iar rrom it, at any 
time, during ibo day. Mabel did not explain bet reaaona. 
She merely stated that ehe had delected some sJgDS ia 
waliitDg about ibe islaikl, that induced her to apprebwd that 
the eaeoiy had mcnre knowledge of its poaition, than had 
beea previoualy believed, and that they two, at least, would 
do well to be in leadineea to seeli a refuge at the sborlest no- 
tice. It was not difficult to arouse the apprehension of thk 
person, who, though a stout-hearted Scotch woman, waa 
ready enough to listen to any thing that confirmed her dresd 
of Indian cruelties. As soon as Mabel believed that her com* 
pftnton waa aulficieatly frightened lo make her wary, she 
threw out some hints, touching the inexpediency of letting 
the soldiers know the extent of their own fears. This waa 
doDe with a view to prevent discussions and inquiries that 
might embarrass our heroine ; she determining to render her 
uncle, the corporal, and his taea, more cautious, by adopting 
& dt^rent course. Un fortunately , the British army could 
not have furnished a worse person, for the particular duty 
that be was now required to discharge, than Corporal HcNab, 
the individual who had been left in command during the ab- 
sence of Seijeant Dunham. On the one hand he was lem- 
lule, prompt, familiar with all the details of a soldier's lile^ 
and used to war ; od tbe other, he was supercilious as regards 
the provincials, opinionated on every subject connected with 
the narrow limits of his professional practice, much dia- 
poaed to fancy tiie British empire the centre of all that is ex- 
eelient in the world, and Scotland, the focus of, at least, all 
moral excellence in that empire. In short, he was an epi- 
tome, though ott a scale suited to his rank, of ihoae very 
qualities, which were so peculiar to the servants of the crown, 
that were sent into liie colonies, as these servants estimated 
themselves in comparison with the nalivea of the country ; or, 
in other words, he ctuuidered the Amei^n as an animal in- 
ferior to the parent stock, and viewed all his notions of mili- 
tary service, in particular, as undigested and absurd. Brad- 
dock, tunwcir, was not hss diitmaDd to toJta advks bam ■ 
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piomdal, than hia humble imitator ; and be had been known, 
on more than one occasion, to demur to the directions and 
onlen of two or three commissioned officers of the corps, 
who happened to be bora in America, simpi; for that reason; 
taking care, at the same lime, with true Scottish wariness, 10 
protect himself from the poias and penalties of positive diso- 
bedience. A more impracticable subject, therefore, could 
not well have oflered for the purpose of Mabel, and yet she 
felt obliged to lose ao time in putting her plan in execution. 

" My father has left you a responsible command, corpora]," 
ibe said, as soon as she could catcb McNab, a little apart 
from the rest of the soldiers; " for should the island fall into 
the hands of the enemy, not only would we be captured, 
but the party that is now out, would in all probability become 
(heir prisoners also." 

"It needs no journey from Scotland to this place, to know 
the facts needful to be o' that way of thinking," letnmed 
McNab, drily. 

" I do not doubt your understanding it, as well as myself, 
Mr. McNab; but I'm fearful that you veterans, accuatomed 
as you are to dangers and battles, are a little apt to overlook 
some of the precautions that ma; be necessary in « situation 
as peculiar ss ours." 

" They say Scotland is no Conquered country, young wo- 
man, hut I 'm thinking there must be some mistak' in the 
matter, as we, her children, are so drowsy-headed, and apt 
to be o'ortaken when we least expect it.'* 

" Nay, my good friend, you mistake my meaning. In 
the first place, I'm not thinking of Scotland at all, but of tbiM 
island; and then I am far from doubting your vigilance whoi 
you think it necessary to practise it; but my great fear is 
that there may be danger to which your courage will make 
you indifferent." 

■' My courage. Mistress Dunham, is doubtless of a very 
poor quality, being nothing but Scottish courage ; your fa- 
ther's is Yankee, and were he here amang us, we should see 
difierent preparations beyond a doubt. Well, times are gel- 
Ung wrong, when foreigners hold commissions and carry 
halberds in Scottish corps; and I no wonder that battles 
are lost, and campaigns go vrang end foremost.'* 

Uabel was almost in despau-, but the quiet waning of 
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June was still too vividly impressed on her mind, to allow 
her to yield the matter. She chonged her mode of operating, 
thBrefore, still r.linging to the hope of getting the whole par^ 
within the block-house, without being compelled to betray 
the source whence she obtained her notices of the necessity 
of vigi lance. 

"I dare aayyou are right, Corporal McNab," she observed, . 
' for I 've often heard of the heroes of your country, who 
have been among the first of the civilized world, if what they 
tell me of them is true." 

" Have you read the history ofScotland, Mistress Dunham V 
dwnanded the corporal, looking up at his pretty companion) 
for the first time, with something like a smile on hia hard, 
repulsive countenance. 

*' I have read a little of it, corporal, but I *ve heard much 
more. The lady who brought me up had Scottish blood in 
ber veins, and was fond of the subject." 

" I 'II warrant ye, the seijeani no troubled himself to ex- 
patiate on the renown of the country where his regiment was 
raised?" 

" My fnther has other things to think of, and the little 
I know, was got from the lady I have mentioned." 
" She 'II no be forgetting to tall ye o' Wallace 1" 
" Of him, 1 've even read a good deal." 
"And o' Bruce — and the affair o' Bannock-bum 1" 
"Ofthat too, aa well as of CuUoden-muir." ' 
The last of these battles was then a recent event, it having 
actually been fought within the recollection of our henMoe, 
whose notions of it, however, were so confused that she 
scarcely appreciated the effect her allusion might produce on 
her companion. She knew it had been a victory, and had 
often heard the guests of her patroness mention it with tri- 
umph ; and she fancied their feelings would find a sympa- 
thetic chord In those of every British soldier. UnfortunBtely, 
McNab had fought throughout that luckless day, on the side 
of the Pretender; and a deep scar, that garnished his face, 
had been left there, by the sabre of a German soldier, in the 
service of the House of Hanover. He fancied that his wound 
bled afresh, at Mabel's allusion; and it is certain that the 
blood nish^ to his face in a torrent, as if it would poor out 
of his skin at the dcatriz. 

29* I 
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" Hoot ! boot awa' !** ba foirij shouted, ** with your Ctal- 
loden and Sherrif-niuin, yoang woman; ye 'II do be undeih 
■tanding tbe lubject at all, and will manileat not only 
wiadotn, bat madeKy, in Bpeaking o' your un country and 
ita many failings. Kog Georgs has tome loyal sul^ects id 
tbe colonics, na doubt; but 'twill be a tang time baine hb 
, sees or hoars any guid of them." 

Mabel waa surprised at the corporal's heat, for she had not 
the smallest idea where the shoe pinched ; but she was deter- 
mined not to give up tbe point. 

" I Va always beard that tbe Scotch had two of the good 
qualities of scMers," she said, *' couragD and circuni^«& 
tion; and I feel persasded that Ckirpoial HcNab will suataiD 
the national renown." 

" Ask ye'r own lather, Mistress Dunham ; he is acquaint' 
with Corporal McNab, and will no be backward to point MM 
his demerits. We have been in battle tbe'gitber, aod he is 
my superior officer, and has a sort o' official right to give the 
characters of his subordinates." 

" My father thinks wet! of you, McNab, or he would not 
baTe left you in chai^ of this island and all it cMttains, his 
own daughter iucluded. Among other things, I well know 
that he calculates largely on your prudence. He expects tbe 
block-house, in particular, to be strictly attmded to." 

" If he wishes to defend the honour of the 5Sth behind 
logs, he ought to have remained in command himsal' ; Ibr, 
to speak frankly, it goes against a Scotsman's bJuid and 
Ofunions, to be beaten nnt of the field e?en before he is at- 
tacked. We ara brcsd-aword men, and lore to stand foot to 
fool with the ibe. This American mode of fighting, that is 
setting into ao much favour, wilt destroy the nputatkn (^ 
JHis Majesty's army, if it no destroy its spirit.** 

" No true soldier despises caution. Even Major Duncan, 
hiroaelf, than whom there ia none braver, is celeWted for tas 
care of hb men." 

" Lundie has his weakness, and is fast forgetting the broad- 
sword and open heaths, in bis tree and riile practice. But, 
Mistress Dunbam, lak' the word of an old soldier, who has 
sees his fifly-fifih yeer, when he tails ye, that there is no 
saiar method to encounge your enemy, than to seem to fear 
him ; and that there ia no danger in thia Indian warfare, that 
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tbe fhodes and imaginationa of your Americans have not aug- 
mented and enlarged upon, until they see a savage in every 
bush. We Scots come from a naked region, aod have no 
need, and less relish, for covers, and so ye 'II te seeing, Mis- 
tress Dunham" 

The corporal gave a spring inlo the air, fell forward on 
his face, and rolled over on his back — the whole passing so 
Buddenly, that Mabel had scarcely heard the sharp crack of 
the rifle that had sent a bullet through his body. Our he- 
mine did not shriek — did not even tremble ; for the occur- 
rence was too sodden, too awful, and too unexpected for that 
exhibition of weakness : on the contrary, she stepped hastily 
forward, with a natural impulse to aid her companion. There 
was just enough of life lefl in McNab to betray his entire 
consciousness of all that had passed. His countenance had 
the wild look of one who had been overtaken by death, by 
surprise ; and Mabei, in her cooler moments, fancied that 
it showed tbe tardy repentance of a wilful and obstinate 
sinner. 

" Ye 'II be getting into the block-house, as fast as possi- 
ble ;" McNab whispered, aa Mabel leaned over him, to catch 
his dying words- 
Then came over our heroine the full consciousness of her 
situation, and of the necessity of exertion. She cast a rapid 
glance at the body at her feet, saw that it had ceased to 
breathe, and fled. It was but a few minutes' run to the block- 
house, the door of which Mabel had barely giiincd, when it 
was closed violently in her face, by Jennie, the soldier's 
wife, who, in blind terror, thought only of her own safety. 
Tbe reports of five or six rifles were heard while Mabel was 
calling out for admittance ; and the additional terror they pro- 
duced, prevented the woman within from undoing quickly 
the very fastenings she had been so expert in applying. After 
a minute's delay, however, Mabel found the door reluctantly 
yielding to her constant pressure, and she forced her slender 
body through the opening, the instant it was large enough to 
«llow of its passage. By this lime, Mabel's heart ceased to 
beat tumultuously, and she gained sufficient self-command 
to act collectedly. Instead of yielding to the almost convul- 
nve eSbrts of her companbn to close the door again, she 
held it open long enough to uceitaio that none of her own 
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party was in ngbt, or likely, on the inatant, to endeavoDi to 

Kin admissioD ; then she allowed the opening to be sbiiL 
:r ordera and proceedings now became more calm and 
ralional. But a ungle bar was crossed, and Jennie was di- 
rected to stand in readiness to remove even that, at any o'ppU- 
calion from a Triend. She then ascended the ladder to the 
room above, where, by means of a loop-hole, she was ena- 
bled to get as good a view of the island as the surrounding 
bushes would allow. Admoniiihing her associate below to 
be firm and steady, she made as careful an examination of 
the environs as her situation permitted. 

To her great surprise, Mabel could not, at first, see a liv- 
ing soul on the island, friend or enemy. Neither French- 
man nor Indian was visible, though a small straggling white 
cloud that was floating before the wind', told her in which 
quarter she ought to look for them. The rifles had been dis- 
charged from the direction of the island whence June had 
come, though whether the enemy were on that island, or had 
actually landed on her own, Mabel could not say. Going to 
the loop that commanded a view of the spot where McNab 
lay, her blood curdled at perceiving ell three of his soldiers 
lying apparently lifeless at his side. These men had rushed 
to a common centre, at the first alarm, and had been shot 
down almost simultaneously by the invisible foe, whom the 
corporal had affected to despise. 

Neither Cap nor Lieutenant Muir was to be seen. With 
ft beating heart, Mabel examined every opening through the 
trees, and ascended even to the upper siory, or garret of the 
block-bouse, where she got a full view of the whole island, 
so far as its covers would allow; but whh no better success. 
She had expected to see the body of her uncle lying on the 
grass, like those of the soldiers, but it was nowhere visible. 
Turning towards the spot where the boat lay, Mabel saw that 
it was vtill fastened to the shore; and then she supposed that, 
by some accident, Muir had been prevented from effecting bis 
retreat in that quarter. In short, the island lay in the quiet 
of the grave, the bodies of the soldiers rendering the scene 
as fearful as it was extraordinary. 

" For God's holy sake. Mistress Mabel," called out the wo- 
man from below, for, though her fear bad got to he too ungo- 
vernable 10 allow her to keep silence, our heroine's superior 
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nfinemeDt, more than the r^noentai station of her {ather, 
atill controlled her mode of address ; " for Hia holy sake 1 
Mistress Mabel, tell me if aoy of our friends are hvingT I 
think I hear groans that grow Taioter and fainter, and fear 
that they will all be tomahawked !" 

Mabel now rem^mberod that one of the soldiers was (his 
woman's husband, and she trembled at what might be the 
immediate effect of her sorrow, should hb death become sud- 
denly known to her. The groaos, loo, gave a little hopo, 
though she ieared they might come from her uncle, who lay 
out of view. 

" We are in bis holy keeping, Jennie," she answered. 
" We must trust in Providence, while we neglect none of its 
benevolent means of protecting ourselves. Be careful with 
the door ; on no account open it, without my directions." 

" Oh 1 tell me, Mistress Mabel, if you con anywhere see 
Sandy t — If 1 could only let him know that I'm in safely, 
the guid man would be easier in his mind, whether free or a 
prisoner .'" 

Sandy was Jennie's husband, and he lay dead in plain 
view of the loop, from which our heroine was then lookmg. 

" You no tell me if you 're seeing of Sandy," the woman 
repeated from below, impatient at Mabel's silence. 

** There are some of our people gathered about the body 
of McNab," was the answer, for it seemed sacrilegious in 
her eyes to teil a direct untruth, under the awful circuni< 
stances in which she was placed. 

" Is Sandy amang them V demanded the woman, in a 
T<nce that sounded appalling by its hoarseness and energy. 

" He may bo certainly — for I see, one, two, three, four, 
and all in the scarlet coats of the regiment." 

" Sandy !" called out the woman frantically — " why d'ye 
no care for yoursal', Sandy 1 Come hither the instant, man, 
and share your wife'a fortunea, in weal or woe. It's no a 
moment for your silly discipline, and vainglorious notions of 
honour ! Sandy 1 — Sandy !" 

Mabel heard the bar turn, and then the door creaked on 
its hinges. Expeclatu)Q, not to say terror, held her in sus- 
pense at (he loop, and she soon beheld Jennie rushing through 
Ibe bushes, in (he direction of the clustar of dead. It took 
fin woman but an matant to leadi the fatal spot. ' So nxldn 
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Bnd unexpected had been the blow, that she, >d her tenor, 
did not appear to comprehend its weight. Some wild and 
half-rrantic notieo of a deception troubled her ftncy, and ahe 
imagined that the men were trifling with her fears. She took 
her husband's hand, and it was still warm, white she ihoi^tit 
It covert smile was struggling on his Up. 

" Why will ye fool life away, Sandy V she cried, pnlling; 
at the arm. "Ye 'II all be murdered by these accursed 
Indians, and yoQ no takin' to the block like trusty soldiera! 
Awa' ! — awa', and no be losing the precious momefrta." 

In her desperate eflbrta, the woman pulled the body oTher 
husband in a way to cause the head to turn completely over, 
when the amall bole in the temple, caused by the entreDce 
of a rifle bullet, and a few drops of blood trickling over the 
skin, revealed the meaning of her husband's silence. As the 
horrid truth flashed, in its Aill extent, on her mind, tiie wo- 
ninn clasped her hands, gave a shriek that pierced the glades 
of every island near, and fell at length on the dead body of 
the soldier. Thrilling, heart-reaching, appalling ss vras that 
shriek, it was melody to the cry that followed it so quickly 
as to blend the sounds. The terrific war-whoop arose out 
of the covers of the island, and some twenty savages, hor- 
rible in their paint, and the other devices of Indian inge- 
nuity, rushed forward, eager to secure the coveted scalps. 
Arrowhead was foremost, and it was his tomahawk thirt 
brained the insensible Jennie, and her reeking hair was hang 
ing at his girdle as a trophy, in less than two minutes alter 
she had quitted the block.house. His companions were 
equally active, and McNab and his soldiers no longer pre- 
sented the quiet aspect of men who slumbered. They were 
left in their gore, unequivocally butchered corpses. 

All this passed in much less lime ihnn has been required 
to relate it, and all this did Mabel witness. She bad stood 
riveted to the spot, gazing on the whole horrible scene, as if 
enchained by some charm, nor did the idea of self, or of her 
own danger, once obtrude itself on her thoughts. Bnt no 
sooner did she perceive the place where the men had fallen, 
covered with savages, esuiling in the success of their sni^ 
prise, than it occurred to her, that Jennie had left the blocfc- 
^Qse door unbarred. Her heart beat violently, for that de- 
RMa alone stood between her and imine<fiBt0 death, and she 
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qirBDg toward the ladder, with the intention of descending 
to make sure of it. Her foot had not yet reached the floor 
of the second story, however, when she heard the door grat- 
iug on lis hinges, and she gave herself up for lost. Sirring 
on he.' knees, the terrified but courageous girl, endeavours 
to prepare herself for death, and to raise her thoughls to God. 
Tlie instinct of life, however, was too strong for prayer, and 
while her lips moved, the jealous senses watched every sound 
beneath. When her oars heard the bars, which went on 
pivots, secured to the centre of the door, turning into their 
fastenings, not cme, as she, herself, had directed, with a view 
to admit her uncle, should he apply, but all three, she started 
again to her feet, all spiritual contemplations vanishing in her 
actual temporal condition, and it seemed as if all her feculties 
were absorbed in the sense of hearing. 

The thoughts are active, in a moment so fearful. At first 
Mabel fancied that her uncle had entered the block-house, 
and she was about to descend the ladder and throw herself 
into his arms ; then the idea that it might be an Indian, who 
had barred the door to shut out intruders, while he plundered 
at leisure, arrested the movement. Tte profound stillness 
below, was unlike the bold, restless movements of Cap, and 
it seemed to savour more of the artifices of an enemy ; if a 
friend, at all, it could only be her uncle, or the Quarter- 
Master; for the horrible conviction now presented itself to 
our heroine, that to these two, and herself, were the whole 
party suddenly reduced, if, indeed, the two latter survived. 
This consideration held Mabel in check, and for quite two 
minutes more, a breathless silence reigned in the building- 
During this time, the girl stood at the foot of the upper lad- 
der, the trnp which led to the lower opening on the opposite 
side of the floor; the eyes of Mabel were riveted on this 
spot, for she now began to expect to see, at each instant, the 
horrible sight of a savage face at the hole. Thia apprehen- 
aion soon became so intense, that she looked about her for a 
place of concealment. The procrastination of the catastrophe 
she now fiilly expected, though it were only for a moment, 
afforded a relief. The room contained several barrels, and 
behind two of these, Mabel crouched, placing her eyes at on 
opening by which she could still watch tlie trap. She made 
another flffi>rt to pray, but the moment was too borritda ibr 
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that relier. She thought, too, that she heard a low rosttii^^ 
as if one were ascendVig the lower ladder, with ati efibrt al 
cautioD, so great, as to betray itself by its own excess ; theo 
followed a creaking, that ahe was certain came from ooe of 
the steps of the ladder, which had made the same noise, undet 
her own light weight, as she ascended. This was one of 
ihoac instants, into which are compressed the sensations of 
years of ordinary existence. — Life, death, eternity, and ex- 
treme bodily pain, were all standing out in bold relief, from 
the plane of eveiy-day occurrences; and she might have 
been taken, at that monient, for a beautiful, pallid represent- 
ation of herself, equally without n»tion, and without vitality. 
But, while such was the outward appearance of ibe form, 
never had there been a time, in her brief career, when 
Mabel heard more acutely, saw more clearly, or felt mors 
vividly. As yet, nothing was visible at the trap; butherears, 
rendered exquisitely sensitive by intense feeling, distinctly 
acquainted her that some one was within a few iochca of tM 
opening in the floor : next followed the evidence of her eyes, 
which beheld the dark hair of an Indian rising so slowly 
through the passage, that the nrnvements of the head might 
be likened to that of the minuie-hand of a clock ; then came 
the dark akia and wild features, until (he whole of the 
■warthy lace had risen above the floor. The human counle- 
DBDce seldom appears to advantage, when partially concealed, 
and Mabel imagined many additional horrors, as she first 
•aw the black, roving eyes, and the expression of wildtiess, 
aa the savage countenance was revealed, as it might be, inch 
by inch ; but, when (he entire head was raised above the 
floor, a second and a better look, assured our heroine that 
sbe BBW the gentle, anxious, and even handsome, face of 
June. 
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CHAPTER ygTT. 



" — spectre thaash I be, 
I un not Knt to scare thee or deceive; 
But in rewud of thj Gdeli^." 

WokBdrok'n. 

It would be difficult to say which evinced the moat satia> 
faction, when Msbel sprang to her feel and appeared in Cbo 
centre of the room, — our heroine on finding that her visiter 
waa the wife of Arrowhead, and not Arrowhead hinueUj or 
June, at discovering that her advice had been followed, and 
that the block-house contained the person she had so anxi- 
ously and almost hopelessly sought. They embraced each 
other, and the unsophisticated Tuscarora woman laughed in 
her sweet accents, aa she held her friend at arm's-length, and 
made certain of her presence. 

" Block- house, good," aaid the young Indian — "got no 
acalp." 

"It is, indeed, good, June," Mabel answered with a shud- 
der, veiling her eyes at the same time,^as if to shut out a 
view of the horrors she had so lately witnessed. "Tell me, 
for God's sake I if you know what has become of my dear 
uncle 1 — I have looked in all directions, without being able to 
•ee him." 

" No here, in block-house V June asked, with aome 
curiosity. 

" Indeed he is not — I am quite aloiK in this place ; Jennie, 
the woman, who waa with me, having rushed out to join her 
husband, and perishing for her imprudence." 

" June know — June see ; very bad, Arrowhead no feel fel 
any wife — no feel for his own." 

•■ Ah I June ; your life, at least, is safe I" 
"Don't know — Arrowhead kill me, if he know all." 
" God bless and protect you, June — he will bless and pi» 
lect you for this humanity. Tell me what ia to bo done, and 
if my poor uncle is still living 1" 

"Don't know. Salt-water haa boat; mayba he go od 
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>• The boat ia btiU on the shore, but ontber my uncle nor 
the Quarter- Moater is anywhere to be seen." 

" No kill, or June would see. Hide away ! Red man hide ; 
no shame for pale-face." 

" It is Dot the shanK that I fear for them, but the oppor- 
tunity. Your attack was awfully sudden, June !" 

** Tuscarora !" returned the other, smiling with ezultatiM) 
at the deiteiity of her husband. " Arrowhead great war- 

" You are too good and gentle for this sort of life, June ; 
jou eamot be happy in such scenes !" 

June's countenance grew clouded, and Mabel fancied ibera 
was aome of the savage fire of a chief in her frown as she 
smwered: 

" Yengeeae too greedy — take away all hunting grounds — 
cbaae Six Nation frmn morning to night ; wicked king — wick- 
ed people. Pale-fhce very bad." 

Mabel knew that, even in that distant day, there was 
much truth in this opinion, though she was too well instmcl- 
ed not to nmlerstand that the monarch, in this as in a thousand 
other cases, was blamed for acts of which he was most probft- 
Uy ignorant. Shefelt the jusliceof therebuke,lhererorc,too 
much to attempt an answer, and her thoughts naturally re- 
verted to her own situation- 

*■ And what am I to do, June f" she demanded. " It can- 
not be long before your people will assault this building." 

"Block-house good — got no scalp." 

"But they will soon discoTer ll»t it has got no garrison, 
too, if they do not know it already. You, yourself, told me 
the nmij^ber of people that were on the island, and doubtless 
you learned it from Arrowhead." 

" Arrowhead know," answered June, holding up sis fingers 
to indicate the number of the men. " All red men know. Pour 
lose scalp already — two got 'em, yet!" 

" Do not speak of it, June ; the horrid thought cnrdles my 
blood. Your people cannot know tint I am alcne in the 
bkxsk-honae, but may fancy my uncle and the Quarter-Mas- 
ter with me, and may set fire lo the burnling, in order to Am- 
lodge them. They tell tne that fire ia the great danger to 
aaeb places." 

" No bum block-bouae," nid June, quietly. 

C'lOoylc 
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** You cannot know that, my good June, and I have no 
means to keep them off," 

"No bum block-house. Block-housegood; gotnoscalp." 
" But tell me why, June ; I fear they will burn il !" 
"Block-house wet — much rain — logs green — no burn easy. 
Red man know It — fine t'ing — then no burn it lo tell Yen- 
gecse that Iroquois been here. Fader come back, miss 
Wodk-house, no found. No, no; Indian too much cunning j 
no touch any thing." 

" I understand you, June, and hope your prediction may 
be tnie ; for as regards my dear father, should he escape — 
perhaps he is already dead, or captured, June!" 

" No touch fader— ^^on't know whePe he gone — water got 
no trail — red man can't follow. No bum block-house— 
b?ock-house good-^got no scalp." 

" Do you think it possible for nie lo remain here, safely, 
until my lather returns T" 

"Don't know — dat^hter tell best, when fiider come 
back." 

Mabel felt uneasy at the glance of June's dark eye, aa 
she utlei^ this, for the unpleasant surmise arose that her 
companioD was endeavouring to discover a fact that might 
be useful to her own people, while it Would lead to the de- 
struction of her parent and his party. She was about lo 
make an evasive answer, when a heavy push at the outer 
door, suddenly drew all her thoughts to the immediate 
danger. 

•' They come I" she exclaimed, — " perhaps, June, il is my 
mcle. Of the Quarter- Master. I cannot keep out even Mr. 
Muir at a moment like this." 

" Why no look — plenty loop-hole — made purpose." 
Mabel took the hmt, and going to one of the downward 
loops, that had been cut through the logs in the part that 
orerhunff the basement, she cautiously raised the little block 
that ordinarily filled the small hole, and caught a glance at 
what was passing at the door. The start and changing 
countenance told her companion that some of her own peopla 
Were below. 

** Red man," said Jusei liltiag a finger in admomtUMl to 
be piudent. 
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*' Four ; and horrible in their paint and bloody t 
Arrowhead is among (hem." 

June had moved to a corner, where several spare riflea 
had been depowted, and had already taken one into her hand, 
when the name or her husband appeared to arrest her move- 
mODts. It was but for aa instant, however, for she imme- 
diaiely went to the loop, and was about !□ thrust the muzzle 
of the piece through it, when a feeling of natural aversion 
induced Mabel to seize her arm. 

" No — no — no — June," said the latter — " not against yoor 
own husband, though my life be the penalty." 

" No hurt Arrowbeaid — " returned June, with a slight 
shudder — *< no hurt red man at all. No fire at *em ; — only 

Mabel now comprehended the intention of June, and no 
longer opposed it. The latter thrust the muzzle of the riBe 
through the loop-hole, and taking care to make noise eaough 
to attract attention, she pulled the tngger. The piece had no 
sooner been discharged than Mabel reproached her friend, for 
the very net that was intended to serve her. 

" You declared it was not your intention to fire," she said, 
' and you may have destroyed your own husband." 

"AH run away before I fire — " returned June laughing, 
and going to another loop to watch the movements of her 
frienda, laughing still heartier, — "See — get cover — every 
warrior. Think Salt-water and Quarter-Master here. Tako 
good care now." 

" Heaven be praised I And now, June, I may hope for a 
little time to compose tny thoughts to prayer, that I may not 
die like Jennie, thinking only of life and the things of the 
world !" 

June laid aside the riile, and came and seated herself neat 
the box on which Mabel had sunk, under that physical reac- 
tion which accompanies joy as well as sorrow. She looked 
steadily in our heroine's face, and the latter thought thai her 
coun.enance had an expreasioQ ol' severity mingled with its 
concern. 

" Arrowhead great warrior — " said tbeTuacarora^s wife.— 
** All the girls of tribe look at him much. The pale-fiue 
beauty has eyea too I" 
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"June! — what do these words — ihnt look imply — what 
woulJ you say V 

" Why you so Traid June shoot Arrowhead?" 

" Would it not have been horrible, to see a wife destroy 
her own husband ! No, June ; rather would I have died 
myself." 

" Very sure, dat all V 

" That was all, June, as God is my judge — and siirely 
that was enough. No — no — there have been sufficient hor- 
rors to-day, without increasing them by an act like this. 
What other motive can you suspect 1" 

" Don't know. Poor Tuscarora girl very foolish. Auow- 
head great chief, and look all round him. Talk of pale-lacQ 
beauty in his sleep. — Great chief like many wives." 

" Can a chief possess more than one viife, June, among 
your people 1" 

" Have as many as he can keep— great hunter marry 
often. Arrowhead got only June now, but he look too much, 
— tee ton much — talk too much of pnle-face girl !" 

Mabel was conscious of this fact, which had distressed her 
Dot a little, in the course of their journey ; but it shocked her 
to hear this allusion, coming, as it did, from the mouth of 
the wife herself. She knew that habit and opinions made 
great differences in such matters, but, in addition to the pain 
and mortification she experienced at being the unwilling rival 
of a wife, she lelt an apprehension that jealousy would be but 
an equivocal guarantee for her personal safety, in her present 
situation. A closer look at June, however, reassured her; 
for while it was easy to trace in the unpractised features of 
this unsophisticated being, the pain of blighted affections, no 
distrust could have tortured the earnest expression of her ho- 
ctest countenance into that of treachery or hate. 

" You will not betray me, June," Mabel said, preswng the 
other's hand, and yielding to an impulse of generous confi- 
d<!ace. " You will not give up one of your own sex to the 
tomahawk T" 

" No tomahawk touch you. Arrowhead no let 'em. If 
June must have sister-wife, love to have you." 

" No, June ; my religion, my feelings, both ibrbid it ; Bnd» 
if I could be the wife of hd Indian at all, I would never take 
Ibe place that is yours, in a wigwam ' 
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June made no answer, but sbe looked gratified, and even 
grateful. Sbe knew that few, perhaps no Indian girt, witUn 
the circle of Arrowhead's acquaintance, could compare with 
herself in personal attractions ; and though it might suit bei 
husband lo marry a dozen wives, she knew of no one, beside 
Mabel, wh(«c influence she could really dread. So keen an 
interest, however, had sbe taken in the beauty, winning man- 
ners, kindness, nnd feminine gentl^iess of our heroine, that 
when jealousy came lo chill these feelings, it had rstber lent 
atrengtb lo that interest, and, under its wayward infloence, 
had actually been one of the strongest of the incentives that 
had induced her to risk so much, in order to save her ima- 
ginary rival from the consequences of the attack that sbo so 
well knew was about to take place. In a word, Jane, with 
a wife's keenness of perception, hod delected Arrowhead's 
admiration of Mabel, and instead of feeling that harrowing 
jealousy that might have rendered her rival hateful, as would 
have b^n apt to be the case with a woman uDaccuatomed to 
defer to tiie superior rights of (he lordly aex, she had studied 
the looks and character of (he paie-face beauty, until, meet- 
ing with nothing to repel her own feelings, but everything to 
encourage them, she had got to entertain an admiration and 
love for her, which, though certainly very different, was 
scarcely less strong than that of her husband's. Arrow- 
head himself had sent her to vrarn Mabet of the coming dan- 
ger, though he was ignorant that she had stolen upon the 
island, in the rear of the assailants, and was now entrenched 
in the citadel along wiih the object of (heir joint care. On 
the contrary, he supposed, as his wife had said, that Cap and 
Muir were in the block-house with Mabel, and that the 
attempt to repel him and his companions had been made by 
the men. 

" June sorry, ' the Lily,' " for so the Indian, in her poeti- 
cal language, had named our heroine — "June sorry, the 
Lily no marry Arrowhead. His wigwam big, and a great 
chief must get wives enough to (ill it." 

" I (bank you, June, for this preference, which is not ac- 
cording to the notions of ua while women," returned Mabel, 
amiling in spite of the fearful situation in which she waa 
placed i " but I may not, probably never shall, marry at alL* 
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*'Hti3t- bave good husbaDd," said June — "marry Eaiv 
douce, ir do'nt like Arrowhead." 

"June! this is not a fit subject for a gtrl who acarceliDong 
if she is to live another hour, or not. 1 would obtain some 
ugns or my dear uncle's being alive, and saFe, if possible." 

*' June go see." 

" Can you 7 — will you? — would it be safe for you to be 
seen on the island — is your presence known to the warriors, 
and would they be pleased to find a woman on the war-path 
with them 1" 

AH this, Mabel asked in rapid connection, fearing that the 
answer might not be as she wished. She had thought it ex- 
traordinary that June should be of the parly, and, improba- 
ble as it seemed, she had fancied that the woman had covertly 
Ibllowed the Iroquois in her own canoe, and had got in their 
advance, merely to give her the notice which had, probably, 
saved her life. But in all this she was mistaken, as June, in 
her imperfect manner, now found means to let her know. 

Arrowhead, though a chief, was in disgrace with his own 
people, and was acting with the Iroquois, temporarily, though 
with a perfect understanding. He had a wigwam, it is true, 
bnt was seldom in it ; feigning friendship for the English, he 
hnd passed the summer ostensibly in their service, while he 
was, in truth, acting for the French, and his wife journeyed 
with him in his maoy migrations, most of the distances being 
passed over in canoes. In a word, her presence was no 
secret, her husband seldom moving without her. Enough of 
this to embolden Mabel to wish that her friend might go out, 
to ascertain the fate of her uncle, did June succeed in letting 
the other know ; and it was soon settled between them, that 
the Indian woman should quit the block-house with that object, 
the moment a favourable opportunity offered. 

They first examined the island, as thoroughly as their po- 
■itioa would allow, from the different loops, and found that 
itfl conquerors were preparing for a feast, having seized upon 
the provisions of the English, and rifled the huts. Most of 
the stores were in the block-house, but enough were found 
outside, to reward the Indians for an attack that had been 
attended by so little risk. A party had already removed the 
dead bodies, and Mabel saw that their arms were collected 
in a pile, near the spot chosen for the banquet. June 8Ug< 
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gested that, by BOme signs which she understood, thu dead, 
themselves, were earri^ into a thicket, and either buried, oi 
concealed from view. None of the mure prominent objects 
on the island, however, were disturbed, it being the desire of 
ibe conquerorH to lure the party of the aerjeant into an nm- 
buiih, on its return. June made her companion observe a 
man in a tree, a look-out, as she said, to give timely notice 
ot' [he approach of any boat, although the departure of the 
expedition being so recent, nothing but some unexpected event 
would be liliely to briog it back ao soon. There did not ap- 
pear to be any intention to attack the block-house imme> 
dialely ; but every indication, as understood by June, ratlier 
showed that it was the intention of the Indians to keep it be- 
sieged until the return or the Serjeant's party, lest the signs 
of an assault should give a warning to eyes as practised as 
those of Pathfinder. The boat, however, bad been secured, 
and was removed to the spot where the canoes of the Indians 
were hid in the bushes. 

June now announced her intentkui to join her friends, the 
moment being particularly favourable for her lo quit the 
block-house. Mabel felt some distrust as they descended ibe 
ladder ; but, at the next instant, she was ashamed of the 
feeling, as unjust to her companion, and unworthy of her- 
self: and, by the time they both stood on the ground, her 
confidence was restored. The process of unbarring the door 
was conducted with the utmost caution ; and when (he last 
bar was ready lo be turned, June took her station near the 
spot where the opening must necessarily be. The bar was 
just turned free of the brackets — the door was opened merely 
wide enough lo allow her body to pass, and June glid^ 
through the space. Mabel closed the door again, with a cou- 
vulsive movement ; and, as the bar turned into its place, her 
heart beat audibly. She then felt secure ; and the two other 
bars were turned down in a more deliberate manner. When 
all was fast again,abeascended to the first door, where, alone, 
■be could get a glimpse of what was going on without. 

Long, and painfully melancholy hours passed, during 
which Mabel had no intelligence from June. She beard the 

C"s of the savages J for liquor had carried them beyond the 
nda of precaution : occasionally caught elimpaes of tbar 



f precaution : occasionally caught glimpses of tbar 
i orgies through the loops, and, i 
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ocioua of their leariiil presence, by sounds and sights that 
would have chilled the blood of one who had not so lately 
witnessed scenes so much more terrible. Toward the middle 
of the day, ehe fancied she saw a white man on the island, 
though his dress and wild appearance at first made her take 
him for a newly arrived savage. A view of his face, al- 
though it was sWBTlhy naturally, and much darkened by 
exjxjsure, left no doubt that her conjecture was true; and 
she felt as if there was now one of a species more like her 
own present, and one to whom she might appeal for succour 
in the last emergency. Mabel little knew, alas! how small 
was the influence exercised by the whites over Ibeir savage 
allies, when the latter had begun to taste of blood ; or how 
slight, indeed, was the disposition to divert tbem from their 
cruelties. 

The day seemed a month, by Mabel's compulation ; and 
the only part of it that did not drag were the minutes spent 
in prayer. She had recourse to this relief from time to time ; 
and at each efibrt, she found her spirit lirmer, her mind more 
tranquil, and her tendency to resignation more confirmed. 
She understood the reasoning of June ; and believed it high- 
ly probable that the block-house would be left unmolested 
until the return of her father, in order to entice him into an 
ambuscade; and she felt much less apprehension of imme- 
diate danger, in consequence; but the future oSered little 
ground of hope ; and her thoughts had already begun to cal- 
culate the chances of her captivity. At such moments. 
Arrowhead, and his offensive admiration, filled a prominent 
place in the back-ground ; for our heroine well knew that 
Ibe Indians usually carried off to their villages, for the pur- 
poses of adoption, such captives as they did not slay ; and 
that many jnstanciis had occurred, in which individuals of 
her sex had passed the remainder of their lives in the wig- 
wams of their conquerors. Such thoughts as these inva- 
riably drove her to her knees, and to her prayers. 

While the light lasted, the situation of our heroine was 
sufficiently alarming, but as the shades of evening gradually 
gathered over the island, it became fearfully appalliog. By 
this tinie, (he savages had wrought themselves up to the 
pCMQt of fury, for they had possessed themselves of all the 
Uquor of the English, and their outcries sjid gesticulnlioDS 
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««Te Ihoae t^ men truly poneMed of eril ^irito. AU te 
efibrta of their French leader to restrain them, were eDtiralj 
fruitleu, and be had wisely withdrawn to an adjacent island, 
where Ik; had a wan of bivouac, that he might keep at a saft 
distance from friends ao apt to run into excesses. Before quit- 
ting the spot, however, this officer, at great rislc to his own 
life, had succteded in extinguishing ibe fire, and in securing 
the ordinary means to relight it. Thia precaution be took, 
leat the Indians sbould bum ibe bloclc.house, the preGervation 
of which was neceaaary to the success of his future plana. 
He would gladly have removed ell the arms, alao, but thia 
he (bund impracticable, the warriore clinging to their knives 
and tomahawks with the tenacity of men wbo r^arded a 
point of honour, as long as a faculty was left; and to carry 
ol^ the riOes, and leave behind him the very weapooa that 
were generally used on auch occasions, would have been an 
idle expedient. The extinguishing of the fire, proved to be 
the roost prudent measure, for no soraier was the officer's 
back turned, than one of the warriors, in fact, proposed to 
fire the block-house. Arrowhead had also withdrawn from 
the group of drunkards, as soon as he found that they were 
losing their senses, and had takeD possession of a hut, wh^v 
be bod thrown himselfoa the straw, and sought the rest that 
two wakeful and watchful nights had rendered Decessory. It 
followed that no one was left among ihe Indians to care for 
Mabel, if indeed any knew of her existence at all ; and the 
pn^x>sal of the drunkard was received with' yells <^ delight 
by eight or ten more, as much ioloxiceted and babitually as 
tmital as himself. 

This was the fearful moment for Mabel. The Indiana, im 
their present condition, were reckless of any rifles that tha 
block-house might bold, though they did retain dim recollec- 
tions of its containing living beings, an additional incentive (o 
their enterprise, and they approached its base whooping 
and leaping like demons. As yet they were excited, not 
overcome by the liquor they had drunk. The first attempt 
was made at the door, against which ihey ran in a body ; but 
the solid structure, which was built entirely of I(^, defied 
their efibrts. The rush of a hundred men, with the same 
object, would have been useless. This Mabel, however, diiil 
not know, and her heart seemed to leap into bar mautb, b> 



THB PATHTUrsBK. 359 

she heard the heavy shock, at each renewed efibrt. At 
ength, when ahe found that tlie door resisted theso osaauItSt 
OS if it were of stooe, neither trembling, nor yielding, and 
only betraying iis not beiog a part of the wall, by rattling a 
little on its heavy hinges, her courage revived, and she seized 
the first moment of □ cessation, to look down through the 
loop, ia order, if possible, to learn the extent of her danger. 
A silence, for which it was not easy to account, stimulated 
her curiosity, for nothing is so alarming to those who aia 
conscious of the presence of imminent danger, as to be un- 
able to trace its' approach. 

Mabel found that two or three of the Iroquoia had been 
raking the embers, where they had found a few small coals, 
Bod with these they were endeavouring to light a fire. The 
interest with which they laboured, the hope of destroying, 
and the force of habit enabled thpm to act intelligently and 
in unison, so long as their fell object was kept in view. A 
white man would have abandoned the attempt lo light a fire 
in despair, with coals that came out of the oshea resembling 
■parks, but these children of the forests had many expedients 
that were unknown to civilization. By the aid of a few dry 
leaves, which they alone knew where to seek, a blaze was 
finally kindled, and then the addition of a few light sticks 
made sure of the advantage that had been obtained. When 
Mabel stooped down over the loop, the Indiana were making 
a pile of brush against the door, and as she renaained gazing 
at their proceedings, she saw the twigs ignite, the tlame dart 
from branch to branch, until the whole pile was cracking and 
snapping under a bright blaze. The Indians now gave a 
yell of triumph and returned to their companions, well assured 
that the work of destruction was commenced. Mabel re- 
mained looking down, scarcely able to tear beiself away 
from tbe spot, bo intense and engrossing was the interest she 
lelt in the progress of the fire. As the pile kindled through- 
out, however, the flames mounted, until they flashed so near 
her eyes, as to compel her to retreat. Just as she reached 
the opposite side of the room, to which she hod retired in her 
alarm, a forked tUraacn shot up through the loop-hole, the lid 
of which she had lefl open, and illuminated tbe rude apart- 
inaat, with Mabel and her desolation. Our herobe now 
Mtunilly enough supposed that her hour was come, for tb* 
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door, the only meaiu of retreat, had been blocked tip by ths 
brush and (ire, with hellish ingenuity, aod she addressed ber- 
■elf, as she believed for the last time, to her Maker in prayer. 
Her eyes were closed, and for nrare than a minute her spirit 
was abstracted; but the interests of the world too strongly 
divided her feelings, to be altogether suppressed ; and when 
they involuntarily opened again, she perceived that the streak 
of flame was no longer flaring iu the room, though the wood 
around the little aperture had kindled, and the blaze waa 
slowly mounting under the impulsion of a current of air that 
sucked inward. A barrel of water stood in a comer, and 
Habel, acting more by instinct than by reason, caught up a 
vessel, filled it, and pouring it on the wood with a trembling 
hand, succeeded in extinguishing the fire, at (hat particular 
spoL The smoke prevented her from looking down again 
for a couple of minutes ; but when she did, her heart beat 
high with delight and hope, at finding that the pile of blazing 
bnish had been overturned and scattered, and that water had 
been thrown on the logs of the door, which were bIOI smo- 
king, though no longer burning. 

" Who ia there 1" said Mabel, with her mouth at the loop. 
" What friendly hand has a merciful Providence sent to my 
succour T" 

A light footstep was audible below, and one of those gentle 
pushes at the door was heard, which just moved the massive 
beams on the hinges. 

"Who wishes to enter? — Is it you, dear, dear uncle t" 

" Salt-water no here, St. Lawrence sweet water," was 
the answer. " Open quick — want to come in." 

The step of Mabel was never lighter, of her movements 
more qi»:k and natural, than while she was descending the 
ladder and turning the bars, for all her motions were earnest 
and active. This time she thought only of her escape, and 
she opened the door with a rapidity that did not admit of cau- 
tion. Her first impulse was to rush into the open air, in the 
blind hope of quitting the block-house, but June repulsed 
the attempt, and, entering, she coolly barred the door again, 
before she would notice Mabel's eager efibrts to embrace her. 

" Bless you — bless you, June," cried our heroine most fer- 
vently—" you are sent by Providence to be my guardian 
angel r 
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"No hug ao tight — " anawered the Tuscorora woman.— 
" Pale^face woman all cry, or all laugh. Let June fasten 

Mabel became more rational, and in a few minutes the two 
were again in the upper room, seated as before, hand in hand, 
all feeliog of distrust or rivalry between them, l>cing ban- 
ished od the cue side by the consciousness of favours received, 
and on the other by the consciousness of favours conferred. 

" Now tell me, June," Mal>el commenced, as EOon as she 
had given and received ooe warm embrace, " have you seen 
or hMrd aught of my poor uncle'!" 

" Don't know. No one see him ; no one hear him ; no 
one know any t'ing. Salt-water run into river, 1 t'ink, for 
I no find him> Quarter- Master gone loo. I [ook, and look, 
and look; but no see 'em, one, t'olher, no where." 

" Blessed be God I They must have escaped, though the 
means are not known to us. I thought I saw a Frenchman 
on the island, June?" . 

" Yes — French captain come, but be go away, too. Plenty 
of Indian on island." 

" Oh ! June, June, are there no means to prevent my be- 
loved father from falling into the hands of his enemies?" 

"Don't know; t'ink dat warriors wait in ambush, and 
Yengeese must lose scalp." 

"Surely, surely, June, you, who have done bo much for 
the daughter, will not refuse to help the father 1" 

"Don't know fader — don't love fader. June help ber 
own people, help Arrowhead — husband love scalp." 

" Juoe, this is not yourself I I cannot, will not believe, that 
you ivish to Bee our men murdered 1" 

June turned her dark eyes quietly on Mabel, and, for b 
moment, her look was stem, though it was soon changed into 
one of melancholy compassion. 

" Xiily, Yengeem girl?" she said, as one asks a questicm. 

" Certainly, and as a Vepgeese girl, I would save my 
countrymen from slaughter." 

" Very good — if can. June no Yengeese ; June Tuscarora 
— got Tuscarora husband — Tuscarora heart — Tuscaiom 
feeling — all over Tuscarora. Lily wouldn't run and teH 
French that her fader was coming to gain victory ?" 

"Perhaps not," returned Mabel, pressing a hand on a 
31 
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brain that felt bewildered, — " perhapa not ; but yoa aene me, 
aid me — have saved me, June ! Why have ywi done tins, if 
you only feel as a Tuscarora 1" 

" Don't only feel ns Tuscarora — feel aa girl — feel as 
squaw. Love preily Lily, and put il in my bosom." 

Mnbd melted into tears, and she pressed the afiecticHiate 
creature to bcr heart. It was near a minute before she could 
renew the discourse, but then she succeeded in speaking more 
calmly and with greater coherence. 

"Let mo know the worst, June;" she said. "To-night, 
your people are feasting; what do they intend to do to- 
morrow V 

"Don't know — afraid to see Arrowhead — afraid to ask 
question — I'ink hide away, till Yengeese come back." 

" Will they not attempt any thing against the block-house J 
Yoo have seen what they can threaten if they wilH" 

" Too much rum. Arrowhead sleep, or no dare ; French 
captain gone away, or no dare. All go to sleep, iww," 

" And you think I am safe for this night, at least 1" 

" Too much rum. If Lily like June, might do much fbi 
her people." 

" I am like you, June, if a wish to servo my countrymen 
can make a resemblance with one aa courageous as your- 
self," 

" No — no — no" — muttered June, in a low voice ; " no got 
heart, and June no let you, if had. June's moder prisoner 
once, and warriors got drunk ; moder tomahawked 'em all. 
Such the way red-skin women do, when people in danger 
and want scalp." 

<■ You say what is true," returned Mabel, shuddering, and 
unconsciously dropping June's hand. " I cannot do thaL 
I have neither the sirength, the courage, nor the will to dip 
my hands in blood." 

>' T'ink that too ; then stay where you be — block-bouse 
good — got no scalp." 

" You believe, then, that I am safe here, at least until my 
father and his people return?" 

"Know so. No dare touch block-house in morning. 
Harkl all siill now— drink rum till head fall down, and 
sleep like log," 

" Might I not escope ? Are there not several canoes on 
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the island 1 — might T not get one, and go bdA give my fiither 
notice or what has happened V 

"Know how to paddle?" demanded June, glancing her eye 
fiirtively at her companion. 

" Not so well as yourseir, perhaps ; but enough to get out 
of Bight before morning." 

" What do then 1 — couldn't paddle six — ten — eight mile I" 

" I do not know ; I would do much to warn my father, 
and the excellent Pathfinder, and all the rest, of the danger 
they are in." 

"Like Pathfinderl" 

" All like him who know him — you would like him, nay, 
love him, if you only knew his heart!" 

" No like him, at all. Too good rifle — too good ey^— 
too much shoot Iroquois, and June's people. Must get his 
ecalp if can." 

" And I must save it, if I can, June. In this respect, then, 
we are opposed to each other. I will go and find a canoe 
the instant they are all asleep, and quit the island." 

" No can — June won't let you. Call Arrowhead." 

" June ! you would not betray me — you could not giye 
me up, after all you have done for meT" 

" Just so," returned June, making a backward gesture with 
her hand, and speaking with a warmth and eamesinesa 
Mabel had never witnessed in her before. " Call Arrowhead 
in loud voice. One call from wife, wake e warrior up> 
June no let Lily help enemy — no let Indian hurt Lily," 

" I understand you, June, and feel the nature and justice 
of your sentiments ; and, after all, it were better that I should 
lemain here, for I have most probably overrated my strength. 
But, tell mo one thing : if my uncle comes in the night, and 
asks to be admitted, you will let me open the door of the 
block-bouse that he may enter." 

" Sartwn — he prisoner here, and June like prisoner, better 
than scalp ; scalp good for honour, prisoner good for feeling. 
But, Salt-water hide so close, he don't know where he be, 
himself." 

Here June laughed, in her girlish mirthful way, for to her, 
■cenes of violence were too familiar to leaya impressions suf- 
ficiently deep to change her natural character. A long and 
ducursive dialogue now followed, in which Mabel endeavoured 
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to obtaia clennr notioiu of ber actaial ■itnalioii, under a feint 
hope that she might possibly be enabled to turn aome of the 
&cls she thus learned, to advaDtage. June answered all ber 
interrogatories, simply, but with a caution which showed the 
fiilly distinguished between that which was immaterial, and 
that which might endanger the 8afety,or embarrass the futan 
operations of her friends. Our heroine was inc^iahle of 
inaking an attempt to entrap her companion, though she 
plainly perceived, that, could she have been guilty of the 
meanness, she would hare found the undertaking one of ax- 
tnato difficulty. June, however, was not required to exercim 
more than a discreet discrimination about what she revealed ; 
and the substance of the iaformation she gave, may be aum- 
ned up as follows. 

Arrowhead had long been in communication with the 
French, though this was the first occasion on which be bod 
ever, Hitirely, thrown aside the mask. He no longer in- 
tended to trust himself among the English, for be had disco- 
vered traces of distrust, particularly in Pathfinder ; and with 
Indian bravado, he now rather wished to blazon than to 
cmceal his treachery. He had led the party of warriors, in 
the attack on the island, subject, however, to the supervision 
of the Frenchman who has been mentioned, though Juite 
declined saying whether he bad been the means of £scover- 
ing the position of a place, that had been thought to be so 
concealed from ihe eyes of the enemy, or not. On this point, 
she would say nothing; hut she admitted that she and bar 
husband had been watching the departure of the Scud, at the 
time they were overtakeu, and cB|tfured by the cutter. The 
French had obtained their information of the precise position 
of the station, but very recently ; and Mabel felt a pang, like 
that of some sharp instrument, piercing her heart, when abe 
thought that there were covert allusions of the Indian womant 
which would convey the meaning that the intelligence had 
come from a pale-face, in the employment of Duncan of 
Lundie. This was intimated, however, rather than said; and 
when Mabel had time to reflect on her companion's words, 
and to remember bow sententious and brief her periods were, 
abe found room to hope that she had misuaderstood ber, and 
^ Jasper Western would yet come out of the aSuz, fiwd 
nam every injurioos imputation. 



June did not hesitate to coaSeaa that iiha bad been ant tt 
dK Maud, to aacerlain the piecise nuiaber, and the occupa- 
tioaa of thoae who had been letl on it, though she alao b»- 
trajed) in her nmve way, that the wish to serve Mabel, had 
induced her, principally, to consent to come. -In conseque&oe 
of her nspoTt, and inromwtioD otherwise obtakied, the ensmy 
was awareof precisely the force that could be brought agaiiut 
them; ihey also knew the number of men that had gone with 
Seijeapt Dunham, and were acquainted with the object bs bad 
in view, though they were ignorant of tbe spot where he ex- 
pected to meet tbe French boats. It would have been ft 
pleasant sight to witness the eager desire of each of these two 
sincere females, to ascertain all that might be of consequence 
to their respective friends; and yet tbe native delicacy, with 
which each refrained from pressing the oAer to make leve. 
lations that would have been improper, as well as the sensi- 
tive, almost intuitive, feeling, with which each avoided saying 
aught that might t>rovB injurious To her own natioii : as re- 
apeicts each other, tbme was perfect confidence ; as i^arded 
their respective petite, entire fidelity. June was quite aa 
anxious, as Mabel could be on any other point, to know 
where the seijeant had gone, and when he was expected to 
return ; but she abstained from putting the question, with a 
delicacy that would have done honour to tbe highest civiliza- 
tioo; nor did she once frame any other inc^ry, in a my to 
lead, indirectly, to a b^rayal of tiie in»cli-de«rMl iidbnm- 
tioa, on that particular point ; though, when MaM, of her 
own accord, touched on any rtMlter £at tm^bt, by possibility, 
tlirow a light on the subject, she listened with an intontneoi 
that almost ausp^tded respiration. 

In this manner, the hours passed away tmheeded; ftr 
both were too much interested to think of resL Nature b»- 
■wted her rights, however, towards morning; and Mabel 
was persuaded to lie down on one of the straw beds provided 
ibr the soldiers, where she soon fell into a deep sleep. June 
lay near her ; and a quiet reigned on the whole island, aa 
profound OS if the dominitw of the forest had never been in- 

When Mabel awoke, the light of tbe sun was streaming m 
through the loop-hole^ ; and she foaod that the day was oon* 
ndwably advanced. June still lay near bar, sleeping aa 
31* 



traaquiUy aa if she reposed on — we will not say down, for 
tha MipenoT civilization of oui own times repudiates thB 
■imile — but on a French mattress ; and as profouDdly as if 
■iw had never experienced concern. The movements t^ 
Mabel, Dotwilhstanding, soon awakened one so occustomad 
(o vi^lance; and then the two took a survey of'what was 
pausing around them, by roeans of the frieodty apertures. 



CHAPTER y XTTT . 

" What hid tin Eternali Maker Deed of line, 
The world in hia continiuU coum to k«po, 
Tbat dont all thin^ deface 1 ne lelteat ara 
The boautie of hi* worke 1 Indeedg in aleepa, 
The aloDthfoU bodif that doth love to cteepe 
Uu Itutleaie limba, and drowns hii buer mind. 
Doth priiae thee oft, and oft from Stjgian dnepa, 
CiUei tbee bii ^oddosne, in hia errour blind. 
And great dams Nature'a hand-maids, cbeaiing every kind." 

FiEin Qdezm. 

1^ tranqulUity of the previous night was not contradicted 
Iqr tha movements of tbe day. Although Mabel and June weat 
to every loop-hole, not a sign of tbe presence of a living being 
oa the island was at first to be seen, themselves excepted. 
There was a smothered fire on the spot where McNab and 
hia comrades had cooked, as if the smoke that curled up- 
wards from it was intended as a lure to the absent ; and all 
UDund the huts had been restored to former order and 
arrangement. Mabel started involuntarily, when her eye at 
length fell on a group of three men, dressed in the scarlet of 
the 66th, seated on the grass, in lounging attitudes, as if they 
chatted in listless security ; and her blood curdled, as, on a 
second look, she traced tbe bloodless faces and glassy eyes 
of the dead. They were quite near the block-house; so near, 
indeed, as to have been overlooked at the first eager inquiry : 
mod there was a mocking levity in their postures and ges- 
tures, for their limbs were stifieuing in difierent attitudes, 
iidended to resemble Ufe, at which the soul revolted. Still, 
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horrible as these objects were to those near enough li> dis- 
cover the frightful discrepancy between their assumed and 
Iheir real cliaracters, the arrangement had been made with 
un art that would have deceived a negligent observer, ut 
the distance of a hundred yards. After carefully exam- 
ining the shores of the island, June pointed out to her com- 
panion the fourth soldier, seated with his feet hanging over 
the water, his back fastened to a sapling, and holding a fish- 
ing-rod in his hand. The scalpless heads were covered with 
the caps, and all appearance of blood had been carefully 
washed from each countenance, 

Mabel sickened at this sight, which not only did so much 
violence to all her notions of propriety, but which was in it- 
self BO revolting, and so opposed to natural feeling. She 
withdrew to a seat, and hid her face in her apron for several 
minutes, until a low call from June again drew her lo a loop- 
hole. The latter then pointed out the body of Jennie, seem- 
ingly standing in the door of a hut, leaning forward as if to 
look at the group of men, her cap fluttering in the wind, and 
bcr hand grasping a broom. The distance was too great to 
distinguish the features very accurately; but Mabel fancied 
that the jaw had been depressed, as if lo distort the moulii 
into a sort of horrible laugh. 

" June ! June !" she exclaimed, " this exceeds all I have 
ever heard, or imagined as possible, in the treachery and 
arliflces of your people." 

" Tuscarora very cunning ;" said June, in a way to show 
that she rather approved of, than condemned, the uses to 
which the dead bodies had been applied. " Do soldier no 
harm now ; do Iroquois good ; got the scalp, first ; now 
make bodies work. By and by, burn 'em." 

This speech told Mabel how far she was separated from 
her friend in character; and it was several minutes before 
she could again address her. But this temporary aversion 
was lost on June, who set about preparing their simple break- 
fast, in a way to show how insensible she was to feelings in 
others, that her own habits taught her to discard. Isabel 
ale sparingly, and her companion as if nothing had hap- 
pened. Then they had leisure again for their thoughts, and 
for further surveys of the island. Our heroine, though de- 
voured with a feverish desire lo be always at the loops, gel- 



doiR went thnt she did not unmediBtely quit llieni in diagut, 
though compelled by ber apprebeoBioiiB to letum again in a 
few minutes, called by the rustling of leaves, or the sighing 
of the wind. It was, indeed, a solemn thing, to look out 
upon that deserted spot, peopled by the dead in the panoply 
of tho living, and thrown into the attitudes and acts of care- 
teas merriment and rude enjoyment The eflect on our he- 
roine was much as if she had found herself an observer of 
the revelries of demons. 

Throughout the livelong day, not an Indian nor a French- 
man was to be seen, and night closed over the frightful but 
silent masquerade, with the steady and unalterable progress 
with which the earth obeys her laws, indiflbrent to the petty 
actors, and petty scenes, that are in daily bustle and daily 
occurrence on her bosom. The night was far more quiet 
than that which had preceded it, and Mabel slept with an 
incressing confidence, for she now felt satisfied that her own 
fate would not be decided until the return of ber father. The 
following day he was expected, however, and when out he- 
roine awoke, she ran eagerly to the loops in order to ascer- 
tain the slate of the weather and tho aspect of the skies, as 
well as the condition of the island. There lounged the fearful 
group on the grass ; the fisherman still bung over the water, 
seemingly intent on his sport; and tlie distorted countenance 
of Jennie glared from out the hut, in horrible contortions. 
But the weather had changed. The wbd blew fresh from 
the southward, and though the air was bland, it was filled 
with the elements of storm. 

*' This grows more and more difficult to bear, June," Ma- 
bel said, when she left the window. " I could even prefer to 
see the enemy, than to look any longer oa this fearful array 
of the dead." 

" Hush ; — here they come. June thought hear a cry, like 
a warrior's shout when he take a scalp." 

" What mean you ! — There is no more butchery I There 

" Salt-water !" exclaimed June, laughing, as she stood 
peeping through a loop-ho!e. 

" My dear uncle ! — Thank God, he then lives.— Oh ! June 
— June, you will not let them harm kimi" 
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" Jone poor squaw^— What warrior t'ink of what sho Bay ? 
Arrowhead bring him here." 

Bjr this time Mabel was at a loop, oad, sure euough, (here 
were Cap and the Quarter- Master io the hands of the Indians, 
eight or ten of whom were conducting them to the foot of the 
blook ; for, by this capture, the enemy now well knew that 
there could be no man in the buiidiog. Mabel scarcely 
breathed until the whole party stood ranged dhrectly before 
the door, when she was rejoiced to see that the French offi 
cer was among them. A low conversation followed, in 
which both the while leader and Arrowhead spoke earnestly 
to their captives, when the Quarter- Master called out to ber, 
in a voice loud enough to be heard. 

" Pretty Mabel ! — Pretty Mabel I" he said — " look out of 
one of the loop-boles, and pity our coudition. We ara 
threatened with instant death, unless you open the door to 
the conquerors. Relent then, or we 'II no be wearing our 
scalps half an hour from this blessed moment I" 

Mabel thought there were mockery and levity in this ap- 
peal, and its manner rather fortified than weakened her reso- 
lution to hold the place as long as possible. 

" Speak to me, uncto," she said, with her mouth at a loop, 
*'stid (ell me what I ought to do." 

" Thank God 1 — thank God 1" ejaculated Chp : *' the sound 
of your sweet voice. Magnet, lightens my heart of a heavy 
load, for I feared you had ehand the fate of poor Jennie. 
My breast has felt the last four-and -twenty hours as if a ton 
of kentledge had been stowed in it. You ask me what you 
ought to do, child, and I da not know how to advise you, 
though you are my own sister's daughter 1 The most I can 
twyi just now, my poor girl, is most heartily to curse the 
day you or I ever saw this bit of fresh water. 

" But, uncle, is your life in danger — do jrou think I ought 
to open the doorT" 

" A round turn, ai>d two half-hitches meico & fast belay : 
and I would counsel no one, who is out of the hands of these 
devils, to unbar or unfasten any thing, in order to fall into 
Aem. As to the Quarter-Master and myself, we are b^h 
dderly men, and not of much account to mankind in gmentl, 
U hOMst I^tbfinder would say t and it can make no grant 
odib to him, wbetber bs balances the purser's books thia ymr 
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or the nest ; and u for myKlf, why, if I wera on the sen- 
board, I should know what to do — but up here, in Ihiii watery 
wilderness, I can ooly say, that if 1 were behind that bit of a. 
bulwark, it would take a good deal of Indian logic (o rowao 
me out of it." 

" You 'II no be minding all your uncle says, pretty Mabel,** 
put in Muir, " for dialresa is obviously last unsettling bis 
lacultiea, and he is far from calculating all the necessities of the 
emergency. We are in the hands, here, of very considerate 
and gentlemanly pairsons, it must be acknowledged, and one 
has little occasion to apprehend disagreeable violence. The 
casualties that have occurred, are the common incidents of 
WET, atid can no change our sentimenls of the enemy, for 
tbey are far from indicating that any injustice will be done 
the prisoners. I 'm sueb that neither Master Cap, nor myaelf, 
bas'any cause of complaint, since we have given ourselves 
up to Master Arrowhead, who reminds me of a Roman, or a 
Spartan, by his virtues and moderation ; but ye 'II be remem- 
bering that usages differ, and that our scalps may be lawful 
sacriGces to appease the manes of fallen foes, unless you 
■ave them by capitulation." 

" I shall do wiser to keep within the block-liouse, until the 
fate of the island is settled," relumed Mabel. " Our enemies 
can feel no concern on account of one like me, knowing that 
I can do them no harm ; and I greatly prefer to remain here, 
as more befitting my sex, and years." 

" If nothing but your convenience were concerned, Mabel, 
we should all cheerfully ac<|uiesce in your wishes ; but these 
gentlemen fancy that the work will aid their operations, and 
they have a strong desire to possess it. To be frank with 
you, finding myself, and your uncle, in a very peculiar situ- 
ation, I acknowledge that, to avert consequences, I have as- 
sumed Ihe power that belongs to His Majesty's commission, 
and entered into a verbal capitulation, by which 1 have enga- 
ged to give up the hlock>house, and the whole island. It ia 
the fortune of war, and must be submitted to ; so open the 
door, pretty Mabel, forthwith, and confide yourself to the 
care of those who know how to treat beauty and virtue in 
distress. There's no courtier in Scotland more complaisant 
than this chief, or who is more faoiiliar with the taws of d^ 
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•■No leave block-house," muttered June, who stood at 
Mabel'a side, attentive to all that passed. " Block-house good ; 
got no scalp." 

Our heroine might have yielded, hut for this appeal ; for it 
began to appear lo her, that the wisest course would be to 
conciliate the enemy by concessions, instead ofesasperating 
them by resistance. They must know that Muir and her 
incle were in their power; that there wan no man in the 
building ; and she fancied they might proceed to bailer dowti 
the door, or to cut their way through the logs with axes, if 
she obstinately refused to give them peaceable admisnon, 
aluce there was no longer any reason lo dread the rifle. But 
the words of June induced her to hesitate ; and the earnest 
pressure of the hand, and entreating looks of her companion, 
alrenglhened a resolution that was faltering. 

" No prisoner yet," whispered June — " let 'em make pris- 
oner, before 'ey take prisoner — talk big ; June manage 'em." 

Mabel now began to parley more resolutely with Muir, for 
her uncle seemed disposed to quiet hia conscience by holding 
his tongue ; and she plainly intimated that it was not her in- 
tention to yield the building. 

" You forget the capitulation. Mistress Mahel," said Muir ; 
" the honour of one of Ilis Majesty's servants is concerned ; 
and the honour of His Majesty, through hl^ servant. You 
will remember the finesse and delicacy that belong to mili- 
tary honour!" 

*'I know enough, Mr. Muir, to understand that you have 
no command in this expedition, and, therefore, can have no 
right to yield the block-house ; and I remember, moreover, 
to have heard my dear father say, that a prisoner loses all 
his authority, for the time being." 

" Rank sophistry, pretty Mqbel, and treason to the king, 
as well as dishonouring his commission, and discrediting his 
name. You 'II no be persevering in your intentions, when 
your better judgment has had leisure to reflect, and to make 
conclusions, on matters and circumstances." 

" Ay," put in Cap, " this is a circumstance, and be d d 

lo it !" 

" No mind what 'e uncle say," ejaculated June, who was 
occupied in a for comer of the room. "Blodc-houw good; 
got no scalp ' 

D,izc=inGoo^lc 
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•> I shftU remain as I am, Mr. MnJr, until I get some 
tidinga or my Tatber. He will return in the course ol Ihs 
next ten days." 

" Ah t Mabel, this artifice will no deceive the enemy, who, 
by nteens that would be unintelligible, did not our suspiciou 
rest on an unhappy young man with too much plausibility, 
are Tamiliar wilh all our doings and plans, and well know 
that the sun will not set before the worthy seijeant and hia 
companions will be in their power. Aweel I Submission to 
Providence ia truly a Christian virtue !" 

" Mr. Muir, you appear to be deceived in the strength of 
thia work, and to Taney it weaker than it is. Do you desire 
to Bee what I can do in the way of defence, if so disposed T' 

" I dinna' mind if I do," answered the Quarter-Master, 
who always grew Scotch as he grew interested. 

*' What do you think of that, then ? — Look at the loop of 
the upper story." 

As soon as Mabel had apoken, all eyes were turned upward, 
and beheld the muzzle of a rifle cautiously thrust through a 
hole — June having resorted again to a ruie that had already 
proved so Buccessful. The result did not disappoint expecta- 
tion. No sooner did the Indians catch a sight of the fatal 
weapon, than they leaped aside, and, in less than a minute, 
every man among them had sought a cover. The French 
officer kept his eye on the barrel of the piece, in order to as- 
certain that it was not pointed in his particular direction, and 
he coolly took a pinch of EnuiT. As neither Muir nor Cap 
had any thing to apprehend from the quarter in which the 
others were menaced, they kept their ground. 

" Be wise, my pretty Mnbel, be wise," exclaimed tho 
former, " and no be provoking useless contention. In the 
name of all the kings of Albin, who have ye closeted with 
you in that wooden tower, that aeemeth so bloody-minded? 
There is necromancy about this matter, and all our charac- 
ters may be involved in the expianaticm." 

" What do ye think of tho Pathfinder, Master Muir, lor a 
garrison to so strong a post !" cried Mabel, resorting to an 
equivocation that tho circumstances rendered very excusable. 
*' What will your French and Indian companions think of the 
aim of the Pathfinder's rifle?" 

"Bear gently on the unfortunate, pretty Mabel, and do 
not oonlbund the king's servants, may Heaven bless him 
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and all his royal lineage ! with the king's enemies. If Palh- 
fioder be indeed in the block-house, let him speak, and we 
will hold our negotiations directly with him. He knows us 
as friends, and we fear no evil at his hands, and least of all 
to myself; for a generous mind is apt to render rivalry in a 
certain interest, a sure ground of respect and amity ; since 
admiration of the same woman proves a community of feeling 
and tastes." 

The reliance on Pathfinder's friendship did not extend be- 
yond the Quarter- Master and Cap, however, for even the 
French oSicer, who had hitherto stood his ground so well, 
shrunk back at the sound of the terrible name. So unwilling 
indeed did this individual, a man of iron nerves, and one 
long accustomed to the dangers of the peculiar warfhre in 
which he was engaged, appear to be to remain exposed to 
the assaults of Killdccr, whose reputation throughout all that 
frontier was as weU established as that of Marlborough in 
Europe, that he did not disdain to seek a cover, insistuig that 
his two prisoners should follow him. Mabel was too glad to 
be rid of her enemies to lament the departure of her friends, 
though she kissed her hand to Cap, through the loop, and 
called out to him in terms of sfTection as he moved slowly 
and unvtillingly away. 

The enemy now seemed disposed to abandon all attempts 
on the block-house, for the present ; and June, who had as- 
cended to a trap in the roof, whence the best view was to he 
obtained, reported that the whole party had assembled to eat, 
on a distant and sheltered part of the island, where Muir and 
Cap were quietly sharing in the good things that were going, 
aa if they had no concern on their minds. This information 
greatly relieved Mabel, and she began to turn her thoughts 
again to the means of effecting her own escape, or at least 
of letting her father know of the danger that awaited him. 
The Serjeant was expected to return that afternoon, and sbo 
knew that a moment gained or lost might decide bis fate. ^ . 

Three or lour hours flew by. The island was again buried 
ui a profound quiet, the day was wearing away, and y« 
Mabel had decided on nothing. June was in the basement 
preparing their friigal meal, and Mabel herself had ascended 
to the roof, which was provided with a trap that allowed her 
to go out OD the top of the building, vbeoce ibe comnmndDd 
33 
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the best view of aurroundiag (Aqecta that the island poescned. 
Still it was limited, and much obatructed by the tops of trees. 
The anxious girl did oot dare to trust her person in sight, know- 
ing well that the unrestrained passions of some savage might 
induce him to send a bullet through her brain- She merely 
kept her head out of the trap, therefore, whence in the course 
of the afternoon, she made as many surveys of the difiereDl 
channels about the island, aa "Anne, sister Anne*' took of 
the eavironii of the castle of Blue Beard- 

Tbe sun had actually set, no intelligence had been received 
from the boats, and Mabel ascended to the roof, to take a 
last look, hoping that the party would arrive in the darkness ; 
which would at least prevent the Indians from rendering their 
ambuscade as fata! as it might otherwise prove, and which 
possibly qiight enable tier to give some more intelligible aig- 
nal, by means of fire, than it would otherwise be in her power 
to do. Her eye had turned carefully round the whole hori- 
zon, and she was just on tho point of drawing in her person, 
when an object that struck her as new, caught her attention. 
The islands lay grouped so closely, that six or eight different 
channels or passages between them were in view ; and in one 
of the most covered, concealed in a great measure by the 
bushes of the shore, lay, what a second look assured her, 
was a bark canoe. It contained a human heing beyond a 
question. Confident that, if an enemy, her signal could do 
no harm, and, if a friend, that it might do good, the eager 
girl waved a little flag towards the stranger, which she ^d 
prepared for her father, takiDg care that it should not be seen 
from the island. 

Mabel had repeated her signal eight or ten times in vain, 
and she began to despair of its being noticed, when a sign 
was given in return, by the wave of a paddle, and the man 
so far discovered himself, as to let her see it waa Chingach- 
gook. Here, then, at last, waa a friend; one, too, who was 
able, and she doubted not would be willing to aid her ! From 
that instant her courage and her spirits revived. The Mohican 
had seen her ; must have recognised her, as he knew that 
ebe was of the party ; and no doubt, as soon as it was suffi. 
ciently dark, he would take the steps necessary to release 
her. That he was aware of the presence of the enemy was 
apparent by the great caution he ofaserved, and she bad every 
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veliaoce oa his prudence and address. The principal diffi- 
culty DOW existed with June, for Mabel had seen too much 
of her fidelity to her own people, relieved as it was by syra- 

Kthy for herself, to believe she would consent lo a hostile 
ijan's entering ihe block-house, or indeed to her leaving it, 
with a view to defeat Arrowhead's plans. The hnlf hour 
that succeeded the discovery of the presence of the Great 
Serpent, waa the most painful of Mabel Dunham's life. She 
saw the meuns of effecting all she wished, as it might be 
within reach of her hand, and yet it eluded her grasp. She 
knew June's decision and coolness, notwithstanding all her 
gentleness and womanly feeling, and at last she came reluc- 
tantly to the conclusion that there was no other way of 
attaining her end, than by deceiving her tried companion and 
protector. It was revolting to one as sincere and natural, 
as pure of heart and as much disposed to ingenuousness as 
Mabel Dunham, to practise deception on a. friend like June ; but 
ber own father's life was at stake, her companion would receive 
no positive injury, and she had feelings and interests directly 
touching herself, that would have removed greater scruples. 

As soon as it was dark, Mabel's heart began to beat 
with violence; and she adopted and changed her plan of 
proceedings, at least a dozen times in the course of a 
Kngle hour. June was always the source of her greatest 
embarrassnaent ; for she did not well see, firstly, how she 
was to ascertain when Chingachgook was at the door, where 
she doubted not he would soon appear ; and, secondly, how 
she was to admit him, without giving the alarm to ber watch- 
ful companion. Time pressed, however ; for the Mohican 
might come and go away again, unless she was ready to re- 
ceive him. It would be too hazardous to the Delaware to 
renaain long on the island; and it became absolutely neces- 
■ary to determine on some course, even at the risk of choosing 
one that was indiscreet. After running over various pro- 
jects in her mind, therefore, Mabel came to her companion, 

and said, with as much calmness as she could assum e 

" Are you not afraid, June, now your people believe Path- 
finder is in the block-bouse, that they will come, and try to 
•etitonfirel" 

« No t'inic such t'ing. No bum block-house. Block-hoow 
good : got no scalp." 

DigilicibfGoOgle 
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" Judo, we cannot know. Tbey hid, because the; betieted 
what I told them of Pathfiader's being with us." 

" Believe fear. Fear come quick, go quick. Pear make 
nm away; wit make come back. Fear make warrior focA, 
ss well as young giTl." 

Here June laughed, as her sex is apt to laugh, when any- 
thing particularly ludicrous crosBes their youthrul fancies. 

" I feel uneasy, June; and wish you yourself would go 
up again to the roof, and look out upon the island, to make 
certam that nothing is plotting against ua ; you know the 
■igns of what your people intend to do belter than I." 

" June go, Lily wish ; but very well know that Indian 
■leep : wait for 'e fader. Warrior eat, drink, sleep, all time, 
wbm don't fight, and eo on war-trail. Den never sleep, eat, 
drink— n^yer feel. Warrior sleep, now." 

** God send it may be so : but go up, dear June, and bxdi 
well about you. Danger may come when we least expect 
it." 

June arose, and prepared to ascend to the roof; but she 
paused, with her foot on the first round of the ladder. Ma- 
bel's heart beat so violently, that she was fearful its throbs 
would be heard ; and she fancied that some gleamings of her 
real intentions had crossed the mind of her friend. She was 
right, in part; the Indian woman having actually stopped to 
consider whether there was any indiscretitm in what she vres 
about to do. At tirst, the suspicion that Mabel intended to escape 
flashed across her mind ; then she rejected it, on the ground 
that the pale-face had no means of getting of the island, and 
that the block-house was much the most secure place she 
could find. The next thought was, that Mabel had detected 
some sign of the near approach of her father. This idea, 
too, lasted but an instant ; for June entertained sonte such 
opinion of her companion's ability to understand symptoms 
of this sort — symploms that had escaped her own sagacity — ■ 
as a woman of high fashion entertains of the accomplish- 
ments of her maid. Nothing else in the same way oflering, 
she b^an slowly to mount the ladder. 

Just as she reached the upper floor, a lucky thought sug- 
gested itself to our heroine; and, by expressing it in a hurried, 
nit natural manner, she gained a great advantage in execut- 
ing ber pnjected schema. 
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" I Will go down," she said, " and listen by the door, June ; 
while you are on the roof; and we will thus be on our guard, 
at the same time, above and below." 

Though June thought this savoured of unnecessaTy cau- 
tion, well knowinn no one could enter the building, unless 
Hided from within, nor any serious danger menace them rrom 
the exterior, without giving sufficient warning, she attributed 
the proposition to Mabel's ignorance and alarm ; and, as it 
was made apparently with frankness, it was received without 
distrust. By these means, our heroine was enabled to de- 
scend to the door, as her friend ascended to Ihe roof; and 
June felt no unusual inducement to watch her. The dis- 
tance between the two was now too great to admit of conver- 
sation ; and, for three or four minutes, one was occupied in 
looking about her, as well as the darkness would allow, and 
the other, in listening at the door, with as much intentness, 
as if all her senses were absorbed in the single faculty of 
hearing. 

June discovered nothing from her elevated stand ; the 
obscurity, indeed, almost forbade the hope of such a result , 
but it would not be easy to describe the sensation with which 
Mabel thought she perceived a slight and guarded push 
against the door. Fearful that all might not be as she wish- 
ed, and anxious to let Chiogachgook know that she was near, 
she began, though in tremulous and low notes, to sing. So 
profound was the stillness at the moment, that the sound of 
■be unsteady warbling ascended to the roof, and in a minute 
June began to descend. A slight tap at the door was heard 
Immediately after. Mabel was bewildered, for there was no 
time to lose. Hope proved stronger than fear, and with un- 
steady hands, she commenced unbarring the door. The moc- 
casin of June was heard on the floor above her, when only 
a sjngle bar was turned. The second was released as her 
form reached half-way down the lower ladder, 

" What you do !" exclaimed June, angrily. — " Run away — 
mad — leave block-house? Block-house good." — The hands 
of both were on the last bar, and it would have been cleared 
from the fastenings, but lor a vigorous sbofe from without, 
which jammed the wood. A short struggle ensued, though both 
were disinclined to violence. June would probably have 
prevailed, had not aDollier and a mors vigorous push from 
32* 
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without forced the bar past the tiifliog JmpedimeDt that bdd 
it, when the door opened. The form of a man waa seen to 
eater, and both the females rushed up the ladder, as if equallj 
afraid of the consequences. The stronger secured the door, 
and, first examining the lower room with great care, he cau- 
tiously ascended the ladder. June, as soon as it became 
dark, had closed the loops of the principal floor, and lighted 
a candle. By means of this dim taper, then, the two females 
stood io expectation, waiting to ascertain the person of iheii 
visiter, whose wary ascent of the ladder was distinctly audi- 
ble, though sufficiently deliberate. It would not be easy to 
say which was the most astonished on finding, when the 
Btrenger had got through the trap, that Pathfinder stood 
before themi 

" God be praised I" Mabel exclaimed, for the idea that the 
block-house would be impr^nable with such a garrisoa, at 
Mice crossed her mind. " Oh ! Pathfinder, what has become 
of niy father 1" 

" The sarjeant is safe, as yet, and victorious, though it is 
not in the gill of man to say what will be the ind of it. Is 
not that the wife of Arrowhead, skulking in the comer, 
there?" 

" Speak not of her reproachfully. Pathfinder ; I owe her 
my life — my present security ; — tell me what has happened to 
my father's party, why you are here, and 1 will relate all the 
horrible events that have passed upon this island." 

" Few words will do the last, Mabel ; for one used to Indian 
deviltries needs but little explanations on such a subject. 
Every thing turned out as we had hoped with the expedition, 
for the Sarpent was on the look-out, and he met us with all 
Ihe information heart could desire. We ambushed three 
boats, druv' the Preachers out of them, got possession and 
sunk them, according to orders, in the deepest part of the 
channel ; and the savages of Upper Canada will fare badly 
for Indian goods this winter. Both powder and ball, too, 
will be scarcer among them, than keen hunters and actyve 
warriors may relish. We did not lose a man, or have evesi 
a skin barked ; nor do I think the iuemy suffered to speak of. 
In short, Mabel, it has been just such an expedition as Lun- 
die likes; much harm to the foe, and little harm to our- 
•elvcs." 

D,IZMB>GOO^IC 
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" Ah ! pBtiifiader, I fear when Major Duncan comes to 
Iiear the whole of the sad tale, he will find reason to regret 
bs ever undertook the aSait I" 

" I know what you mean — I know what you mean ; but, 
by idling my story straight, you will understand it better. 
As eooa as the saijeant found himself successful, he sent me 
and the Sarpent off in canoes, to tell you how matters had 
turned out, and he is following with the two boats ; which 
being so much heavier, cannot arrive before morning. 1 
part^ from Chingachgook this forenoon, it being agreed 
that he should come up one set of channels, and 1 another, 
to see that the path was clear. I 've not seen the chief 

Mabel now explained the manner in which she had disco- 
vered the Mohican, and her expectation that he would yet 
come to the bIock>house. 

*' Not he — not he ! — A regular scout will never get behind 
walls, or logs, so long as he can keep the open air and find 
useful «nployment.' I should not have come myself, Mabel, 
but I promised the sarjeant to comfort you, and to look after 
your safety. Ah's me! I reconnoitred the island with a 
heavy heart this forenoon j and there was a bitter hour when 
1 fencied you might be among the slain." 

"By what lucky accident were you prevented from paddling 
up boldly to the i^and, and from falling into the hands of the 
enemy 1" 

" By such an accident, Mabel, as Providence employs to 
tell the hound where to find the deer, and the deer how to 
throw off the hound. No — no — these artifices and deviltrie* 
with dead bodies, may deceive the soldiers of the 66th, and 
the king's officers ; but they are all lost upon men who have 
passed their days in [he forest. I came down the channel in 
face of the pretended fisherman, and, though the nptyles 
have set up the poor wretch with art, it was not ingenious 
enough to take in a practysed eye. The rod was held too high, 
for the 55th have learned to fish at Oswego, if they never knew 
bow before ; and then the man was too quiet for one who got 
neither prey nor bite. But we never come in upon a post 
blindly ; and 1 have lain outside a garrison a whole night, 
because they had changed their sentries and tbeir mode of 
■tanding guard. Neithnr the Sarpent nor myself would bs 
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iikdy to bo laken in by Umm clumsy cootriTuiccM, irhiek 
were moM probaUy int^ded for Um Scotch, who ara cnmuag 
enough in some particulars, though any thing but witches 
trhen Indian Mrcuraventions are in the wind." 

" Do you think my iatber and his men may yet be de- 
ceived I'' said Mabet, quickly. 

" Not if 1 can prevent it, Mabd. You say the Saipeut is 
oa the look-out, too ; so there is a double chance of our suc- 
ceeding in letting him know his danger,' Ibou^ it is by no 
raetitis sartoin by which channel the party may come." 

*' Pathfinder, said our heroine solemnly, for the frightfid 
•cenea she had witnessed had clothed death with unusual 
horrors — " Pathfinder, you have professed love for me— a 
wish to make me your wife 7" 

" 1 did venlur' to spedk on that subject, Mabel, and the 
sarjeant has even lately said that you are kindly disposed; 
but 1 am not a man to persecute the thing I love." 

" Hear me. Pathfinder — I respect you — hooonr you— r^ 
rere you — save my father from this dreadful dead), and I 
can worship you. Here is my band, as a solemn pledge 6a 
my faith, when you come to claim it." 

" Bless you — bless you, Mabd ; this is more than 1 desarre 
—more, I fear, than I sltall know how to pfofit by, as I 
ought. It was not wanting, however, to make me sarve the 
saijeant. We are old comrades, and owe each other a life 
— though I fear me, Mabel, being a father's comrade is not 
always the best recomtnendation with the daughter !" 

" You want no other tecommendalion than your own acts 
—your courage — your fidelity — all that you do and bkj. 
Pathfinder, my reason approves, and the heart will, nay, it 
dudl follow." 

" This is a happiness I little expected this night ; but we 
are in God's hands, and he will protect us in his own way. 
These are sweet words, Mabel, but they were not wanting to 
make m^ do all that man can do, in the present circum- 
stances j they will not lessen my endeavours, neither." 

"Now we understand each other, Pathfinder — " Mabd 
added, hoarsely, " let us not lose one of the precious mo- 
ments, which may be of incalculable value. Can we DM get 
itto your canoe, and go and meet my fethert" 

*< Tfaftt is not the coom I advise. I Oaah knm by whinh 
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chttonel thff saijeiuit will come, and there ara twenty ; uAj 
on it, the Sarpent will be windiag his way througli th«n alL 
No — no — my advice is to remain here. The logs of this 
block-house are still green, and it will not be easy to set them 
on fire ; and I can make good the place, bating a burning, 
as'in a tribe. The Iroquois natioa cannot dislodge me from 
this fortress, ao long as we can keep the dames off it. 
The sarjeant is now 'camped on some island, and will not 
come in until morning. If we hold the block, we can give 
him timely warning, by firing rifles for instance; and should 
he determine to attack the savages, as a man of his temper 
will be very likely to do, the possession of this building will 
he of great account in the afiair. No — no — my judgment 
says remain, if the object be to sarve the sarjeant ; though 
escape for our two selves will be no very difficult matter." 

" Stay," murmured Mabel — " stay, for God's sake. Path- 
finder. Any thing — every thing, to save my father I" 

" Yes, that is nalur'. I am glad to hear you say this, 
Mabel, for I own a wish to sec the sarjeant fairly supported. 
As the matter now elands, he has gained himself credit ; and 
could he once driveoffthese miscreants, and make an honour- 
able retreat, laying the huts and block in asbas, no doubt, 
DO doubt, Lundie would remember it and sarve him accord- 
iDgly. Yes, yes, Mabel, we must not only save the sarjeaut'a 
life, but we must save his reputation." 

** No blame can rest on my father, on account of the sur- 
prise of this island I" 

" There's no telling — there's no telling ; military glory s 
a most unsarlain thing- I 've seen the Dela wares routed, when 
they desarved more credit, than, at other times, when they'vs 
carried the day. A man is wrong to set his head on success 
of any sort, and worst of all, on success in war. I know 
little of the settlements, or of the notions that men hold in 
them ; but, up hereaway, even the Indians rate a warrior's 
character according to his luck. The principal thing with 
a soldier, is never to bo whipt ; nor do 1 think mankind stops 
long to consider how the day was won, or lost. For my 
part, Mabel, I make it a rule when facing the inimy, to give 
nim as good as 1 can send, and to try to be moderalv as I 
can, when we get the better ; as for feeling moderate, after a 
defeaL little need be said od thai score, as a fiof^^ng is ODO 
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of (he most humbling diii^ in natur*. The parson* preacli 
about humility, in the garriaons ; but if humility would make 
Christians, the king's troops ought to be saints, for they've 
done little, as ye(, this war, but take lessoas rrom the French, 
beginning at Fort du Quesne, and ending at Ty !" 

" My father could not have suspected that the position of 
the island was known to tbe enemy," resumed Mabel, whose 
thoughts were ninning on the probable eSect of the recent 
erenis, on the seijeant. 

" That b true ; nor do I well see how the Frencbers found 
it out. Tbe spot is well choaen, and it is not an easy matter, 
even for one who has travelled the road to and from it, to 
find it again. Them has been treachery, I fear; yes, yes, 
there must have been treachery !" 

« Oh t Pathfinder, can this be !" 

** Nothing is easier, Mabel, for treachery comes as nat'ral 
to some men, as eating. Now, when I find a man, all fair 
words, I look close to his deeds ; for when the heart is right, 
and really intends to do good, it is generally satisfied to IcA 
the conduct speak, instead of the tongue." 

" Jasper Western is not one of these," said Mabel, impe- 
tuously. " No youth can be more sincere in his manner, or 
less apt to make tbe tongue act for the head." 

"Jasper Western ! — tongtie end heart are both right with 
that lad, depend on it, Mabel ; and the notion taken up by 
liundie, and the Quarter-Master, and the sarjeant, and your 
uncle, loo, is as wrong, as it would be to think that the sun 
shone by night, and the stars shone by day. No — no — I '11 
answer for Eau-douce's honesty with my own scalp, or, at 
need, with my own rifle." 

"Bless you — bless you, Pathfinder!" exclaimed Mabel, 
extending her own hand, and pressing the iron fingers of her 
companion, under a state of feeling that far surpassed her 
own consciousness of its strength. "You are all that is 
generous — all that is noble ; God will reward you for it." 

" Ah 1 Mabel, I fear me, if this be true, I should not covet 
such a. wife as yourself, but would leave you to be sued for, 
by some gentleman of the garrison, as yonr desarts require 1" 

"We will not talk of this any more to night," Mabel an- 
swered io a voice so smothered, as to seem nearly choked. 
** We must think less of ourselves, just now, fttthfinder, and 
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nnie of our friends. But I rejoice from in^ sonl, that you 
believe Jasper innocent. Now let us talk of other things — • 
ought we not to release June 7" 

" I 've been thinking about the woman, for it will not be 
safe to shut our eyes and leave hers open, on this side of the 
block-house door. If we put her in the upper room and 
take away the ladder, she'll be a prisoner at least." 

" I cannot treat one thus who has saved my life. It would 
be belter to let her depart, for I think she is too much my 
friend to do any thing to harm me." 

" You do not know the race, Mabel ; you do not know the 
lace. It 's true she is not a full .blooded Mingo, but she con- 
torts with the vagabonds, and must have larned some of their 
(ricks. What is that!" 

" It sounds like oars — some boat is passing through the 
channel !" 

Pathfinder closed the trap that led to the lower room, to 
prevent June from escaping, extinguished the candle, and 
went hastily to a loop ; Mabel looking over his shoulder io 
breathless curiosity. These several movements constinKd a 
minute or two ; and by the time the eye of the scout had got 
a dim view of things without, two boats had swept pa^l, and 
shot up to the shore, at a spot some fifty yards beyond the 
block, where there was a regular landing. The obscurity 
prevented more from being seen ; and Pathfinder whbpered 
to Mabel, that the new comers were as likely to bo foes as 
friends, for he did not think her father could possibly have 
arrived so soon. A number of men were now seen to quit 
the boats, and then followed three hearty English cheers, 
leaving no further doubts of the character of the party. 
Pathfinder sprang to the trap, raised it, glided down the lad- 
der, and began to unbar the door, with an earnestness that 
[iroved how critical he deemed the moment. Mabel had fol- 
owed, but she rather impeded than aided his exertions, and 
but a single bar was turned when a heavy discharge of rifles 
was heard. They were still standing in breathless suspense, 
as the war-whoop rang in all the surrounding thickets. 
The door now opened, and both Pathfinder and Mabel rushed 
into the open air. All human sounds had ceased. Afler 
listening half a minute, however. Pathfinder thought he heard 
a few stifled groans near the boats ; but the wind blew bo 
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''Firherl — my peer, ixsti, mcroered &ll)err' aaid tliB 
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A: ±ai lEtrEeci. "j^ c^'cfe eye of Parbfitwfer, which, while 
be bei-i ILib^ Cfnilj in cia zrasp. bad never ceased to roam 
cv^ :he c.m Kcce, •ni::^ii an tndiscncl view of five or six 
datit, cp^aitl:^ iittcA, en'^T04;nn^ to steal past htm, doubl* 
lea w;:h the in:ec:ida ol' ui:crceptiiig their retreat to the 
faicck-bocse. Ca^.4ii^ up Mabel and puDiiig ber under an 
ann, aa it' she were an inraol, tbe sinewy frame of tbs 
woodsman was exerted to the utmost, and be succeeded in 
cfuenng tbe building. The tramp of his pursuers seemed 
iinmedi:itely at bts heels. Dropping his burthen, be turned, 
dosed tbe door, and had iastened one bar, as a rush against 
tbe solid mass tbreatei^ to force it from the hinges. To 
secure the other bars was the work of an instant. 

Mabel DOW ascended to the first floor, while Pathfinder 
lemained as a sNilinri below. Our heroine was in that state 
in which the body exerts itself, apparently without the control 
of the mind. She re-lighted the candle toechanically, as her 
cnmpwnion bad desired, and returned with it below, where be 
was waiting ber re-appearance. No sooner was Pathfinder 
in possession of the light than he examined the place care- - 
fiilly, to make certain no one was concealed in the fortress, 
asrwiding to each flora- in succession, afler assuring himself 
Ibat he leQ no Htemy in his rear. The result was tbe con- 
Tictioo that tbo block-bouse now ctxitained no one but Mabel 
■ml himself, June Having escaped. When perfectly coo- 
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vinced on this material point, Falhfiiicler rejoined our heroine 
in the principal apartment, settiDg down the tight and exs- 
mlning the primiog of Killdeer before he sealed himself. 

" Our Tworat fears are realized !" said Mabel, to whom the 
hurry and excitement of the last five minutes appeared to 
contain the emotions of a life. " My beloved father, and all 
his party, are slain or captured !" 

*' We don't know that — morning will tell us all. I do not 
ihiok the affair as settled as that, or wo should hear the 
vagabond Mingos yelling out their triumph around the block- 
house. Of ono thing, we may be sartain ; if the inimy has 
really got the better, he will not be long in calling upon us 
to surrender. The squaw will let him into the secret of our 
situation, and, as they well know the place cannot be fired 
by day-light, so long as Kiildeer continues to deserve his 
reputation, you may depend on it, that they will not be back- 
ward in making their attempt, while darkness he!pa them." 
" Surely, I hear a groan !" 

" 'T is fancy, Mabel, — when the mind gels to be skeary, 
especially a woman's mind, she often concatts things thai 
have no reality. I 've known them that imagined there was 
truth in dreams — " 

" Nay, I am not deceived — there is surely one befow, and 
in pain !" 

Pathfinder was compelled to own that the quick senses of 
Mabel had not deceived her. He cautioned her, however, to 
repress her feelings ; and reminded her that the savages 
were in the practice of resorting to every artifice, to attain 
their ends, and that nothing was more likely than that the 
groans were feigned with a view to lure them from the block- 
bouse, or, at least, to induce them to open the door. 

"No — no— no" — said Mabel, hurriedly, — "there is no 
artifice in those sounds, and they come from anguish of body, 
if not of spirit. They are fearfully natural." 

" Well, we shall soon know whether a friend is there, or 
not. Hide the light again, Mabel, and I will speak the per- 
son from a loop." 

Not a little precaution was necessary, according to Path- 
finder's judgment and experience, in performing even thia 
■implo act, for he had known the careless slain by their want 
of proper attention to, what might have seemed to the igno- 
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lant, supererogatory meaas of safety. He did not place hia 
nnulh to the loop itself, but so near it that he could be heard 
without raising his voice, and the same precaution was ob- 
served as regards his ear. 

" Who is below T" Pothfinder demanded, when his ar- 
rangements wore made to his mind. " Is any one in sufler- 
ing J If a friend, speak boldly, and depend on our aid." 

** Pathfinder !" answered a voice that both Mabel and Iha 
person addressed at once knew to be the Serjeant's — " Path- 
finder, in the name of God, toil me what has become of my 
daughter 1" 

" Father, 1 am here ! — unhurt — safe— and oh 1 that I could 
think the same of you !" 

The ejaculation of thanksgiving that followed was dis- 
tinctly audible to the two, but it was clearly mingled with u 
groan of pain. 

"My worst forebodings are realized!" said Mabel, with a sort 
of desperate cnlmnesa. " Pathfinder, my father must be brought 
within the block, though we hazard every thing to do it." 

" This is natur', and it is the law of God. But, Mabel, 
be calm, aod endivour to be cool. All that can be efiected 
for the sarjeant by human invention, shall be done. I only 
ask you to be cool." 

" I am — I am — Pathfinder. Never in my life was I more 
calm, more collected, than at this moment. But remember 
how perilous may be every instant ; for Heaven's sake, what 
we do, let us do without delay." 

Pathfinder was struck with the firmness of Mabel's tones, 
and perhaps he was a little deceived by the forced tranquillity 
and self-possession she had assumed. At all events, he did 
not deem any farther explanations necessary, but descended 
forthwith, and began to unbar the door. This delicate pro- 
cess was conducted with the usual caution, but as he warily 
permitted the mass of limber to swing back on the hinges, he 
felt a pressure against il, that had nearly induced him to close 
it again. But catching a glimpse of the cause through the 
crack, the door was permitted to swing back, when the body 
of Serjeant Dunham, which was propped against it, fell partly 
within the block. To draw in the legs and secure the fast. 
enings, occupied the Pathfinder but a moment. Then there 
eiisled no obstacle to their givinK their undivided care to the 
wounded msn. 
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Mabel, in this trying Bcene, conducted herself with the 
sort of unnatural energy that her sex, when aroused, is apt 
to manifest.' She ^1 the light, administered water to the 
parched lips of her father, and assisted Pathfinder in forming 
a bed of straw for his body, and a pillow of clothes for his 
bead. All this was done earnestly, and almost without speak- 
ing ; nor did Mabel shed a tear, until she heard the blessings 
of her ftther murmured on her head, for this tenderness and 
care. All this time, Mabe! had merely conjectured the con> 
dition of her parent. Pathfinder, however, had shown 
greater attention to the physical danger of the seijeant He 
had ascertained that a. rifle-ball had passed through the body 
of the wounded man ; and he was sufficiently familiar with 
injuries of this nature, to be certain that the chances of his 
surviving the hurt were very trifling, if any. 
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"Then — drink my leara, while jet they &11 — 
Would tbat my bosom's blood were biilm; 
And — well thou knowest — I 'd ehed il all. 
To give thy biow one miDUte'g cbIiu." 



Thb eyes of Serjeant Dunham had not ceased to follow 
the form of his beautiful daughter, from the moment that the 
light appeared. He next examined the door of the block, to 
ascerlain its security ; for he was lell on the ground below, 
there being no available means of raising him to the upper 
floor. Then he sought the face of Mabel ; for as life wanes 
fast, the affections resume their force, and we begin to value 
that moat which we feel we are about to lose forever. 

" God be praised, my child, you, at least, have escaped 
thrar murderous rifles I" he said ; for he spoke with strength, 
and seemingly, with no additional pain. " Give me the his- 
tory of this sad business. Pathfinder." 

*' Ah '» rne I sarjeant ; it hat been sad, as you say. That 
then has been treachery, and the position of the island b«l 



beat betrayed, ia now as nrtBin, in my judgment, u Hmt m 
■till bold the block. But " 

" Msjor Duncan waa n^ ;" interrupted Dunham, laying 
■ band on tbe other's arm. 

" Not in the sense you mean, sarjeant — no, not in Ibat 
P^nt of view ; never. At least, not in my opinion. 1 know 
Aat nalur' id weak — human natur', I mean — and that we 
should none of ua raunt or our mda, whether red or white ; 
bat I do not think a Iruer-beartea lad lives on the lines, than 
Jnpet Weatem." 

" Blesa yon — bleas you Tor that. Pathfinder I" burst forth 
ftofu Mabel'a very sqiti, while a flood of tears gave vent In 
cniotioiis that were so varied, while they were so violent :— . 
**OhI blesa you. Pathfinder, bless you. Tbe brave should 
never desert tbe brave — Uie honest should susttun the 

The fatber'a eyes were fastened anxioualy on the face of 
his daughter, until the latter hid her countenance in her apron, 
to conceal her tears ; and then they turned with inquiry to 
the bard features of the guide. The latter merely wore thrir 
usual expression of frankness, sincerity, and uprightness ; and 
tbe Serjeant motioned to him to proceed. 

" You know tbe spot where the Sarpent and I left you, 
sarjeant," Pathfinder resumed ; " and I need say nothing of 
all Ibat happened abre. It is now loo late to r^ret what 
is gone and passed ; but I do think if I had slaid with the 
boats, this would not have come to pass ! Other men may 
be as good guides ; I make no doubt they are ; but then na- 
tnr* bestows its gifts, and some must be belter than other 
some. I dare say, poor (Albert, who look my place, has 
snared for his mistake." 

** He fell atmy elbow ;" tbe serjeanl answered, id a low, 
melancboly tone. " We have, indeed, all sufiered lor oar 
mistakes r 

" No, no, sarjeant, I meant no condemnation on you ; Sir 
men were never better commanded than your'n, In this very 
espeditioa. 1 never beheld a prettier flanking ; and the way 
in wbieh you carried your own boat up ag'in thdr howitxer 
might have teacbed Lundie, himself, a lesson." 

y w eyes of the aerjeant brightened ; and his fcce even 
*«o an exprenion of military triumph, though it was of a 
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degree thBt suited the humble sphere in vhich he bad beea 
an aclor. 

" Twas not badly done, my friend," he ssid ; " and we 
carried their log breaat-work by storm I" 
■ " Twas nobly done, aarjeant : though I fear when all the 
truth comes to be known, it will be found that these va^a- 
bonds have got their howitzer back a^'in. Well, well, put 
a stout heart upon it, and try to forget all that is disa^re^ 
able, and to remember only the pleasant part of the matter- 
That is your truest philosophy ; ay, aud truest religion, too> 
If the iuimy has got the howitzer ag'in, they've only got 
what belonged to ihem afore, and what we couldn't help. 
They hav'n't got the block-house, yet, nor are they likely to 
get it, unless they fire it in the dark. Well, sar^nt, the 
Sarpent aud I separated about ten miles down the river; for 
we thought it wisest not to come upon even a friendly camp 
without the usual cautioa. What has become of Chingach- 
gook, I cannot say ; though Mabel tells me he is not far off: 
and 1 make no question the noble- hearted Delaware is doing 
bis duty, although he is not now visible to our eyes. Mark 
my word, sarjeant; before this matter is over, we shall hear 
of him at some critical time, and that in a discreet and credit- 
able manner. Ah ! the Sarpent is, indeed, a wise and vir- 
tuous chief; and any white man might covet his gills, though 
his rifle is not quite as sure as Eilideer, it must be owned. 
Well, as I came near the island, I missed the smoke, and 
that put me on my guard ; lor I knew that the men of the 
65(h were not cunning enough to conceal that sign, notwith- 
standing all that has been told them of its danger. Tbia 
made me more careful, until I came in sight of this mock* 
fisherman, as I've just told Mabel; and then the whole of 
heir infernal arts was as plain belbre me, as if I saw it on a 
map. I need not tell you, aarjeant, that my first thoughts 
were of Mabel ; and that, finding she was in the block, I came 
here, in order to live or die in ber company-" 

The father turned a gratified look upon hiii child, and 
Mabel felt a sinking of the heart that, at such a moment, she 
could not have thought possible, when she wished to believe 
all her concern centred in the situation of ber parent. As 
the latter held out his hand, she took it in her own, end kissed 
33* 
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it. "Dien tneeliiig at his side, she wept u if ber heart woold 
brettk. 

"Mabel," be nid, steadily, "the will of God must ba 
doite. It is useless to attempt deceiving either you or my. 
•elf: my time has come, and it is a conaolatioD to tne, to die 
like a soldier. Lundie will do me justice, for our good frieod 
Bathfiuder will tell him what has been done, aud how all 
came to peas. You do not forget otir last conversation ?" 

"Nay, father, my time has probably come, too," ex- 
claimed Mabel, who felt just iben, as if it would be a relief 
to die. "I caimot hope to escape; and Pathfinder would 
do well to leave us, and return to the garrisoD, with the sad 
news, while he can." 

" Mabel Dunham," said Pathfinder, reproachfully, though 
ha took her hand with kindness, " I have not desarved this ; 
I know I am wild, and uncoutb, and ungainly — " 

" Pathfinder !" 

"Well — well, we'll forget it; you did not mean it; you 
could not think it. It is useless, now, to talk of escaping, 
for the saijeant cannot be moved ; and the block-house must 
be defended, cost what it will. May be, Lundie will gel the 
tidings of our disaster, and send a party to raise the siege." 

"Pathfinder — Mabel!" said the Serjeant, who had been 
writliing with pain, until the cold sweat stood on his fbrehedd. 
— " come both to my side. You understand each other, I 
hopel" 

" Father, say nothing of that — it is all as you wish-" 

"Thank Godl — Give me your hand, Mabel — here, Path- 
finder, take it. I can do no more than give you the girl in 
this way. I know you will make her a kind husband. Do 
not wait on account of my death ; but there will be a chap- 
lain in tiie fort, before tlie season closes, and let him marry 
you at once. My brother, if living, will wish to go back to 
his vessel, and then the child will have no protector- Mabel, 
your husband will have been my friend, and that will be some 
consolation to you, I hope." 

"Trust this mailer to me, sarjeant," put in Pathfinder; 
" leave it all in my hands, as your dying request ; and depend 
on it, all-will go as it should." 

" I do — I do put all confidence in you, my trusty friend, 
and empower you to act, as I could act, myself, in every 
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particular. Mabels child — hand me the water— you will 

never repent Ibis night. Blesa you, my daughter — Ijod bless, 
and have you in his holy keeping!" 

This tenderness waa iaexpressibly touching to one of 
Mabd'a feelings ; and she felt at that moment, as if her future 
union with Pathfinder had received a solemnization that no 
ceremony of the church could render more holy. Still, a 
weight, as that of a. mountain, lay upon her heart, and she 
thought it would be happiness to die. Then followed a short 
pause, when the serjeaut, in broken sentenc.es, briefly related 
what bad passed, since he parted with Pathtinder and the 
Delaware. The wind had come more favourable, and in- 
stead of encamping on an island, agreeably to the original 
Intention, he had determined to continue, and reach the sta- 
tion, that night. Their approach would have been unseen, 
end a portion of the calamity avoided, he thought, had they 
not grounded on the point of a neighbouring island, where, 
no doubt, the noise made by the men, in getting off the boat, 
gave notice of their approach, and enabled the enemy to be in 
readiness to receive them. They had landed without the 
slightest suspicion of danger, though surprised at not finding 
a sentinel, and had actually Icll their arms in the boat, with 
the intention bf first securing Iheir knapsacks and provisions. 
The fire bad been so close, that notwithstanding the obscurity, 
it waa very deadly. Every man had fallen, though two or 
three subsequently arose, and disappeared. Four or five of 
the soldiers had been killed, or so nearly ao, as to survive but 
a few minutes ; though, for some unknown reason, the enemy 
did not make the usual rush for the scalps. Serjeant Dun- 
ham fell with the others ; and he had heard the voice of 
Mabel, as she rushed from the block-bouse. This frantic ap- 
peal aroused all his parental feelings, and had enabled him to 
crawl as far aa the door of the building, where he had raised 
himself against the logs, in the manner already mentioned. 

After this simple explanation was made, the serjeant was 
80 weak as to need repose, and his companions, while ihey 
ministered to his wants, suffered some lime to pass in silence. 
Pathfinder took the occasion to reconnoitre from the loops 
and the roof, and he examined the condition of the rifles, of 
which there were a dozen kept in the building, the soldiers 
having used their regimental muskets in the expedition. But 



Mabel never tell her Jather'a side Tor an Instant, and when, by 
his breathtng, she fancied he slept, she Ijent her knees and 
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a half hour that succeeded was awfully solemn and 
The moccasin of Pathfinder was barely heard over 
head, and occasionally the sound of the breech of a rifle SeU 
upon the floor, for he was busied in examining the pieces, 
with a view to ascertain ihe stale of their charges, and theit 
primings. Beyond this nothing was so loud as the breathing 
of the wounded man. Mabel's heart yearned to be in com- 
munication with the father she was so soon to lose, and yet 
■he would not disturb his apparent repose. But Dunham 
slept not ; he was in that stale when the world suddeciy loses 
Us attractions, its illusions, and its power ; and the unknown 
future fills the mind with its conjectures, its revelations and 
its immensity. He had been a moral man for one of his 
mode of hfe, but be had thought little of this all-important 
moment. Had Ihe din of battle been ringing in his cars, his 
martial ardour might have endured to the end ; but there, in 
the silence of that nearly untenanted block-house, with no 
sound to enliven him, no appeal to keep alive factitious sen- 
timent, no hope of victory to impel, things began to appear 
in their true colours, and this state of being to be estimated at 
its just value. He would have given treasures for religious 
consolation, and yet hekucwnot whereto turn to seek it. He 
thought of Pathfinder, but he distrusted his knowledge. He 
thought of Mabel, but for the parent to appeal to the child 
for such succour, appeared like reversing the order of nature. 
Then it was that he felt the full responsibility of the parental 
character, and had some clear glimpses of the manner in 
which he himself had discharged the trust towards an orphan 
child. While thoughts like these were rising in his mind, 
Mabel, who watched the slightest change in his breathing, 
heard a guarded knock at the door. Supposing it might be 
Chingachgook, she rose, undid two of the bars, and held the 
third in her hand, as she asked who was there. The answer 
was in her uncle's voice, and he implored her to give him 
mstant admission. Without an instant of hesitation, she 
turned Ihe bar, and Cop entered. He had barely passed the 
opening, when Mabel ckised th( door again, and secured ic 
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M before, for preclice had rendered her expert in this portko 
of her duties. 

The sturdy seamEin, when he had made sure of iho state 
of his brother-in-law, and that Mabel, as well as himself, was 
safe, was softened nearly to tears. His own appearance he 
explained, by saying that he had been carelessly guarded, 
under the impression that he and the Quarter-Master were 
sleeping under the fumes of liquor with which they had been 
pLed with a view to keep them quiel ia the expected en^ge- 
menl. Muir had been left asleep, or seeming to sleep; but 
Cap had run into the bushes, on the alarm of the attack, and 
having found Pathfinder's canoe, had only succeeded, at that 
moment, in getting to the block-house, whither he had come 
with the kind intent of escaping with his niece by water. It 
is scarcely necessary to say, that he changed his plan, when 
be ascertained the slate of the Serjeant, and the apparent se- 
curity of bis present quarters. 

. ■* If the worst comes to the worst. Master Pathfinder," ha 
said, " we must strike, and that will entitle us to receive 
quarter. We owe it to our manhood to hold out a reason- 
able time, and to ourselves to haul down the ensign in season 
to make saving conditions. I wished Master Muir to do the 
same thing, when we were captured by these chaps you call 
vagabonds, — and rightly are they named, for viler vagahonda 
do not walk the earth — " 

"You've found out their characters!" interrupted Path- 
finder, who was always as ready to chinte in with abuse of 
the Mingos, as with the praises of bis friends. " Now, bad 
you fallen into the hands of the Delawares, you would have 
learned the difiereace." 

*' Well, to me, they seem much of a muchness ; black- 
guards fore and aft, always cscepling our friend the Seipent, 
who is a gentleman, Ibr an Indian. But, when these savages 
made the assault on us, killing Corporal McNab and his meui 
as if they had been so many rabbits, Lieutenant Muir and my- 
self took refugeinoneof the holes of this here island, of which 
there are so many among the rocks — regular geological under- 
ground burrows made by the water, as the lieutenant says, — and 
there we remained stowed away like two leaguers in a ship's 
bold, imtil wa gave out for want of grub. A man may say 
that grub is t& foundation of buinaa mtuie. I dennd tlw 
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Qmrter-Haster to make terms, for we could have defended 
ouTacIves for an hour or two in the place, bad aa it was; but 
be declined, on the ground that the knaves wouldn't keep 
foilh, if any of them were hurt, and so there was ho use in 
asking tbern to. I consented to strike, on two principles ; 
one, that we might be said to have struck already, for running 
below is generally thought to be giving up the ship; and the 
other that we had an enemy in our stomachs that was more 
Ibimidable in his attacks, than the enemy on deck. Hunger 

19 a d ble circumstance, aa any man who has lived on it 

eight-and-Ibrty hours will acknowledge." 

" Uncle !" said Mabel, in a mournful voice and with an ex- 
postulatoiy manner, " my poor father is sadly, sadly hurt 1" 

*' True, Magnet, true — 1 will ait by him, and do my best 
at consolauon. Are the bars well fastened, girll for, on such 
an occftsbn, the mind should be tranquil and undisturbed." 

" We ere safe, I believe, from all but this heavy blow of 
Providence." 

" Well, then, Magnet, do you go up to the floor above, and 
try to compose yourself, while Pathfinder runs aloft and 
takes a look.oul froni the cross-trees. Your father may 
wish to say somethiog to me, in private, and it may be well 
to leave us alone. These are solemn scenes, and inexpe- 
noiced people, like myself, do not always wish whal tbey 
aay to be overheard." 

Although the idea of her uncle's affording religious consola- 
tion by the side of a death-bed, certainly never obtruded 
itself on the imagination of Mabel, she thought there might ba 
a propria in the request, with which she was unacquaint- 
ed ; and she complied accordingly. Pathfinder had already 
ascended to the roof to make his survey, and the brothers-in- 
law were left alone. Cap took a seal by the side of the Ser- 
jeant, and bethought him, seriously, of the grave duty be 
had before him. A silence of several minutes succeeded, 
during which brief space, the mariner was digesting the 
substance of his intended discourse. 

"I must say, Serjeant Dunham," Cap at length com- 
neoced, in his peculiar manner, " that there has been in». 
management somewhere in this unhappy expedition, and, 
die present being an occasion when truth ought to be spoken, 
«nd nothing but the truth, 1 feel it my duty to say as minh, 
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in plaia language. In short, Serjeant, on this point tliem. 
cannnt well be two opinions, for, seaman as I bjd, and no 
soldier, I can see several errors myself, that it needs do great 
education to delect" 

" What would you have, brother Cap V returned the other, 
in a feeble voice — " what is done, ia done ; and it is now loo 
Inte to remedy it." 

"Very true, brother Dunham, but not to repent of it; the 
good book tells us, it is never loo Jale to repent; and 1'vb 
always heard that this is the precious moment. Ifyou'va 
any thing on your mind, setjeant, hoist it out freely, for, you 
know, you trust it to a friend. You were my own sister's 
husband, and poor little Magnet is my own sister's daughter ; 
and, living or dead, I shall always look upon you as a bro- 
ther. It's a thousand pities that you did n't lie off and on, 
with the boats, and send a canoe ahead, to reconnoitre j in 
which case your command would have been saved, oitd this 
disaster would not have befallen us all. Well, serjeanl, we 
are all rnorlal ; that is some consolation, 1 make no doubt ; 
and if you go before, a little, why, we must follow. Yes, 
that must give him consolation." 

" I know all this, brother Cap ; and hope I 'm prepared to 
meet a soldier's fale — there is poor Mabel — " 

" Ay, ay — that's a heavy drag, I know ; but you would n't 
take her with you, if you could, Serjeant ; and so the better 
way is to make as light of theseparation as you can. Mabel 
is a good girl, and bo was her mother, before her ; she was my 
Bister, and it shall he my care to see that her daughter gets a 
good husband, if our lives and scalps are spared ; for f sup- 
pose no one would care about entering into a family that has 
no scalps." 

" Brother, my child is betrothed — she will become the wife 
of Pathfinder." 

" Well, brother Dunham, every man has his opinions, and 
his manner of viewing things ; and, to my notion, this match 
will be any thing but agreeable to Mabel. I have no objec- 
tion to the age of the man ; I 'm not one of them that thinks 
it necessary to be a boy, to make a girl happy ; but on the 
whole, I prefer a man of about fifty, for a husband ; still, 
there ought not to be an}' circumstance between the parties 
to make them unhappy. Circumstances play the devil with 
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matrimony ; and I set it down as one, that Pathfinder doa*! 
know aa much aa my niece. You've seen but little of the 
ffirl, Serjeant, and have not got the run of her Iinowledge ; 
but, let her pay it out freely, aa she will do, when she gets 
to be thoroughly acquainted, and you 'fl fall in with but few 
schoolmasters that can keep their lufis in her company." 

"She's a good child — a dear good child," muttered the 
aerjeaut, his eyes filling with tears — " and it is my mislbr- 
tuue, that I have seen so little of her." 

" She is, indeed, a good girl, and knows altogether too 
much for poor Pathfinder, who is a reasonable man, and an 
experienced man, in his own way ; but who has no more idea 
of the main chance, than you have of spherical trigononie- 
try, Serjeant." 

"Ah I brother Cap, had Pathfinder been with us, in the 
boats, this sad afiair might not have happened !" 

" That is quite likely ; for his worst enemy will allow that 
the man is a good guide; but, then, seijcant, if the trulli 
must be spoken, you have managed this expedition in a kiose 
way, altogetiter : you should have hove-to ofi* your haven, 
and sent in a boat to reconnoitre, as I told you before. That 
is a matter to be repented of; and I tell it to you, because 
truth, in such a case, ought to be spoken." 

" My errors are dearly paid for, brother ; and poor Mabel, 
I fear, will be the sufferer. I think, however, that the cala- 
mity would not have happened, had there not been treason. 
I fear me, brother, that Jasper Eau.douce has played us 
ftlse!" 

" That is just my notion ; for this fresh-water life must, 
aooner or later, undermine any man's morals. Lieutenant 
Muir and myself talked this matter over, while we lay in a bit 
of a hole, out here, on this island ; and we both came to tha 
conclusion, that nothing short of Jasper's treachery could 
have brought us all into this infernal scrape. Well, Serjeant, 
you had better compose your mind, and think of other mat- 
ters ; for, when a vessel is about -to enter a strange port, it is 
more prudent to think of the anchorage inside, than to be un< 
der-ninning all the events that have turned up, during the 
v'yage — there's the log-book, expressly to note all these mat- 
tors in ; and wliat stands there, must form the column of 
figures that's to be posted up, for or against us. How now, 
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I^thfindor ! is there any thing in the wind, that you copip 
down the ladder, like an Indian in the wake of a scalp 1" 

The guide raised a finger for silence, and then beckoned 
to Cap to ascend the ftrat ladder, and to allow hfaibel to take 
his place at the side of the serjeant. 

" We must be prudent, and we must be bold, too," be 
said, in a low voice. " The riptyles are in earnest in tb»r 
intention to fire the block, for they know there is now nothing 
to be gained by letting it stand. I hear the voice of that 
vagabond Arrowhead, among them, and be is urging them 
to set about their deviltnr this very night. We muM be 
atirring. Salt-water, and ooutg too. Luckily, there are four 
or five barrels of water in the block, and tb^ are something 
towards a siege. My reckoning is wrong, too, or we shall 
yet reap some advantage from that honest fellow's, the Sax- 
pent, being at liberty." 

Cap did not wait for a second invitation, but stealing away, 
he was soon in the upper room, with Pathfinder, while Mabel 
took his post at (he side of her father's humble bed. Path- 
finder had opened a loop, having so far concealed the light 
that it would not expose him to a treacherous shot, and, ex- 
pecting a summons, he stood with his face near the hole, 
ready to answer. The stillness that succeeded, was at length 
broken by the voice of Muir. 

"Master Pathfinder," called out tlie Scotchman, "a friend 
summons you to a parley. Come freely to one of the loops, 
br you've nothing to fear, so long as you are in converse 
with an officer of the 55th." 

" What is your will, Quarter-Master — what is your will 1 
I know the 55ch, and believe it to be a brave regiment, though 
I rather incline to the 60th, as my favourite, and to the Delar 
waresmorethantoeilher. Butwhat would you have, Quarter- 
Master 1 It must be a pressing errand that brings you under 
the loops of a block-house, at this hour of the night, with 
the sartainty of Killdeer's being inside of it." 

"Oh! you'll BO harm a friend, Pathfinder, I'm certain, 
and that's my security. You're a man of judgment, and 
have gained too great a name on this frontier for bravery, to 
feel the necessity of fool- hardiness to obtain a charactei. 
You '11 very well understand, toy good fiiend, there is as 
much cre^t to be gained by snbinittiiig gnoeMy, vheo »• 
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wtance becomea imposiible, a^ by obstinately holding out 
contrary to the rules of war. Tiie enemy is too strong foi 
U8, my brave cc^nrade, and I come to counsel you to give up 
tlie block, on condition ofbeing treated S9 a prisoner of war." 

" I thank you for this advice, Quarter-Master, which is the 
more acceptable, as it costs nothing. But, I do not think it 
belongs to my gifts to yield a place like ihisi while food and 
water last." 

"Welt, I'd be the last, Pathfinder, to recommend any 
thing against so brave a resolution, did I see the means of 
maintaining it. But ye '11 remember that Master Cap has 
fallen—" 

" Not he — not he," roared the individual in question 
through another loop — " so far from that, Lieutenant, he has 
Tisen to the height of this here fortitication, and has no mind 
to put his head of hair into the hands of such barbers, again, 
ao long as he can help it. I look upon this block-house as 
a drcumstance, and have no mind to throw jt away." 

*' If that is a living voice," returned Muir, " I am glad lo 
hear it, for we all thought the man had fallen in the late 
fearful confusion! But, master Pathfinder, although ye 'le 
enjoying the society of your friend Cap, and a great pleasure 
do I know it to be, by the experience of two days and a night 
passed in a hole in the earth, we've lost that of Serjeant 
Dunham, who has fallen, with all the brave men he led in 
the late expedition. Lundie would have it so, though it would 
have been more discreet and becoming to send a com- 
missioned officer in command. Dunham was a brave man, 
notwithstanding, and shall have justice done his memory. la 
short, we have all acted for the best, and that is as much aa 
could be said in favour of Prince Eugene, the Duke of Marl- 
borough, or the great Earl of Stair himself." 

"You're wrong ag'in, Quarter-Master, you're wrong 
ag'in," answered Pathfinder, resorting to a ruae to magnify 
his force. " The saijeant ts safe in the block too, where one 
might say, the whole family is collected." 

" Well, I rejoice to heat it, for we had certainly counted 
the Serjeant among the slain. If pretty Mabel is in the block 
atill, let her not delay an instant, for Heaven's sake, in quit- 
tmg it, for the enemy is about to put it to the trial by fire. 
Ye know the potency of that dread element, and will be acV 
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iDg more like the discreet and experienced warrior ye 're uni- 

Tersally allowed to be, in yielding a place you canne* defend, 
' than in drawing down ruin on yourself and companions." 

" I know the potency of fire, as you call it, Quarter-Mas- 
ter, and am not to be told, at this late hour, that it can be 
used for somelhing else besides cooking a dinner. But, I make 
DO doubt, you 've heard of Ihe potency of Killdeer, and the 
man who attempLi to lay a pile of brush against these loga 
will get a taste of his power. As for arrows, it is not in 
Oieir gift to set this building on fire, tor we 've no shingles on 
our roof, but good solid logs and green bark, and plenty of 
water besides. The roof la so flat, too, as you know your- 
self, Quarter-Master, that we can walk on it, and so do dan- 
ger on that score while water lasts, I 'm peaceable enough 
if 1^ alone, but he who endivours to burn this block over my 
head will find the lire squinched in his own blood." 

" This is idle and romantic talk. Pathfinder, and ye 'II no 
maiolain it yourself when ye come to meditate on the reali- 
ties. I hope ye 'II no gainsay the loyalty or the courage of 
the 55th, and I feel convinced that a council of war would 
decide on the propriety of a surrender forthwith. Na' — na' 
— Pathfinder, foolharflinesa is na' mair [ike the bravery o* 
Wallace or Bruce, than Albany on the Hudson is like the 
old town of Edinbro'." 

" As each of us seems to have made up his mind. Quarter- 
Master, more words are useless. If the riptyles near you 
sre disposed to set about their hellish job, let them begin at 
once. They can burn wood and 1 '11 hum powder. If I 
were an Indian at the slake, I suppose 1 could brag as well 
as the rest of them, but my gifts and natur' being both white, 
my turn b rather tor doing than talking. You've said quite 
enough, considering you carry the king's commission ; and 
abould we all be consumed, none of us will bear you any 

"Pathfinder, ye 'II no be exposing Mabel, pretty Mabet 
Dunham, to sic' a calamity I" 

"Mabel Dunham is by the side of her wounded father, 
and God will care for the safety of a pious child. Not « 
hair of her head shall fall, while my arm and sight remain 
true ; and though j/ou may trust the Mingos, Master Muir, I 
put DO Giith in tbem. You 've a knavish Tuacaront io your 
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company there, who has art and malice enough to qioil Om 
cbaractcr of any tribe with which he cooaorts, though ba 
fbuod the Mingoa ready ruined to bia bands, I fear. But, 
enough said ; now let each party go to the use of his means 
and bis gifU." 

Throughout this diologue Psthfiader had kept hia body 
covered, Test a treacherous shot should be aimed at the loop, 
and he now directed Cap to ascend to the roof in order to bs 
in readiness to meet the first assault. Although the lattw 
used Buificienl diligence, he found no less than ten biasing 
arrows sticking to the bark, while the air was filled with tin 
yells and whoops of the enemy. A rapid discharge of rifles 
followed, and the bullets came palleriDg against tbe logs, ia 
a way to show that the stru^le had indeed seriously coan- 



These were sounds, however, that appalled neither Patb. 
finder nor Cap, while Mabel was too much absorbed in bet 
afiliction to &el alarm. She bad good sense enough, too, tu 
understand tbe nature of the defences, and fully to appreci- 
ate Iheir importance. Aa for her lather, tbe familiar noises ' 
revived him, and it pained his child, at such a moment, to 
see that bis glassy eye began to kindle, and that the blood 
returned to a cheek it bad deserted, as he listened to the up- 
roar. It was now Mabel first perceived that his reason b^an 
slightly to wander. 

" Order up (he light companies," be muttered, " and let the 
grenadiers charge ! Do they dare to attack us in our fbitl 
Why docs not the artillery open on them 1" 

At that instant, the heavy report of a gun burst on the 
night; and the crashing of rending wood was beard, as a 
heavy shot tore the logs in the room above, and the whole 
block shook with the force of a shell that lodged in tbe woifc. 
The Patblinder narrowly escaped the passage of this formi- 
dable missile, as it entered; but when it exploded, Mabel 
could not suppress a shriek ; for she supposed all over her 
head, whether animale or inanimate, d^royed. To in- 
crease her horror, her father shouted, in a frantic voice, to 
" charge !" 

" Mabel," said Pathfinder, with bis head at the trap, " this 
is true Mingo work — more noise than injury. The vaga- 
bonds have got the howitier we took from tbe Frenchi ™ 
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have discharged it ag'ia the block; but, fortunaldy, tbey 
have fiTGd off the only shell we had, and there js an iad of 
its use, for the present. There is some confusion among the 
stores up in this loA, but no one is hurt. Your uncle is still 
on tho roof; and aa for myself, I 've run the gauntlet of too 
many ril^es to be skeary about such a thing as a howitzer, 
and that in Indian hands." 

Mabel murmured her thanks, and Iried to give all her at- 
lentioQ to her father ; whose effiirts to rise were only coun- 
teracted by his debility. During the fearful minutes that 
succeeded, she was so much occupied with the care of the 
invalid, that she scarce heeded the clamour that rdgned 
around her. Indeed, the uproar was so great, that, had 
not her thoughts been otherwise employed, confusion of iac- 
uliies, rather than alarm, would probably have been the 
consequence. 

Cap preserved his coolness admirably. He had a pr> 
found and Increasing respect for the power of the savages, 
and even for the majesty of fresh-water, it is true ; but his 
apprehensions of the former proceeded more from his dread 
of being scalped and tortured, than from any unmanly iear 
of death : and, as he was now on the deck of a house, if not 
on the deck ofa ship, and knew that there was little danger of 
boarders, he moved about with a fearlessness, and a rash ex- 
posure of his person, that Pathfinder, had he been aware of 
the fact, would have been the first to condemn. Instead of 
keeping his body covered, agreeably to the usages of Indian 
warfare, he was seen on every part of the roof, dashing the 
water right and lell, with the apparent steadiness and uncon- 
cern he would have manifested had he been a sail-trimmer, 
exercising his art, in a battle afloat. His appearance was 
one of the causes of the extraordinary clamour among the 
assailants; who, unused to see their enemies so reckless, 
opened upon him with their tongues, like the pack that has 
the fox in view. Still he appeared to possess a charmed 
fife ; for, though the bulIeU whistled around him on every 
■idc, and his clothes were several times torn, nothmg cut his 
skin. When the shell passed through the logs below, the 
old sailor dropped his bucket, waved his hat, and gave three 
cheers ; in which heroic act he was employed, as the dan- 
geroua missile exploded. This characteristic leat probably 
34* 
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sayed his life; for, from that instant, the Indians ceased to 
liro at him, and even to shcM>t their flaming arrows at the 
block — having taken up the notion simultaneously, and by 
common consetit, that the " Salt-water" was mad ; aud it was 
a singular effbcl of their magnnnimily, never to lift a band 
against those whom they imagined devoid of reason. 

The conduct of Pathfinder was very different. Every- 
thing he did was regulated by the most exact calculation — 
the result of long experience, and habitual .thought fulness. 
His person was kept carefully out of a line with the loops, 
and the spot that he selected for his look-out was one that 
was quite removed from danger. This celebrated guide 
had often been known to lead forlorn hopes ; be had once 
stood at the slake, suffering under the cruelties and taunts 
of savage ingenuity, and savage ferocity, without quailing: 
and legends of his exploits, coolness, and daring, were to be 
beard all along that extensive frontier, or wherever aiea 
dwelt, and men contended. But, on this occasion, one who 
did not know bis history and character, might have thought 
hia exceeding care, and studied attention to self-preservation, 
proceeded from an unworthy motive. But such a judge 
would not have understood his subject. The Pathfinder be- 
thought him of Mabel, and of what might possibly be the 
consequences to that poor girl, should any casualty befal 
himself. But the recollection rather quickened his inlcllect, 
than changed his customary prudence. He was, in fact, 
one of those who was so unaccustomed to tear, that be 
never bethought him of the constructions others might pot 
upon his conduct. But, while, in moments of danger, be 
acted with the wisdom of the serpent, it was also with tbc 
simplicity of a child. 

For the first ten minutes of the assault. Pathfinder nerer 
raised the breech of his rifle from the floor, except when he 
changed bis own position, for he well knew thai the hullela 
of the enemy were thrown away upon the massive Ic^ of 
the work ; and, as he had been at the capture of the howit- 
zer, he'felt certain that the savag^ had no other shell than 
the one found in it when the piece was taken. There exited 
no reason, therefore, to dread the fke of the assailants, except 
as a casual bullet might find a passage through a loop-hole. 
Ooe or two of these accidents did occur, but the balls entered 
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at BD angle that deprived them of all chance of doin^ any 
injury, so long as the Indiana kept near the block ; and, if 
discharged from a distance, there was scarcely the possibility 
of one in a hundred's striking the apertures. But, when 
Pathfinder heard the sound of moccasincd feel, and the rust- 
ling of brush at the foot of the building, he knew that the 
attempt to build a fire against the logs was about to be re- 
Dewed. He now summoned Cap from the roof, where indeed 
all the danger had ceased, and directed him to stand in rea- 
diness with his water, at a hole immediately over the spot 
assailed. 

One less trained than our hero, would have been in a hurry 
to repel this dangerous attempt also, and might have resort^ 
to his means prematurely ; not so with Pathfinder. His aim 
was not only to extinguish (he fire, about which he felt little 
apprehension, but to give the enemy a lesson thai would ren- 
der him wary during the remainder of the night. In order 
to effect the latter purpose, it became necessary to wait until 
the light of the intended conflagration should direct his aim, 
when he well knew that a very slight effort of his skill would 
sufTice. The Iroquois were permitted to collect their heap 
of dried bush, to pile it against the block, to light it, and to 
return to their covers, without molestation. All that Path- 
finder would suffer Cap to do was to roll a barrel filled with 
water to the hole immediately over the spot, in readiness to 
be used at the proper instant. That moment, however, did 
not arrive, in his judgment, until the blaze illuminated the 
surrounding bushes, and there had been time for his quick 
and practised eye lo delect the forms of three or four lurking 
savages, who were watching the progress of the flames, with 
the cool indifference of men accustomed to look on human 
misery with apathy. Then indeed he spoke. 

"Are you ready, friend Capl" he asked, "The heat he- 
gins to strike through the crevices, and, although these green 
logs are not of the fiery natur' of an ill-tempered man, 
they may be kindled into a blaze if one provokes them too 
much. Are you ready with the barrel? — See that il has the 
right cut, and thai none of the water is wasted." 

" All ready — " answered Cap, in the manoer in which a 
SWmaD repliea to auch a demand. 

D,izc=inGoo^lc 
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** Then wail for the word. Never be over-impatieiit in » 
critical lime, nor fool-risky in a battle. Wait for the woid." 

While ihe Pathfinder was giving these directions, he was 
alio making his own preparations, for he saw it was time to 
act. Killdcer was deliberately raised, pointed, and discharged. 
The whole process occupied about half a minute, and, as 
the ride was drawn in, the eye of the marksman was applied 
to the hole. 

"There is one riptyle the less — " Pathfinder muttered to 
himself—" I 've seen that vagabond afore, and know him to 
be a marcileas devil. Well, well ; the nuin acted according 
to his gifts, and he has been rewarded according to his gifts. 
One more of the knaves, and that will sarve the lum for to- 
night. When day-light appears, we may have hotter work," 

All this time, another rifle was getting ready ; and as Path- 
finder ceased, a second savage fell. This, indeed, sufficed; 
for, indisposed to wait for a third visitation from the same 
hand, the whole bond, which had been crouching in the 
bushes around the block, ienorant of who was, and who was 
not exposed to view, leaped from their covers, and fled to dif- 
ferent places for safety. 

" Now, pour away. Master Cap," said Pathfinder — " I 've 
made my mark on Ihe blackguards ; and we shall have do 
no more fires lighied to-night. 

" Scftldings !' cried Cap, upselting the barrel, with a care, 
that at once, and completely extinguished the flames. 

This ended the singular conflict ; and the remainder of the 
night passed in peace. Pathfinder and Cap watched alter- 
nately, though neither can be said to have slept. Sleep, in- 
deed, scarcely seemed necessary to them, for both were 
accustomed to protracted walchings ; and there were sea- 
aona and limes, when the former appeared to be literally 
insensible to the demands of hunger and thirst, and callous 
to the ef&cts of fatigue. 

Mabel watched by her lather's pallet, end began to lee) 
how much our happiness, in this world, depends even on 
things that are imaginary. Hitherto, she had virtually lived 
without a father, the connexion with her remaining parent 
being ideal, rather than positive; but, now that she was about 
to lose him, she thought, for the moment, that the worid 
Would be a void after his death, and that she could never he 
acquainted wjth happiness again. 
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CHAPTEE XXT. 

" Them wan ■ roaring in the wind all night ; 

The rain came heavily, nnd fell in floodi { 
But now the bud is ruing calm and bright ; 
Tbe birda are sineing hi the distant woods." 

WoamwoRTB 

Ai Ihe light returned) Pathfinder and Cap ascended again 
bo the roof, with a view to reconnoitre the stale of things onca 
more, on the isiand. This part of the block-house had alow 
battlement around it, which afforded a considerable protection 
to thoae who stood in its centre ; the intention having been to 
Niable markatnen to lie behind it, and to fire over its top. 
By making proper use, therefore, of these slight defences — 
slight, as to height, though abundantly ample as far oa they 
went — tbe two look-outs commanded a pretty good view of 
the island, its covers excepted j and of most of the channels 
that led (o the spot. 

"Xlie gale was still blowing very fresh at south ; and there 
were places in the river where its surface looked green and 
sngry, though the wind had hardly sweep enough to raise 
the water into foam. The shape of the little island was 
generally oval, and its greatest length was from east to west. 
By keeping in the chsnnels that washed it, in consequenco 
of their several courses, and of the direction of the gale, it 
would have been possible for a vessel to range past the island, 
on ^ther of its principal sides, and always to keep the wind 
very nearly abeam. These were the facts first noticed by 
(^p, and explained to his companion ; for the hopes of both 
now rested on the chances of relief sent' from Oawego. At 
tlus instant, while they stood gazing anxiously about them, 
ftp cried out in his lusty, hearty, manner — 

» Sail, ho !" 

Pathfinder turned quickly in the direction of his compa- 
aion'a face, and there, sure enough, was juat visible the ob- 
ject of the old sailor's exclamation. The elevation enabled 
the two to overlook Ihe low land of several of the adjacent 
illanda ; and the canvass of a vessel was seen through the 
bathes that fringed the shore of one ihal lay to the southward 
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and WMtward. The Btranger wu under whst aeunea call 
low Mil ; but BO great was the power of the wind, that her 
while outlines were Been flying paat the openinga of the ver 
dure, with the velocity of a fast-travelling horse ; resembiing 
a cloud driving ia the heavens. 

"That cannot be Jasper 1" said Pathfinder, in disappoint, 
inent ; for he did not recognise Ihe cutter of his friend, in 
the swift-passing object. " No — no — the lad is behind the 
hour; and that is some crafl that the Frenchers have aent 
to aid their friends, the accursed Mingoe." 

" This time you are out in your reckoning, friend Path- 
finder, if you never were before, returned Cap, in a manner 
that bad lost n(»ie of its dc^matism by the critical circum- 
stances in which they were placed. " Fresh-water or salt, 
that is the head of the Scud's mainsail, for it is cut with a 
■mailer goar than common ; and then you can see that the 
gaff has been fished^-quite neatly done, I admit, but fished." 

" I can see none of this, I confess," answered Psthfinder, 
Co whom even Ihe terms of his companion were Greek. 

" No I — Well, I own that surprises me ; for I thought yottf 
eyes could see any thing I Now, to me, nothing b plainer 
than that goar and that fish ; and I must say, my honest 
friend, that, in your place, I should apprehend that my sight 
was beginning to fail." 

" If Jasjier is truly coming, I shall apprehend but little- ' 
We can make good the block against the whole Mingo na- 
tion, for the next cnght or ten hours ; and, with Eau-douce to 
cover the retreat, I shall despair of nothing. God send that 
the lad may not run alongside of Ihe bank, and fall into an 
ambushmenl, as befel the sarjeanl !" 

" Ay J there's the danger. There ought to have been mg> 
nals concerted, and an anchorage-ground buoyed out, and 
even a quarantine station, or a Lazaretto, would have been 
useful could we have made these Minks-ho respect the laws. 
If the lad fetches up, as you say, anywhere in ttie neigh 
bourhood of this island, we may look upon the cutter as lesL 
And, al^cr all, Master Pathfinder, ought we not to set down 
this same Jasper as s secret ally of the French, rather than 
as a friend of our own! — I know the serjeant views the 
matter in that Lght, and I must say this whole affair looks 
like treason I" 
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<• We shall sooa know, we shall sooa know, Master Cap, 
fiir ther« indeed comes the cutter, clear of the other island, 
and five minutes must settle the matter. It would be no 
more than lair, however, if we could give the boy some sign 
in the way of warning. It is not right that he should fall 
into the trap, without a notice that it has been laid." 

Anxiety and suspense, notwithstanding, prevented eilhet 
from attempting to make any signal. It was not easy, truly, 
to see how it could be done ; for the Scud came foaming 
through the channel, on the weather aide of the island, at a 
rate that scarce admitted of the necessary time. Nor was 
any one visible on her deck to make signs to ; even her helm 
seemed deserted, though her course was as steady as her pro- 
gress was rapid. 

Cap stood in silent admiration of a spectacle so unusuaL 
But, as the Scud drew nearer, his practised eye detected the 
helm in play, by means of tiller-ropes, though the peraoo 
who steered was concealed. As the cutter had weather- 
boards of some little height, the mystery was explained; no 
doubt remaining that her people lay behind the latter, in 
order to be protected from the rifles of the enemy. As this 
fact shovred that no force, beyond that of the small crew, 
could be on board, Pathfinder received his companion's ex- 
planation with an ominous shake of the head. 

" This proves that the Sarpent has not reached Oswego," 
be said, "and that we are not to expect succour from the 
garrison. I hope Lundie has not taken it into his head to 
displace the lad, for Jasper Western would be a host of him- 
sdf, in such a slrait. We three. Master Cap, ought to 
make a manful warfare — you, as a seaman, to keep up the 
intercourse with the cutter ; Jasper, as a laker, who knows all 
that is necessary to be done on the water ; and I, with giOs 
that are as good as any among the Mingos, let me be what I 
may in other particulars. I say, we ought to make a man- 
ful fight in Mabel's behalf." 

"That we ought — and that we will," answered Cap, 
heartily, for he began to have more confidence in the secu- 
rity of his scalp, now that he saw the sun again ; " I set 
down the arrival of the Scud as one circumstance, and the 
chances of Eau-douce's honesty as another. This Jasper ia 
a young man of prudence, you find, for he keeps a good off- 
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ing, and snemfl dMenninecl to know bow matters BtanA aa the 
iahmd, before he ventures to bring up." 

" I have it — 1 have it," — exclaimed I^thGnder with exalt- 
ation, — " there lies the canoe of the Sarpent, on the cutter's 
deck, and the chief has got on board, and no doubt has given 
a true account of our condKion ; for, unlike a Mingo, a De- 
laware is sBrtain to get a story right, or to hold his tongue." 
Pathfinder's disposition to think well of the Delawarea, and 
to think ill of the Mingos, must, by this time, be very appa- 
rent to the reader. Of the veracity of the former he enter- 
tained the highest'respecl, while of the latter he thought, as 
the more observant and intelligent classes of this country are 
getting pretty generally to think of certain scribblers among 
ourselves, who are known to have been so long in the habits 
of mendacity, that it is thought they can no longer tell the 
truth, even when they seriously make the eflbrt 

" That canoe may not belong to the cutter," said the cap- 
tious seaman — " Oh 1 Deuce had one on board, when we 
Bailed." 

" Very true, ftiend Cap, but, if you know your sails and 
masts, by your gears and fishes, I know my canoes and my 
paths, by frontier knowledge. If you can see new cloth in 
a sail, I can see new bark in a canoe. That is the boat of 
the Sarpent, sod the noble fellow hag struck off for the garri- 
son, as soon aa he found the block besieged, has fallen in ' 
with the Scud, and, after telling his story, has brought the 
eutter down here to see what can be done. The Lord grant 
that Jasper Western be still on board her !" 

*' Yes — yes — it might not be amiss ; for, traitor or lojal, lb« 
tad has a handy way with him, in a gale, it must be owned." 
" And in coming over water-falls !" said Pathfinder, nudg. 
ing the ribs of hia companion with an elbow, and laughing in 
Ilia silent but hearty manner. " We will give the f»y his 
due, though he scalps us all with his own hand!" 

The Scud was now so near, that Cap made no reply. The 
Gcene, just at that instant, was so peculiar that it merits a 
particular description; which may also aid the reader in 
tbrmiog a more accurate nature of the picture we wish tc 
draw. 

The gale was still blowing violently ; many of the smallei 
trees bowed their tops, as if ready to descend to the earth, 
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vfaile the rushing of the wind through the branchea of tho 
grores, Tesembled the roar of distant chariots. 

The air was filled with leaves, which, at that late seasoD, 
were readily driven from their stems, and Aew from island to 
island, like flights of birds. With this exception, the spot 
seemed silent as the grave. That the savages still remained, 
was to be inferred from the fact that their canoes, together 
with the boats of the 55th, lay in a group, in the little cove, 
that had been selected as a harbour. Otherwise, not a sign 
of tbeir presence was to be detected. Though taken entirely 
by surprise by the cutler, the sudden return of which was 
altogether unlocked for, so uniform and inbred were tlmr 
habits of caution while on the war-path, that, the instant an 
alarm was given, every man had taken to his cover, with the 
instinct and cunning of a fos seeking bis hole. The same 
stillness reigned in the block-house, for though Pathfinder 
and Cap could command a view of the channel, they took 
the precaution necessary to lie concealed. The unusual 
ahafotee of any thing hke animal life oQ board the Scud, 
too, was still more remarkable. As ihe Indians witnessed 
her apparently undirected movemenls, a feeling of awe gain- 
ed a footing among them, and some of the bddesi of their 
party began to distrust the issue of an expedition that had 
commenced so prosperously Even Arrowhead, accustomed 
as he was to intercourse with the whites on both sides of the 
lakes, fancied there was something ominous in the appear- 
ance of this unmanned vessel, and he would gladly, at that 
nioment, have been landed again on the main. 

In the mean time, the pn^ress of the cutter was steady 
and rapid. She held her way mid-channel, now inclining 
to the gusts, and now rising again, like the philosopher that 
bends to the calamities of lite to resume his erect attitude as 
lliey pass away, but always piling the water beneath her 
bows, in foam. Although she was under so very short can- 
vass, her velocity was great, and there could not have elapsed 
teD minutes between the time when her sails were first seen 
glancing past the trees and bushes in the distance, and the 
moment when she was abreast of the block-house. Cap and 
Pathfinder leaned forward, as the cutter came beneath their 
mrrie, eager to get a better view of her deck, when to the 
flight of both, Jasper £au-douce sprang upon his ftet, and 
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.gnvo three hearty cheers. Regardless of ali risk, Cap leaped 
upon tlie rampart of logs, and rclurned the greeting, clwiet 
for cheer. Happily, ihe policy of the enemy saved the 
latter, for they still lay quiet, not a rifle beiog dischei^ed. 
On the other hand. Pathfinder kept in view Ihe useful, utterly 
disregarding the mere dramatic part of warfare. The rm>- 
ment he beheld his friend Jasper, he called out to bin) with 



" Stand by us, lad, and the day 'a our own I Give 'em a 
grist in yonder bushes, and you 'II put 'em up like partridges." 

Fart of this reached Jasper's ears, but most was borne off 
to leeward, on the wings of the wind. By the time tin's was 
said the Scud had driven past, and in the next moment she 
was hid from view, by the grove in which Ibe block-house 
was partially concealed. 

Two anxious minutes succeeded, but, at the expirstion o( 
that brief spuce, the sails were again gleaming through the 
trees, Jasper having wore, jibed, and hauled up under the 
lee of Ihe island, on the other tack. The wind was free 
enough, as has been already explained, to admit of this ma- 
nceuvre, and the cutter catching the current under her lee 
bow, wag breasted up to her course in a way that showed 
she would como out to windward of the island again, without 
any dilTicully. This whole evolution was made with the 
greatest facility, not a sheet being touched, the sails trimming 
themselves, the rudder alone controlling the admirable ma- 
chine. The object appeared to be a reconnoissance. When, 
however, the Scud had made the circuit of the entire island, 
and had again got her weatherly position, in the channel by 
which she had first approached, her helm was put down, and ' 
she tacked. The noise of Ihe mainsail flapping when it filled, 
close reefed as it was, sounded like the report of a gun, and 
Cap trembled lest Ihe seams should open. 

" His Majesty gives good canvass, it must be owned," mut- 
tered the old seaman ; " and it must be owned, too, that boy 

handles his boat as if he were thoroughly bred! D e, 

Master Pathfinder, if I believe, after all that has been re- 
ported in the matter, that this Mister Oh ! Deuce got his tra* 
an this bit of fresh-water." 

" Ho did ; yes he did. He never saw the ocean, and haa 
come by his calling altogether up here op Ontario. I hava 
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often thought he has a nat'rel gift, in the way of Echoonen 
and sloops, and have respected him accordingly. Ab fM 
treason, and lying, and black-hearted vices, friend Cb)>, Jas- - 
per Western is aa free as the most virtuoasest of Ihe Dela- 
ware warriors ; and if you crave to see a truly honest man, 
you must go among that tribe lo discover him." 

" There he comes round !" exclaimed the delighted Cap, 
the Scud at this moment filling on her original tack, " and 
now we shall see what the boy would be at; he cannot 
mean to keep running up and down these passages, like a 
girl footing it through a country-dance !" 

The Scud now kept so much away that, for a moment, the 
two observers on the block-house feared Jasper meant to 
eotne-to ; and the savages, in their lairs, gleamed out upon 
her with the sort of eiuitation that the crouching tiger may 
be supposed to feel, as he sees his unconscious victim ap- 
proach his bed. But Jaspor had no such intention. Fami- 
liar with the shore, and acquainted with the depth of water 
DO every part of Ihe island, he well knew that the Scud 
might be run against the bank with impunity, and he ven- 
tured fearlessly so near, that as he passed through the little 
cove, he swept the two boats of the soldiers from their fasten- 
ings, and forced them out into the channel, towing them 
with the cutter. As all the canoes were fastened to Ihe two 
Durham boats, by this bold and successful attempt, the sav- 
ages were at once deprived of the means of quitting the 
island, unlass by swimming, and they appeared to be instantly 
aware of the very important fact. Rising in a body, they 
filled the air with yells, and poured in a harmless fira- 
While up in this unguarded manner two rifles were di»- 
charged by their adversaries. One came from the summit 
of the block, and an Iroquois fell dead in his tracks, shot 
through the brain. The other cante f^om the Scud. The 
last was the piece of the Delaware, but, less true than that 
ef his friend, it only maimed an enemy for life. The people 
of the Scud shoDted, and the savages sunk again, to a mam, 
as if it might be into the earth. 

"That was the Sarpent's voice," said Pathfinder, as Kim 

■s the second piece was discharged. " 1 -know the anak nt 

his liQe as well as I do that of Killdeer. Tia a good imr- 

nl, Ihotsh Bot sartaim dsRlh. Well'^^vell— with ChkigMb- 
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cook uid Juper on the water, and yon and I in tbo liloek, 
eimd Cap, it will be bard if we don't teach these Hinga 
acampa the rationality of a fight 1" 

All this time, the Scud was in motion. Aa scmn as riie 
had Teacbed the end of the island, Jasper sent hia prizes 
adriH; and they went down before the wind, until they 
atianded on a pdnt half a mile to leeward. He then wore, 
and came stenuning the current agtiin, through the other pas- 
sage. Those on the summit of the blodc could now percdTe 
that something was in agitation on the deck of the Scud ; 
and, to their great delight, just as the cutter came abreast of 
the pnndpal core, oo the apot where moot ot the enemy lay, 
the howitzer, which composed her sole armament, was un- 
masked, and a shower of cose-ahot was sent hissiDg into the 
bushes. A bery of quaii would not hare risen quicker 
than itus unezpocted discharge of iron bail put np Ibe Iro- 
quois; whea a second savage fell by a messenger oent from 
BjJIdeer, and another went limping away, by a visit from the 
riAe of Cbingachgook. New covers were immediately Ibund, 
however j and each party seemed to prepare for the renewal 
of the strife in another form. But the appearance of June, 
bearing a white flag, and accompanied by the French office 
and Muir, stayed the bands of all, and was tbe forerunner of 
another parley. 

Tbe negotiation that followed was held beneath tbe block- 
house ; and so near it, as at once to put thoae who were un- 
covered completely at the merey of Patfafincler's unerring 
aim. Jasper anchored directly abeam ; and the bowitxer, 
too, was kept trained upon the negotiators : so that the be- 
HBged and thear friends, with the exception of the man who 
bfdd tbe match, had no hesitation about expoung tbeir per- 
■ms. Chingachgook alone lay in ambush ; more, however, 
Irom habit than distrust. 

" You've triumphed. Pathfinder;" called ont the Quarter* 
Master, "and Captain Sanglter has come himself to ofier 
terms. You 11 no be denying a brave enemy an honourable 
retreat, when he has fought ye fairly, and done all the credit 
be could to king and country. Ye are too loyal a subject, 
yoorsrif, to visit loyally and fidelity with a heavy judgment, 
1 am anthorized to ofibr, on the part oi the enemy, an evacn- 
Kioa of the Mmad, a mutual exchange of pnoonera and « 



TRB rATBniTDEIU 418 

restoTBtion of scalps. Id the absence of baggage and artil- 
lery, little more can be done." 

As the ctmversalion was necessarily carried on in a bi^h 
key, both on account of the wind, and on account of the dis- 
tance, all that was said was beard equally by those tn the 
block, and those in the cutter. 

" What do you say to that, Jasper T" called out Pathfinder. 
" You bear the proposal : shall we let the vagabonds go ; or 
shall we mark them, as they mark their sheep in the settle- 
meats, that we may know them agaial" 

"What has befallen Mabel Dunham?" demanded the 
young man, with a frown on his handsome face, that was 
visible even to those in the block. " If a hair of her bead 
has been touched, it will go hard with the whole Iroquois 
tribe!" 

" Nay, nay, she is safe below, nursing a dying parent, as 
becomes her sex. We owe no grudge on account of the Ser- 
jeant's hurt, which conies of lawful warfare ; and as for Ma- 
bel » 

" She is here," exclaimed the girl, herself, who had mount- 
ed to the roof tiw moment she found the direction things 
were taking. " She is here; and, in the name of our holy 
religion, and of that God whom we profess to worship in 
comtnoD, let there be no more bloodshed I Enough has been 
■pilt already ; and if these men will go away. Pathfinder — 
if they will depart peaceably, Jasper— oh I do not detain one 
of them. My poor father is approaching his end, and it 
were belter that he should draw his last breath in peace with 
the world. Go, go. Frenchmen and Indiana ; we are no 
longer your enemies, and will harm none of you." 

" Tut, tut. Magnet," put in Cap, " this sounds religious, 
perhaps, or like a book of poetry; but it does not sound like 
common sense. The enemy is just ready to strike ; Jasper 
is anchored with bis broadside to bear, and, no doubt, with 
springs on his cables ; Pathfinder's eye and hand are as true 
as the needle ; and we shall get prize-money, head-money, 
and honour in the bargain, if you will not interfere for the 
next half- hour." 

" Well," said Pathfinder, " I incline to Mabel's way of 
thinking. There hat been enough blood sbed to answer our 
purpoo^ and to earve the king ; and as for honour, in that 
35* 
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.■■eaniwg, it will do better for young enngna and recniita, than 
for cool-headed, obaarvant, Christian men. There la hooouT 
in doing what's right, aad unhonoui in doing what's wrong; 
and I think it wrong to take the life, even of a Mingo, with- 
out a useful ead in view, I do ; and right to hear reason at 
all times. So, LieuienaDt Muir, let us know who! your 
friraida, the Frenchers and Indians have to say for themselves." 

" My friends I" said Muir, starting. " You *ll no be calling 
the king's enemies niy friends. Pathfinder, because the for- 
tune of war has thrown me into their hands I Some of the 
greatest warrion, both of ancient and modern times, have 
been piisoners of war; and yon is Master Cap, who can tea- 
tify whether we did not do all.thBt men could devise Co escapa 
the calamity." 

" Ay — ay," drily answered Cap, — " escape is the propei 
word. We ran below and hid ourselves, and so dUcreelljr, 
that we might haye remained in the hde to this hour, had it 
not been for the necessity of re-stowing the bread lockers. 
Tou burrowed on that occasion, Quarter-Master, as handily 

as a fox ; and how the d 1 you knew so well where to find 

the spot, is a matter of wonder to me. A regular skulk on 
board ship, does not trail ad more readily, when the jib is to 
be stowed, than you went into that same hole !" 

" And did ye no follow ? There are moments in a man's 
life when reason ascends to ioatiact — " 

" And men descend into holes," interrupte-' Cap, laughing 
in his boisterous way, while Pathfinder chi.ned in, in his 
peculiar manner. Even Jasper, though still filled with con- 
cern for Mabel, was obliged lo smile. " They say the d 1 

wouldn't make a sailor if he didn't look alqfl, and now il 
seems he'll not make a soldier jf he doesn't look below !" 

This burst of merriment, though it was any thing but ' 
agreeable to Muir, contributed largely towar-*) keeping the 
peace. Cap fancied he had said a ihiDg much belter than 
common, and that disposed him to yield nis v^wn opinion on 
the main point, so long as he got the good (pinion of his 
companions on his novel claim to be a wiL Aller a short 
discussion, all the savages on the bland were collected ia a 
body, without arms, at the distance of a hundied yards from 
the block, nnd under the gun of the Scud, while Pathfiodei 
dewxHided a the door of the block-house, and settled the 
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lomis on which the island was to be finally evacuated b^ iho 
enemy. Considering all Ihe circumstances, the con^iona 
Were not very discreditable to either party. The Indiana 
were compelled to give up all their arms, even to their knivea 
and lomahawks, as a measure of precaution, their force being 
Blill quadruple that of their foes. The French officer, jUon- 
aieur Sanglier, as he ivas usually styled, and chose to call 
himself, remonstrated against this act, as one likely to reflect 
more discredit on his command than any other part of the 
afiair; but Pathfmder, who bad witnessed one or two Indian 
massacres, and knew how valueless pledges became when put 
in opposition to interest, where a eavage was concerned, was 
obdurate. The second stipulation was of nearly the same 
importance. It compelled Captain Sanglier lo give up ail hb 
prisoners, who had been kept well guarded, in the very hole, 
or cave, m which Cap and Muir had taken refuge. When 
these men were produced, four of tlicui were found to be un- 
hurt ; they had fallen merely to save their lives, a commcm 
artifice in that species of warfare, and of the lemaindcr, two 
were so slightly injured as not to be unfit for service. As 
Ibcy broughttbeir muskets with them, this addition to bis force 
iituned lately put Pathfinder at bis ease, ibr having collected 
all the arnis of the enemy in the block-house, he directed 
these men to take possession of the building, stationing a 
Tegular sentinel at Ihie door. The remainder of the soldiers 
were dead, the badly wounded having been instantly dia- 
patched in order to obtain the much-coveted scalps. 

As soon as Jasper was made acquainted with the terms, 
and ihe preliminaries had been so far observed as to render it 
safe for bim to be absent, he got the Scud under way, and 
running down lo the point where the boats had stranded, he 
took them in tow again, and, making a few atretches, brought 
them into the leeward passage. Here all the savages instantly 
embarked, when Jasper took the boats in low a third time, 
and runniug off before the wind, he soon set them adrifl, 
quite a mile lo leeward of the island. The Indians wers 
furnished with hut a single oar in each boat to steer with, tho 
young sailor well knowing that, by keeping before the wind, 
Ihey would land on the shores of Cuoada in the course ot 
Ibe mombg. 

Captain Sanglier, Arrowhead, and June, alone re m ained. 
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wben thu disponiioQ had been made of the net of the party; 
lbs fbrmer having certain pnpen to dnw up and sign with 
Lieutenant Muir, who, in his eyea, poesessed the virtuea which 
are attached to a coRimiMioti, and the latter preferring, for 
reasons of his own, not to depart in company with hu lots 
friends, the Iroquois. Canoes were retain^, for the departure 
of these three, when the proper moment should arrive. 

In the mean time, or while the Scud was running down 
with the boats in tow, Pathfinder and Cap, aided by proper 
aasistanls, busied themselves with preparing a breakfast ,* 
most of the party not havinB eaten for four-and-twenty hours. 
The luief space that passed in this manner, before the Scud 
came-to again, was little interrupted by discoarse, though 
Pathfinder Ibund leisure to pay a visit to the acijeant, to say 
a few friendly words to Mabel, and to give such direcliona aa 
he thought might smooth the passage of ihe dying man. As 
for Mab^, heracif, he insisted on her taking some light re- 
freshment, and there no longer existing any motive for keep- 
ing it there, he had the guard removed from the block, in 
order that the daughter might have no impediment to her 
attentions to her father. These little arrangements completed, 
our hero returned to the fire, around which he found all the 
T of the party assembled, including Jasper. 



CHAPTER XXVL 

** Yon aw but Mnnnr in its waning ftnn, 
A working tea, ramunini; ftom a stoTin 
Where now the weary wavea rdl o'er the dsepi 
And fiinllj murmur are tbej ftU aileep." 

Men accustomed to a warJare like that we have been dcs 
•cribiog, are not apt to be much under the influence of the 
lender feelings, while still in the field. Notwithstanding their 
habits, however, more than one heart was with Mabel in the 
block, while the incidents we are about to relate were in the 
«>«»« of occurrence, and even the indispeoaahle meal woa 
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kai relished by Ihe hardiest of the roldiora, than it might 
hare tnen bod aot the aeijeant beea m> near hia end. 

As Pathfinder returned from the block, lie was met by 
Muir, who led him aside in order to hold a private discoum. 
The maimer of the Quarter-Master had that air of supeie- 
logatory courtesy about it, which almost invariably denotes 
artifice ; for, while physiognomy and phrenoli^y are but lame 
iciences at the best, and perhaps lead to as many false as 
right conclusions, we bold that theie is no more infallible evi- 
dence of insincerity of purpose, short of overt acts, than a 
face that smiles when there is no occasion, and tbe tongue 
thai is (Hit of measure smooth. Muir had much of this 
manner in common, mingled with an apparent frankness, 
that hia Scottish intonation of voice, Scottish accent, and 
Scottish modes of expression, were singularly adapted to sus- 
tain. He owed his preferment, indeed, to a long-exercised 
deference to Lundie and his family; for, while the Major him- 
lelf was much too scute to be the dupe of one so much his 
inlbrior in real talents and attainments, most persons are 
accustomed to make liberal concessions to the flatterer, even 
while they distrust his truth, and are perfectly aware of his 
motives. On Ihe present occssbn, the contest in skill was 
between two men as completely the opposite* of each other, 
ia all the leading essentials of character, as very well could 
be. Pathfinder was as simple, as tbe Quaner-Masler was 

Sractised ; be was as sincere as the other was false, and as 
irect as tbe last was tortuous. Both were cool and calcu- 
lating, and both were brave, though in different modes and 
degrees ; Muir never expoung bis person except for eflect, 
while tbe guide included lear among tbe rational passioos, or 
as a sensation to be deferred to only when good might come 
of iU 

"My dearest friend," Muir commenced, "for ye '11 be 
dearer to us all, by seventy end seven-foid, slier your late 
conduct, than ever ye were, ye 've just established yourself, 
in tbis late transaction 1 It 's true, that they '11 not be making 
ye a commiswoned officer, for that species of prefairment u 
not mucli in your line, nor much in your msbes, I 'm tUnt 
ing ; but as a guide, and a counsellor, and a loyal subject, 
mud an expert marksmaD, yer' waaawa may be nid to be 
fiiU- I doabt if the coininai»dar.in.chirf will 0U17 amf 

... .UhwIc 
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with him rrom America, as much credit oa wiU fkll to yor* 
share, and ya ought just to ail down in coDteut, and eaji^ 
younelf for the remainder of yer" days. Gel married, man, 
without delay, and look to your precious hap^Hueas, for ye \e 
no occasion to look any longer to your glory. Take Mabd 
Dunham, for Heavon's sake, to your boaom, rid ye 'II haw 
hoth B. boeny bride, and a boeny reputatioe." 

" Why, Quarter- Master, this is a new piet~- of advice to 
(XKoe from your moiith ! — They 've told roe I had a rival in 
you 1" 

" And ye had, man ; aad a formidable odoi too, I can l^ 
ye ! Owt that hew never yet courted in vam, and yti one that 
baa courted &ve times. Lundie twits me with four, and I 
deny the charge; but he little thinks the tnnfa would outdo 
oven his arithmetic 1 Yes, yes ; ye had a ri-il, Pathfindnr, 
but ye 'vo one no longer in me. Ye 've my hearty wiahea 
for yer' suceaa with Mabel, aod were the Lonest Beijeant 
likely to survive, ye might rely on my good word with him, 
too, for a certainty." 

" I feel your friendship, Quarter-Master, I feel your friend- 
ship, though I have no great need of any favour with Serjeant 
Dunham, who has long been my friend. 1 believe we may 
look upon the matter to be as sartaia as moet things in war- 
time; for Mabel and her father consenting, l'« whole 55th 
couldn't very well put a stop ki it. Ah's mel the poor 
iother will scarcely live to see what his hean; has so long 
been set upon 1" 

" But he 'il have the conaolation of knowing it will oacaa to 
pass, in dying. Oh 1 it's a great relief, Pathfinder, for the 
parting spirit to feel certain that the beloved ones lefl beUnd, 
will be wdl provided for, afler lis departure. All the Ui^ 
tresa Muira have duly expressed that seotiinent, with tbeir 
dying breaths." 

" All your wives, Quarter- Master, have been likely to ted 
this consol^ion !" 

" Out upon ye, man, — I 'd no thought ye such a wag ] 
Well, well,* pleasant words make no heart-buLiiings hetweea 
auld fri'nds. If I cannot espouse Mabel, ye'll no cdiject to 
my eeleeming her> aod speaking well of her, aud of yoursal', 
too,, on all suitable occasions, and in all comnanies. But, 
'^»*h fi" dwi ye '11 easily uodsolaa' that a poor deevil, who 
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loaes such a, bride, will probably stand in need of some coo- 
solation 1" 

" Quite likely — quite likely, Quarter-Master," returned the 
KimpIe*miDdcd guide; "I know the loss of Mabel would bo 
fbuDd heavy to be borue by myself. Il may bear hard on 
your feelings to see us married, but Ihe death of the sarjeaat 
will be likely to put it off, and you'll bavB time to think more 
manfuJIy of it, you will." 

"I'll bear up against it — yes, I'll bear up against i(, 
though my heart-strings crack j and ye might help me, man, 
hy giving me something to do. Ye 'II understand that this 
expedition has been of a very peculiar nature, for here am I, 
bearing the king's commission, just a volunteer, as it might 
be ; while a mere orderly has had the command. I 've sub- 
milted for various reasons, though my blood has boiled to be 
in authority, while ye war' battling for the honour of the 
country, and his Majesty's rights — " 

" Quarter-Master," interrupted the guide, " you fell so 
early into the enemy's hands, that your conscience ought to 
be easily satisfied on that score ; so take my advice, and say 
nothing about it." 

" That 's just my opinion. Pathfinder ; we 'I! all say nothing 
about it. Serjeant Dunham is kora-de-comhai — " 
'" Anan !" said the guide. . 

" Why the Serjeant can command no longer, and it will 
hardly do to leave a corporai at the head of a victorious 
party, like this ; for flowers that will bloom in a garden will 
die on a heath ; and 1 was just thinking I would claim the 
authority that belongs to one who holds a lieutenant's com- 
mission. As for the men, they '11 no dare to raise any fA>- 
jaction, and as for yoursal', my dear friend, now that ye've 
■o much honour, sod Mabel, and the consciousness of having 
done yei' duty, which is more precious than all, I expect 
to find an ally rather than one to oppose the plan." 

" As for commanding the soldiers of the 65th, lieutenant, 
it is your right, I suppose, and no one here will be likely to 
gainsay it ; though you 've been a prisoner of war, and there 
are men who might stand out ag'in giving up their authority 
to a prisoner released by their own deeds. Still no one ben 
will be likely to say any thing hostile to your wishes.** 

** lint '9 just it. Pathfinder ; and when I coma to dnw up 



the report of chit success against tbe boats, and the defence 
of tbe block, together with tbe general operatirais, including 
the capittilation, ye 'II no find any omission of youi claims 

" Tut, for my claims and merits, Quarter-Master t Londia 
knows what 1 am in the forest, and what I am in tbe Ibrt; 
and the general knows better than he. No fear of me ; tdl 
your own story, only taking care to do justice by Mabel'a 
father, who, in one sense, is the commanding officer at this 
very moment." 

Muir expressed his entire satisfaction with this ttmage- 
ment, as well as hb determination to do justice by all, wbm 
tbe two weat to the group that was assembled round the fire. 
Here the Quarter-Master began, for the first time since leav- 
ing Oaw^o, to assume some of tbe authority that might pro- 
perly be supposed to belong to his rank. Taking the re- 
maining corporal aside, be distinctly told that functionary 
that be must in future be regarded as one holding tbe king's 
commission, and directed him to acquaint bis subordinates 
with the new state of things. This change in the dynasty 
was efficted without any of the usuqI symptoms of a rero- 
lulioa ; for as all well understood the lieutenant's legal claims 
to command, no one felt disposed to dispute his orders. For 
reasons best known to themselves, Lundie and tbe Quarter- 
Master had, originally, made a different disposition, and now, 
for reasons of his own, the latter had seen fit to change iL 
This was reasoning enough for soldiers, tfaough tbe hurt 
received by Serjeant Dun^m would have sufficiently ex- 
plained tbe circumstance, had an explanation been required. 

All this time Captain Sanglier was looking afler his own 
breakfast, with the resignation of a philosopher, the cooloeaa 
of a veteran, the ingenuity and science of a Frenchman, and 
tbe voracity of an ostrich. This person had now been in tba 
colony some thirty years, having left France in some such 
ntualioa in his own army, as Muir filled in the SAth. 
An iron constitution, perfect obduracy of feeling, a certain 
address well suited to manage savages, and an indomitabia 
courage, had early pointed him out to the commander-in- 
chief, as a suitable agent to be ranployed in directing the 
military (^raticns of his Indian allies. In this capacity, 
then, ba had riasD to the titular rank of captain, and, with 
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tuB piomoticH), bad aci^uired a portion of tbe habits and 
opinions of' his associates, with a facility and an adaptatiou 
of Beir, that are thought, in this pait of the world, to be pe- 
culiar to his countrymeD. He had often led parties of the 
Iroquois in their predatory expeditions ; and his conduct on 
duch occasions exhibited the contradictory results of both 
alleviating the misery produced by this species of warfare, 
and of augmenting it, by the broader views and greater re- 
sources of civilization. In other words, he planned enter- 
prises that, in their importance and consequences, much ex- 
ceeded the usual policy of the Indians, and then stepped ia 
to lessen some of the evils of his own creating. In short, 
be was an adventurer whom circumstances had thrown into 
a situation, where the callous qualities of men of his class 
might readily show themselves, for good or for evil ; and he 
was not of a character to baffle fortune by any ill-timed 
squeamishness on the score of early impressions, or to trifle 
with her liberality, by unnecessarily provoking her frowns 
through wanton cruelty. Still, as his name was unavoidably 
connected with many of the excesses committed by bis parties, 
he was generally considered, in the American Provinces, a 
wielch who delighted in bloodshed, and who found his great- 
eat happiness in tormenting the helpless and the innocent ; 
and the name of Sanglier, which was a soubriquet of his 
own adopting, or of Flint Heart, as he was usually termed 
on tbe borders, had got to be aa terrible (o the women and 
children of that part of the country, as those of Butler and 
Brandt became nt a later day. 

The meeting between Pathfinder and Sanglier bore sonne 
resemblance to that celebrated interview between Wellington 
and Blucher, which has been so often and graphically told. 
It took place at the fire ; and the parties stood earnestly 
l^arding each other for more than a minute without speak- 
ing. Each felt that in the other, he saw a formidable foe ; 
and each felt, while he ought to treat the other with the 
manly liberality due to a warrior, that there was little in 
common between them, in the way of character, as vrell as 
of interests. One served for money and preferment ; tlie 
Other, because his lile had been cast in the wilderness, and 
the land of his birth needed his arm and experience. The 
denn of rising abora fab present ntuation, Derer diitorfaed 
36 
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the Iranquillity of P&thfiDder ; nor had he ever known an am- 
Ulious thought, aa amUtion usually betraya itself, until he 
became acquaioted with Mabel. Since then, indeed, distruai 
of bimseir, reverence for her, and the wish to place her in a 
«tualion above that which he then filled, had caused him somr 
uneasy momenta; but the directness and simplicity of hts 
character had early afforded the required relief; and besooo 
came lo feel, that the woman who would not hesitate to ac- 
cept him for her husband, would not scruple to share his lor- 
tunes, however humble. He respected Sanglier as a brave 
warrior ; and he had far too much of that liberality which is 
the result of practical knowledge, to believe half of what lie 
had heard lo his prejudice ; for the most tigoted and illiberal 
on every subject, are usually those who know nothing about 
it; but he could not approve of his selfishness, cold-blooded 
calculations, and, least of all, of the manner in which he forgot 
his " white gifts," to adopt those that wera purely " red." 
On the other hand, Pathfinder was a riddle to Captain Sang- 
lier. The latter could not comp.'ehend the other's motives ; ' 
be had often heard of hisdisinterestedncss, justice, and truth; 
and, in several iastances, they had led him into grave errors, 
on that principle by which a frank and open-mouthed diplo- 
matist is said to keep his secrets better than one that is close- 
mouthed and wily. 

Ater the two heroes had gazed at each other, in the man- 
ner mentioned. Monsieur Saoglier touched bis cap ; for the 
rud^iess of a border life bad not entirely destroyed the cour- 
tesy of manner he bad acquired in youth, nor estinguished 
that appearance of bonhommie which seems inbred in a 
Frenchman. 

" Monsieur le Pathfinder," he said with a very decided ac- 
cent, though with a friendly smile, "un jnilitaire honour 
le courage, el la loyauti. You speak Iroquois V 

"Ay, 1 understand ihe language of the riptylea, and can 
get along with it, if there's occasion," returned the literal 
and truth-telling guide ; " but it's neither a tongue nor a tribe 
lo my taste. Wherever you find the Mingo blood, in my 
opinion. Master Flinty-heart, you find a knave. Well, I 've 
seen you often, though it was in battle ; and I must say, it 
Was always in the von. You must know most of our biiUeta 
by wghtl" 
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" Nevvair, sair, your owd ; une balle from your bonours- 
ble hand, be sairtaiue deal'. You kill my best warrior on 
Bome iflaod." 

" That may be — that may be — though 1 dare say, if the 
truth was known, they would turn out to be great rascals- 
No ofience to you, Master Flinty-heart, but you keep desper- 
ate evil company." 

" Yes, sair," returned the Frenchman, who, bent on say- 
ing that which was courteous, himseir,and comprehending with 
difficulty, was disposed to thinlc he received a compliment — 
"youtoogood. fiut, un ^ave always ctnnme (a. Whallbat 
mean — ha ! — what thatjeutte homme do 7" 

The hand and eye of Captain Sanglier directed the look 
of Pathfinder to the opposite side of the fire, where Jasper, 
just at that moment, had been rudely seized by two of the 
soldiers, who were binding his arms, under the direction of 
Muir. 

*' What does that mean, indeed V cried the guide, step- 
ing forward, and shoving the two subordinates away with a 
power of muscle that would not be denied. " Who has the 
heart to do this to Jasper Eau-douce ; and who has the bold- 
ness to do it before my eyes V 

" It is by my orders, Pathfinder," answered the Quarter- 
Master; "and I command it on my own responsibility. 
Ye '11 no tak' on yourself to dispute the legality of orders 
given by one who bears the king's commission to the king's 
soldiers ?" 

" I 'd dispute the king's words, if they came from the 
king's own raoulh, did he say that Jasper desarves this. 
Has not the lad just saved all our scalps t — taken us from 
defeat, and given us victory} No, no. Lieutenant; if this 
is the first use that ,you make of your authority, I, lor one, 
will not respect it" 

*' This savours a little of insubordination," answered Muir ; 
*• bit we can bear much from Pathfinder. It is true this 
Jasper has teemed to serve us in this a&air ; but we ought 
■tot to overlook past transactions. Did not Major Duncan 
himself denounce him to Serjeant Dunham, before we leA 
(he postT Have we not seen sufiicient with our own eyes, 
to ouke sure of having been betrayed 1 And is it not uatu- 
Tol, aad almost neoetsaTy. to believe that this young man 
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hai beea the trailorT Ah! Pathfinder, ye II no ben 
youndf K gmt atatesman, or a greet captsiD, if yoa put too 
much fnith ja appearances. Lord bless mel — -Lord bleaa 
me 1 if I do not believe, could the truth be cx3me at, aa 
you often say yourself. Pathfinder, that hypocrisy is a more 
common rice than even envy; and tiiat's the bane o' human 

Captain Sanglier shrugged his shoulders ; then he looked 
earnestly from Jasper lovanls the Quarter-Master, and rroni 
the Quarter-Master towards Jasper. 

" I care not for your en»y, or your hypocrisy, or ereo fiir 
your human naiur'," retunied Pathfintler. "Jasper Eau- 
douce is my friend ; Jasper Eau-douce is a brave lad, and 
an honest lad, and a loyal lad ; and no man of the 5fith 
■hall lay hands on him, short of Lundte's own orden, while 
I'm in the way to prevent it. You may have authority 
over your soldiers, but you have none over Jasper, or me, 
Master Muir.** 

" Bm," ejaculated Sanglier ; the sound partaking eqtnlly 
of the energies of the throat, and of the ooee. 

" Will ye no hearken to reaa<Hi, Pathfinder 1 Ye It no be 
forgetting our suspicions and judgments; and here is another 
eircumslance to augment and a^ravate them ail. Ye can 
see this lillle bilof buDling; well, where should it be (bund, 
but by Mabel Dunham, on the branch of a tree, on this ver; 
island, just an hour or so before the attack of the enemy , 
and if ye '11 be at the trouble to look at the fly of the Scud't 
ensign, ye '11 just say that the cicdb has been cut from out it. 
Circum^ntial evidence was never stronger." 

" Mafoi, e'ett tm pea fort, eeei ;" growled Sanglier, b^ 
tween his teeth. 

" Talk to me of no ensigns, and signals, when I know the 
heart ;" continued the Pathfinder. " Jasper has the gjft of 
honesty ; and it is too rare a gift to be trifled with, like a 
Hingo s conscience. No, no ; off hands, or we shall sM 
which can make the stoutest battle — you, and your men ot 
the 6Stb, or the Serpent, here, and Killdeer, with Jasper and 
his crew. You overrate your force. Lieutenant Muir, ai 
much as you underrate Eau-douce's truth." 

*' IVi« bm /" 

" VflU, if I must apeak plainly, Puhfindar, I e^ miiit 
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Captain Sanglier, bere, and Arrowhead, this braTe Tiucs- 
lora, have both iaformed me that this unfortunate boy is tba 
traitor. Alter such testimony, you can no longer oppone my 
light to correct him, as well aa tiie necessity of the act." 

" jSrffemt," muttered the Frenchman. 

" Captain Sanglier is a brave soldier, and will not gainsay 
the conduct of an honest sailor," put in Jasper. " Is there 
any traitor here, Captain Flinty-heart 1" 

" Ay," added Muir, " let him speak out then, dace ye 
wish it, unhappy youth ; tliat the truth may be known. 1 
only hope that ye may escape the last punishment when % 
court will be sitting on your misdeeds. How is it, Captain; 
do ye, or do ye not see a traitor amang usl" 

" Oui — yes, sair — frien ttir" 

"Too much lie" — said Arrowhead, in a voice of thunder, 
striking the breast of Muir, with the back of his own hand, 
in a sort of ungovemahle gesture. "Where my warriora! 
— where Y«igeese scalp? — ^Too much lie." 

Muir wanted not for personal courage, nor for a certain 
aeoso of personal honour. The violence which had been 
iutended only for a gesture, he mistook for a blow ; for con- 
science was suddenly aroused within him ; and he stepped 
back a pace, extending a hand towards a gun. His face was 
livid with rage ,- and his countenance expressed the fell intea- 
lion of his heart. But Arrowhead waa too quick for him. 
With a wild glance of the eye, the Tuscarora looked about 
him ; then thrust a hand beueath his own girdle, drew forth 
a concealed knife, and, in the twinkling of an eye, buried it 
in the body of the Quarter-Master to the handle. As the lat- 
ter fell at his feet, gazing into his face with the vacant stare 
of one surprised by death, Sanglier took a pinch of snuff, 
and said, in a calm voice : — 

" Toild Vaffaire fime — mai»" — shruggmg his shoulders, 
" ce n'ett qu'un teilirai de moitu" 

The act was too sudden to bo prevented, and when Arrow- 
head, uttering a yell, bounded into the bushes, the while men 
were too confounded to follow. Chingachgook, however, 
waa more collected ; and the bushes had scarcely closed on 
the passing body of the Tuscarora, than they wen ojam 
opeiwd by that of the Delaware in flilt pursuit 
36* 
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Juper Western spoke French fluently, and the words and 
maniter of Sanglier struck him. 

" Speak, Monaieur,*' he said, in EDglish, '* an I the 
rraitor ?" 

" lit voild" — answered the cool Frenchman,—'* dat ia our 
ttpioa— our agmt—oai friend — vmfoi — c'etait un grand 
teeliral — notci." 

While speaking, Sanglier bent over the dead body, and 
thrust a hand into a pocket of the Quarter-Master, out of 
which he drew a purse. Emptying the contents on the ground, 
Ktrera] double-Louis rolled towards the soldiers, who were 
not slow in picking them up. Casting the purse from him, 
in contempt, the soldier of fortune turned towards ihe soup 
he had been preparing with so much care, and finding it to 
his liking, he be^;an to break his fast, with an air of indi^r- 
ence that the most stoical Indian warrior might have envied. 



CHAPTER XXVn. 

" Tha ooly ■marintluiiB flower oo earth 
I* rirtuB ; th' oolj luting treuore, troth.'* 

Thb reader must imagine some of the occurrences, 
that followed the sudden death of Muir. While his body 
was in the hands of his soldiers, who laid it decently aside, 
and covered it with a great-coat, Chingachgook silently re- 
sumed his place at the fire, and both Sanglier and Pathfinder 
remarked that ho carried a fresh and bleeding scalp at his 
girdle. No one asked any questions, and the former, al- 
though perfectly satisfied that Arrowhead had fallen, mani- 
fested neither curiosity nor feeling. He continued calmly 
eating his soup, as if the meal had been tranquil as usual. 
There was something of pride, and of an assumed indifier 
ence to fate, imitated from the Indians, in all this ; but there 
Was more that really resulted from practice, habitual self, 
command, and constitutionai hardUiood. With IVthfinder 
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die caae naa a little dUIbreDt in leeliog, though much tbo 
same in appearance. He disliked Muir, whosR smooth- 
tongued courtesy was little in accordance with his own frank 
■od ingenuous nature; but he had been shocked at his un^- 
pected and violent death, thougli accustomed (o similar acenea, 
and he had been surprised at the exposure of his treachery. 
With a view to ascertain the extent of the latter, as soon oa 
the body was removed, he began to question the captain on 
the subject. The latter having no particular motive for so- 
oresy, now that his agent was dead, in the course of the 
breakfast revealed the following circumstances, which will 
serve to clear up some of the minor incidents of our tale. 

Soon after the S6th appeared on the frontiers, Muir had 
volunteered his services to the enemy. In making his of- 
fers, be boasted of his iutinaacy with Lundie, and of the means 
it oiforded of furnishing more accurate and important inform- 
ation than usual. Hia terms had been accepted, and Mon- 
sieur Sanglier had several interviews with him, in the vicinity 
of the fort at Oswego, and had actually passed one entire 
night secreted in the garrison. Arrowhead, however, waa 
the usual channel of communication, and the anonymous 
letter to Major Duncan, had been originally written by Muir, 
transmitted to Fronteuac, copied, and sent back by the Tus- 
carora, who was returning from that errand when captured by 
the Scud. It is scarcely necessary to add, that Jasper was to be 
BBcrificed, in order to conceal the Quarter-Master's treason, 
and that the position of the island had been betrayed to 
the enemy by the latter. An extraordinary compensatnn, 
that which was found in his purse, had induced him to ac- 
company the party under Seijeant Dunham, in order to give 
the signals that were to bring on the attack. The disposition 
of Muir towards the sex, was a natural weakness, and he 
would have married Mabel, or any one else, who would ac- 
cept his hand,- but his admiration of her was in a great degree 
feigned, in order that he might have an excuse for accompa- 
nying the party, without sharing in the responsibiiity of its 
defeat, or incurring the risk of having no other strong and 
seemingly sufficient motive. Much of this was known to 
Captam Sanglier, particularly the part in connexion with 
Mabel, and be did not fail to let his auditors into the whok 
secret, frequently laughing in a sarcastic manoer, as he »• 



vmM the difiorent expedients of the IikUom Qnutar- 
Uuter. 

" TWcAoJa," said the cold-Uooded pa i tiaaii, balding out 
fail nnewy haad to I^hfinder, when be ended hia explana- 
dons — " you be komtUe, and dat is betuuMtp. We tak' de 
spy, OB WB tak' la mtdieine, for de good ; maia, je la 4i- 
UaU/ Toaehet-la." 

" I 'II sbake ^our band, capt&in, I will , for yon *re a law- 
fill and nat'ral inimy," returned Pathfinder, "and a manfiil 
one ; but the body of the Quarter-Haater shall nerer dts- 

Ece English ground. I did inlaid to c&rry it back to Lun- 
that be might play his bagpipes over it ; but now it shall 
lie here, on the spot where be acted his villany, and have 
hia own treason for a bead^stone. Captain Flinty-Heut, I 
suppose this consorting with traitora is a part of a soldier'a 
R^lar business; but, I tell you booestiy, it is not to my 
liking, and I'd rather it should be you than I who had this 
aflbir on bis coniKiencB. What an awful sinner! — To plo^ 
Tight and left, ag'in country, friends and the Lord I — Jaqier> 
b^, a word wilfa you, aside, for a single minute." 

F^thfinder now led Ibe young man apart, and squeemng 
bis hand, with the tears in his own eyes, be continued — 

•' You know me, Eau-douce, and 1 know you," he aaid, 
" and Ibis news has not changed my opinion of you, in any 
manner. I never beiietred tbeir tales, though it lodied aolema 
at ooe minule, I will own ; yes, it did look solemn ; and it 
made me feel solemn, too. I never suspected you far a 
minute, for I know your gilts don't lie that-a-way; but, I 
must own, I didn't suspect Ibe Quartei-Master neither." 

" And he holding His Majesty's commissioD, Pathfinder 1" 

" It isn't so muc^ that, Jasper Western ; it isn't so much 
that. He held a commission from God to act right, and b> 
deal fairly with his miow-creatur's, and he has failed aw> 
fiilly in his duty I" 

"To think of his pretending love for one Uke Mabel, too, 
when he felt none I" 

" That was bad, sartainly ; the fellow must have bad 
Hingo blood in his veins. The man that deals unfairly by a 
Woman can be but a mongrel, lad ; for ihe Lord haa made 
Araa helplen on purpose that we may gain their love by 
wdnesa and Mrvicea. Here is the saijeant, poor mail) cm 



TBB pATanvDUL 439 

ilia dying bed ; be has giveo me hta daughter for a wife, and 
Sbbel, dear girl, she has conseoted to it ; and it makes me 
feel that I have two welfares to look atler, two nalur's to care 
for, and two. hearts to gladden. Ah'sme! Jasper; 1 Bomo> 
times feel that 1 'm not good enough for that sweet child '" 

Bau-douce had nearly gasped for breath when he firal 
Iieard this intelligence ; and, though he succeeded in au^ 
pressing any other outward signs of agitation, hia cheek was 
blanched aearly to the paleness of death. StiU he found 
nKSQs to answer, not only with firmness, but wkh enorgy— 

"Say not so, I^thfinder; you are good enough for a 
Qoeen," 

" Ay, ay, boy, according to your ideas of my goodness ; 
that ia to say — I can kill a deer, or even a Mingo at need, 
with any man on the lines ; or 1 can follow a forest path with 
as true an eye, or read the stars, when others do not under- 
stand them. No doubt, no doubt, Mabel wiil hare renison 
oiough, and fish enough, and pigeons enough ; but will she 
have knowledge enough, and will she ha»e ideea enough, 
and pleasant conversation enough, when life comes to drag s 
little, and each of us begins to pass for our true value T" 

*' If you pass for your value. Pathfinder, the greatest lady 
in the land would be happy with you. On that he&d, yon 
have no reason to feel afraid." 

" Now, Jasper, I dare to say you think so — nay, I kaom 
you do ; lor it is nat'ral and according to friendship, for peo- 

Ele to look over-favourably at them they love. Yes, yes j if 
had to marry you, boy, I should give myself no consam 
about my being well looked upon, for you have always shown 
a disposition to see me and all I do with friendly eyes. But 
a young gal, after all, must wish to marry a man that is 
nearer to her own age and fancies, than to have one old 
enough to be her father, and rude enough to frighten her. 
I wonder, Jasper, that Mabel never took a fancy to you, now, 
rather than setting her mind on me I' 

"Take a fancy to me, Pathfinder!" returned the young 
man, endeavouring to clear his voice vnttiout betraying hiiD' 
self — " What is there about me, to please such a girl aa 
Mabel Dunham T I have all that you find fault with in you^ 
Mir, with none of that excellence that makes even the gaa- 
arsis lespeet yon." 

Google 
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"Well — well — it's all chance, -say what we will about it. 
Here have I journeyed and guided through the woods, (emnle 
after female, and consorted with them in the garrisons, and 
never have I even felt an inclination for any, until I bbit 
Mabel Dunham. It 's true the poor saijeunt first set me to 
thinking about his daughter, but after we got a little acquaint- 
ed like, I 'd no need of being spoken to, to think of her nigbt 
and day. I 'm tough, Jasper ; yes, I 'm very tough ; and 
I 'm risolute enough, as you all know ; and yet i do think it 
would quite break me down, now, to lose Mabel Dunham I" 

"We will talk no more of it. Pathfinder," said Jasper, 
returning his friend's squeeze of the hand, and moving back 
towards the fire, though slowly and in the manner of one 
who cared tittle where he went; " we will talk no more of 
it You are worthy of Mabel, and Mabel is worthy of you 
—you like Mabel, and Mabel likes you — her father has 
chosen you for her husband, and no one has a right to inter- 
fere. As lor the Quarter-Master, his feigning love for Mabd, 
is worse even than his treason to the kiogl" 

By this time, they were so near the fire, that it was neco- 
sary to change the conversation. Luckily, at that instant. 
Cap, who had been in the block in company with his dying 
brother-in-law, and w)io knew nothing of what had passed 
since the capitulation, now appeared, walking with a medita- 
tive and melancholy air towards the group. Much of that 
hearty dc^malism, that imparted even to his ordinary air and 
demeanour an appearance of something like contempt for 
ail around him, had disappeared, and he seemed thnughtfiil, 
if not meek. 

" This death, gentlemen," be said, when he had got su^ 
ficiently near, "is a melancholy business, make the best of 
il. Now, here is Serjeant Dunham, a very good soldier, I 
make no question, about to slip his cable, and yet he holds 
on to the better end of it, os if ha was delermiTied it shook] 
never run out of the hawse-hole ; and all because he loves hia 
dau^ter, it seems to me. For my part, when a friend is 
really under the necessity of making a long journey, I al- 
ways wish him well and happily off." 

"You wouldn't kill the saijeant before his time?" Park 
finder reproachfiilly answered. " Life is sweet, even to the 
aged, and, for that matter, I 've kqown bodm that seemed to 
■et much store by it, when it got to be of the least valuo ' 
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Nothing had been Ibrtbor from Cap's real ibougbtSf than Ibe 
wish to hasten his brother-in-law's end. He had found him- 
self embarrassed with the duties of smoothing a dealh-bed, 
and all he had meant was to express a sincere desire that tbe 
Serjeant were happily rid of doubt and suffering. A little 
shocked, therefore, at the interpretation that had been put on 
his words, he rejoined with son»e of ihe asperity of the man, 
though rebuked by a consciousness of not having dooe his 
own wishes justice— , 

" You are too old and too sensible a person. Pathfinder," 
he said, " to fetch a man up with a sui^, when he is paying 
out his ideas in distress, as it might be. Seijeant Dunham is 
both my brother-in-law and my friend, — that is to say, as 
intimate a friend as a soldier well can be with a seafaring 
man, and I respect and honour him accordingly. I make no 
doubt, moreover, that he has lived such a life as becomes a 
man, and there can be no great harm, afler all, in wishing 
any one well berthed in heaven. Well I we ant mortal the 
best of us, that you 'II not deny ; and it ought to be a lesson 
not to leel pride in our strength and beauty. Where is the 
Quarter>Master, Pathhoder? — It is proper he should come 
and have a parting word with the poor serjeant, who is only 
going a little before us." 

" You have spoken more truth. Master Cap, than you 'tb 
been knowing to, all this lime ; in which there is no great 
wonder, howsoever; mankind ea often telling biting tnitha 
when they least mean it, as at any other time. You might 
have gone farther, notwhhstanding, and Botd that we are 
mortal, the worst of us, which is quite as true, and a good 
deal more wholesome than saying that we are mortal, the 
best of us. As for the Quarter-Master's coming to apeak a 
partiog word to the saijeant, it is quite out of tne question, 
seeing that he lias gone ahead, and that too with little paitiDg 
notice to himself, or to any one else." 

" You are not quhe as clear as common, in your language. 
Pathfinder. I know that wo onght all to have solemn tfaoi^hts 
on these occasions, but I see no use in speaking in par 
ablea." 

" If my words are not plain, the idee is. In ahorl. Master 
Cap, while Sarjeant Dunham has been preparing himself for 
a long journey, like a conscientiaua and bonast man as ho ■% 

.CiOo^lc 
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dolibwatdy sod bIowI;, the Quarter-Hniter bu ■taitod) in 
■ hun7, belbie him; and, although it ia a matter oa whkk 
it does not become me to be very positive, I give it aa my 
opinion that they travel auch diflbient roads, that tbey will 
nev«r meet." 

*' Explain yourself, my friend," said the bewildered aeanion, 
looking around him in search of Huii, whose ahaence b^an 
to excite his distrust. " I see nothing of the Quarter-Master, 
but I think him tog much of a man to run away, now thai 
the victory is gained. If the fight were ahead, instead of in 
our wake, the case would be altered." 

"There lies all that is left of him, beneath that great-coat," 
returned the guide, who then briefly related the manner of 
the Lieutenant's death. " The Tuscarora was as venomoua 
in his blow, as a rattler, though he failed to give the warn- 
ing," continued Pathfinder. " I 've seen many a desperate 
fight, and several of these sudden outbreaks of savage tem- 
per; but never, before, did 1 see a human soul quit the body 
more unexpectedly, or at a worse moment for the hi^ies M 
the dying man. His breath was stopped with the lie on hb 
L'ps, and the spirit might be said to have passed away in tbe 
very ardour of wickedness." 

Cap listened with a gaping mouth, and he gave two or 
three violent hems, as the other concluded, like one who dis- 
trusted his own respiration. 

" This is an uncertain and uncomfortable life of ymrs, 
master Pathfinder, what between the fresh-water and the 
■avages," he said, " and the sooner I get quit of it, the higher 
will be my opinion of myself. Now you mention it, I 
will say that the man ran for that berth in tbe rocks, when 
the enemy first bore down upon us, with a sort of instinct 
that I thought surprising in an officer ; but I was in too great 
a hurry to follow, to log the whole matter accurately. God 
Megs me — God bless me I a traitor do you say, and ready ta 
aell his country, and to a bloody Frenchman tool" 

"To sell any thing — country, soul, body, Mabel and all 
our scalps ; and no ways particular, I 'II engage, as to the 
purchaser. The countrymen of Captain Flinty-heart, ber^ 
wore the paymasters this time." 

" Just like 'em ; ever ready to buy, when they can't thiaah, 
awl to -un wbea they can do neither." 

D,IZMB>GOO^IC 
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Mons. Sanglier lifted liia cap with ironical gravity, and 
acknowledged the compliment with an expression of polite 
contempt that wss altogether lost on its insensible Bubject. 
But Pathfinder had loo much native courtesy, and wss fi»t 
too just-minded, to allow the attack to go unnoticed. 

"Well — well," he interposed — "to my mind there ia no 
great diderence atween an Englishman and a Frenchman, 
after all. They talk different tongues, and live under differ* 
ent kings, I will allow ; but both are human, and feel like 
human beings, when there is occasion for it. If a French- 
man is aometimes skeary, so is an £ng1iahman ; and as for 
nuning away, why a man will now and then do it, as well 
aa a horse, let him come of what people he may." 

Captain Flinty-heart, as Pathfinder called him, made 
another obeisance ; but this time the smile was friendly, snd 
not ironical, for he fell that the intention was good, whatever 
might have been the mode of expressing it. Too philosophi- 
cal, however, to heed what a man like Cap might say, or 
tflink, he finished his breakfast without allowing his altenlicu 
to be again diverted from that important pursuit. 

" My btisiness here was piincipally with the Quarter-Mas- 
ter," Cap continued, as soon as he had done regarding the 
prisoner's pantomime. " The serjeant must be near his »id ; 
and I have thought he might wish to say something to his 
sncoessor in authority, before he finally departed. It is too 
late, it woul^ seem ; and, as you say, Pathfinder, the lienten- 
ant has truly gone before." 

" That he lias, though on a diflereDt path. As for autho- 
rity, I suppose the corporal has now a right to command 
what's left of the 65th, though a small and worried, not to 
•ay frightened, party it is. But, if any thing needs to ba 
done, the chances are greatly hi favour of my being called on 
to do it. I suppose, however, we have only to bury our dead, 
set fire to the block and the huts, for they stand in the inimy'a 
territory, by poahion, if not by law, and must not be left for 
their convenience. Our using them again, is out of the ques- 
tion; for now the Frenciiers know where the island is to be 
found, it would be like thrusting the hand into a wolf-tnp, 
with our eyes wide open. This part of the work, the Sm« 
Mut and I will see to ; for we are as praclysed in retieatt M 
bi advances." 

37 I 



■* AD tiat s tmy mil, mj good fiaod ; wxA now fir my 
faor bnAer-M-lav : Acx^ lie is a solfef', «« cannot W 
hia slip wiihoot *. word of coaaabliaB, and a lene-tnkio^ 
m. my jutlgroeoC This koa been u nuluckj a&ir, en enxy 
bck ; thiju^ii I sap^oBt it b what cob had a right to eqiect, 
coDstiknng ihe stale of the liacs, and the mtnn (^ ihe Da- 
ligscuxb We mast Hnke the best of k, and try to help tbs 
aractfaT maa to unmoor, withoot atrainu^ hti a)es3engei& 
y^^rh AS a dicoBDBtanG^ after *^T | M***^y PkthfindGT* *■"! 
!■■ of a Tery geooaE chni«cCer, too^ aeong that we nmt all 
nbvic to ii, aoooer «x lata." 

'^ You say tnah, you aajr trath ; and fiirthatnaaoal hold 
k to be wise to be always leady. I Ve oittn thooght. Salt- 
vafin, that he is happier who has the lead Id leam faduitd 
him «ben tbe summons eoams. Now, h^e am I, a hnnl^ 
and a scout, and a gulden although I do not own a foot of 
land oa 'anh, yet do 1 enjoy and poGsesa mmc than the gmal 
Albany I^rooa. With the heavens over my head to katf 
me in mind of the last great hunt, and the dtied leaves li- 
Bmth my feet, 1 tmmp over tbe ground as liedy as if I vaa 
iCi kirdand owner; and what more need hean deaimt 1 do 
■et say that 1 (ove nothing (bat belongs to 'artb; for I diH 
Awgh not much, anleK it m^bt be Mabel Dmbam, Oat I 
can't Cftny with me. I have some pups at the lugba fail, 
that I Taly con^denble, though they are too noisy (or var- 
&re, and so we are cocnpelkd to live sepuatc lor a while; 
and then, I tbiok, il would griere me to port with Killdeer ; 
but 1 aee no reoscm why wc should not be btuicd in the name 
fnm, fo» we are, as near as can be, of Ibe same lotgtli — 
six feet, to a hair's ttKadlh ; but, bating these, and a juf9 
ttat tbe Sarpent gave me, and a Jew tokens, received fiwn 
tratellMs, all of which might be put in a pouch, and laid mt* 
6er my head, when tbe order cotnes to march, I shall be ready 
at a minute's warning ; and, lei me tell you, kbster Cap 
that's what 1 call a circura^ance, too !" 

" TW just so with me," answered the sailor, as the two 
walked towards the block, too much occupied with their n- 
spectiTe mtMalily, to mnember, at the moment, the melan- 
uoly enand tbey were on — " that's just my way of feeling 
aad masoning. How often have I felt, when near shi|nneck, 
%e Ktief of not owning tbe crafl ! 'Ifsbegoes, Ihaveaaid 
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to myself, * why my life goes with her, but not my property, 
Mvl Uiere'a great comfort in that.' 1 've discovered, in the 
course of boxing about the world, from the Horn to Cape 
North, not to speak of this run on a bit of fresh-water, that 
if a man lias a few dollars, and puts them in a chest, under 
lock and key, he is pretty certain to fasten up his heart in 
the same till ; and so I carry pretty much all I owg, in a 
belt round my body, in order, as I say, to keep the vitals in 
the right place. D- e. Pathfinder, if I think a man with- 
out a heart, any better than a fish with a hole in his air-bag." 

"I don't know bow that may be. Master Cap, but a man 
without a conscience is but a poor creatur*, take my word for 
it, as any one will discover who has to do with a Mingo. I 
trouble myself but httle with dollars or half-joes, for these 
are the favoryte coin in this part of the world ; but I can 
easily believe, by what I've seen of mankind, that if a man 
hat a chest filled with either, he may be said to lock up his 
heart in the same box. I once hunted for two summers, dur- 
ing the last peace, and I collected so much peltry that I.lbund 
my right feelings ^ving way to a craving after property ; and 
if I have consem in marrying Mabel, it is that I may get to 
totre such things too well, in order to make her comfortable." 

"You're a philosopher, that's clear, PathiiDder; and I 
dont know but you 're a Christian 1" 

** I should be out of humour with the man that gabsayed 
the last. Master Cap. I have not been christianized by the 
Moravians, like so many of the Delawares, it is true ; but I 
hold to Christianity and white gifls. With me, it is as on- 
creditable for a white man not to be a Christian, a^ it is for 
a. red-skin not to believe in his happy hunting-grounds ; in- 
deed, after allowing for difierence in traditions, and in soma 
Tariations about the manner in which the spirit will be occu- 
pied after death, I hold that a good Delaware is a good Chris* 
tian, though he never saw a Moravian ; and a good Christiaii 
a good Delaware, so far as natur' is consarned. The Sar- 
pent and I talk these mailers over often, for he baa a ban- 
kerin' after Christianity — " 

" The d— 1 be has 1" interrupted Cap. " And what doe« 
be intend to do in a church, with all the scalps he lakes 1" 

" Don't run away with a falsa idee, firiend Can ; don't run 
sw&y with a fidse idee. Ibaw things are only skin-da^ 
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■nd mil dopend on nficatxm and nafral gifta. Look araaiid 
yon, at Dftakind, and tell no wh^ yoti aee & red ■wanior 
am, R black 000 there, and white armiea in another place t 
All this, and a great deal more of the same kind that I coald 
point out, has been ordered for some 'special puqxiee ; and it 
■ not for ua to fly in the face of facta, and deny their titith. 
No— no— each colour has its gifts, and its laws, and its tia- 
ditioDs ; and one is not to condemn anottm because be doen 
BOt exactly compr^iend it." 

** Ton must have read a great deal. Pathfinder, to sea 
things as clear a> this," returned Cap, who waa not a little 
mystified by his companion's simple creed — *' It 'a all aa plain 
OB day to me now, though 1 must say I nerer fell in with 
tiieae (^Hoiona before. What denomination do yon bdong 
to, my friend V 

*• Anan T" 

*■ What sect do you hold out Ibr ? — What particnlnr church 
io yon Itoh up inl" 

" Iiook about you and judge for yourself. I 'm in church 
taw; I eat in church, drink in church, aleep in church. 
The 'artfa is the temple of the Lord, and I wait on him 
bonriy, daily, without ceasing, I humUy hope. No — do — 
I 'II not deny my blood and colour, but am Chrisdan bom, 
and shall die in the same faith. The Moravians tried me 
lard; and (»m of the king's chaplains has had his sey, too, 
bough that's a class no ways strenuous on such matters ; 
and a misnonary sent from Rome talked much with me, w» 
I guided him through (he forest, during the last peace ; bat 
I *«e had one answer for them all — I 'm a Christian already, 
and waOl to be neither Moravian, nor ChurchmaB, nor I^ 
pist. No— no — 1 11 not deny my iHrth and Uood." 

" I think o word from you might lighten the serjeant orer 
Aa shoals of death, Master Pothflnder. He has no one with 
kim but poor Kfobel, and ahe, you know, beeidea being hia 
daughter, ia but a girl and diild after all." 

" Mabel is feeble in body, friend Cap, but in matters <^ 
this natur', I doubt if she may not be stronger than moat 
man. But Saijeant Dunham is my friend, and he is your 
hrother-ip-law ; so, now the press of fighting and maintaia- 
■■S our ifghta is orer, it ia fitting wa should both go and wit* 
■■■• hia dqnrtnre. t"!!* stood by many a dying man, Ham- 
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ter Cap," ctwtinued Pathfinder, who bad a besetting piopmaity 
to enlarge on his expeiieuce, sti^ipiiig and holding his ccxb- 
panion by a button — " I 've stood by many a. dying nwn'a 
Bide, and seen his last gasp, and heard his lost breath ; Ga 
wheal the hurry and tumuit of the battle is over, it is good ta 
bethink us of the misfcalanate, and it is remarlcaUe to wit- 
ness bow di&rently human natur' feels at sudi solemn mo- 
ments. Some go their way as stupid and ignorant as if God 
had never given them reason, sod an ac;:ountable state; 
while otbera quit us i^oicing, like men who leave heavy bur- 
thens behind them. I think that the mind sees clearly at 
Buch moments, my friend, and that past deeds stand thick 
before fte rewjlection-" 

)< J '11 engage they do, Pathfinder. I have witnessed some- 
thing of this myself^ and hope 1 'm the better man for it. I 
remember once that I thought my own time bad come, asd 
the 1(^ was overhauled with a diligeooe I did not think ray- 
aelf capable of until that moment. I 've not been a very 
great sinner, fiiend Pathfinder; that is to say, never on a 
UiTgfi scale i though, I dare say, if the truth wete spoken, a 
considerable amount of smail matters nugbt be raked up 
a^inst me, as well aa against another man ; but then I 've 
never committed piracy, nor bigh-lreasoo, nor arson, ant 
any of them Bort of thin^. As to smuggling, and the like 
of that, why 1 'm a sea&nng aiaa, and I suppose all callings 
have thdr weak spots. I daie say, yoor trade is not altoge- 
ther without blemish, bonouiaUe and uaeful «a it seems to 
ber 

" Many of the scouts and guides are desperate knaves ; 
BJid, like the Qjiarter-Master here, some of them take pay 
of both sides. I hope I 'm not one of them, thoogh all occu- 
pations lead to temptations. Thrice have I been sorely tried 
m my life, and once I yielded a little, though I hope it was 
not in a matter to disturb a man's conscience in his last mo- 
ments. The first time was when I found in the woods a 
pack of skins that I knowed belonged to a Prencher, who 
was hunting on our aide of the lines, where he had no busi- 
ness to be ; twenty-six as handsome beavera as ever glad- 
dened human eyes ! Well, that was a sore temptation, for 
I thought the law would have been almost with me, although 
it was in peace-times. But then 1 remembared tbid such laws 
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vwn't made for lu hontera, uid betbooght me that tbo pooc 
maa might have buUt great expoctations for the next wmter, 
cm Ibe sale of bia ekiiu ; ana I left them where they lay. 
Voat of our people said I did wrong ; but ibe maaoer in 
which I slept that night conrioced me that I had done righ^ 
The next trial was when I found the rifle, that is Gartainly 
the only one in this pert of the world that can be calculated 
on as surely as Killdeer, and knowed that by taking it, or 
oven hiding it, I might at once rise to be the first shot in all 
these parts. I was then young, and by no means as expait 
■a I have dnce got to be, and youth is amUtioua and stri- 
Ting ; but, God be praised I t mastered that feeling ; and, 
friend Cap, what is almost as good, I mastered my riral in 
u fair a shooting-match as was ever witnessed in a garri- 
■on ; he with his piece, and I with Killdeer, and before the 
general in person, too I" Here Pathfinder stopped to laugh, 
his triumph still glittering in his eyes, and glowing on his 
ninbumt and browned cheek. — " Well, the next conflict with 
the devil was Ibe hardest of them all, and that was when I 
came suddenly upon a camp of six Mingos, asleep in the 
woods, with their guns and horns piled in a way that enabled 
me to get possession of them without waking a miscreant 
f^ them all. What an' opportunity that would have been for 
Ibe Sarpent, who would have despatched them, one after ao- 
other, with his knife, and had their six sea' ;h at his girdle, 
in about the time it takes me to tell you the story. Ohl he's 
« valiant \rarrior, that Chingachgook, and as honest as he's 
brave, and as good as be 's honest I" 

" And what may you have done in tlus matter. Master 
Pathfinder,*' demanded Cap, who began to be interested in 
the result — " it seems to me, you had made either a very 
lucky, or a very unlucky landfall." 

" "Twas lucky, and 'twas unlucky, if you can understand 
that. Twas unlucky, for it proved a desperate trial ; and 
]%t 'twas lucky, all things considered, in the ind. I did not 
touch a hair of their heads, for a white man has no nat'ral 
gills to take scalps; nor did I even make sure of one of their 
rifles. I distrusted myself, knowing that a Mingo is no fa 
vounte, in my own eyes." 

" As for the scalps, 1 think you were right enough, my 
worthy friend ; but as for the armament and the stores, they 
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would have been condemned by any prize-court in Chris- 
tendom !" 

" That ihey would — that they would ; but then the Miiigos 
would have gone clear, seeing that a while man can no more 
attack an unarmed, than a sleeping inimy. No — no— I did 
myself, and my colour, and my religion, too, greater justice. 
I wailed till their nap was over, and they well on their war- 
path again ; and by ambushing them here, and flanking them 
there, 1 peppered the blackguards intrinsically, like," Path- 
finder occasionally caught a fine word from his associates, 
and used it a little vaguely — " that only one ever got back to 
bis village ; and he came into his wigwam, limping. Luck- 
ily, as it turned out, the great Delaware had only halted to 
jerk aome venison, and waa following on my trail ; and when 
he got up, he had five of the scoundrel's scalps hanging where 
they ought to be ; so, you see, nothing was lost by doing 
right, either in Ihe way of honour or in that of profit." 

Cap grunted an assent, though the distinctions in his com- 
panion's morality, it must be owned, were not exactly clear 
to his understanding. The two had occasionally moved to. 
wards (he block, as they conversed, and then stopped again, 
ns some matter of more interest than common, brought them 
to a halt. They were now so near the building, however, that 
neither thought of pursuing the subject any further ; but each 
prepared himself for the final scene with Seijeant Dunham. 



CHAPTER XXVnL 

'Tboa barraine ^nmnd, whom w'mter't wnth btlh wuteil. 
Art made a mirror to behold mj plight: 
Wha'omo thy fresh ipring flower'd ; and after Iiailed 
Thj; aummei proude, with dagbdillieB Ught ; 
Aod DOW is come thy winlerV storm; atkte. 
Thy mantis iDar*d wbeieia thou nuukedst late." 



AuTBOvea the soldier may regard danger, and even death, 
with indifierence, in the tumult of battle, when the passage 
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of tlie soul is delayed to monieDts of tranqnillily and icdee- 
don, the change ccHamonly Iviogs ^tl> i' the usual train of 
Bolena reflections ; of regrets for the past ; and of doubts and 
aaticipalions for the future. Many a man has died with an 
neraic expression oo his lips, but with heaviness and distrust 
at his heart ; for, whatever may be the varieties of our rcli- 
gioua creeds, — let us depend on the mediation of Christ, ihe 
di^masof Hahom^ or the elaboraled alie^ries oftheElasl:, 
there is a conviction, comnioD to all men, that death is but 
the steppiDg-stone between this and a more elevated slate of 
beuig. Serjeant Dunham was a brave man ; but he was de- 
parting for a country in which resolution could avail him 
nothing; and aa he felt himself gradually loosened from the 
grasp of the world, bis thoughts and leelings took Ibe natural 
direction ; for, if it be true that death is the great leveller, in 
DOtfaing is it more true, than that it reduces all to the same 
views of the vanity of life. 

Pathfinder, though a man of quaint and peculiar halnts and 
opiuioDS, was always thoughtful, and disposed to view the 
things around him, with a shade of philosophy, as well as 
with seriousness. In him, therefore, the scene in the block- 
house awakened no very riovel feelings ; but the case was 
difierent with Cap. Rude, opiniouated, dcffmatical, and 
boisterous, the old sailor was little accustomed to view even 
death, with any approach to the gravity that its joiporlance 
demands ; and, notwithstanding all that had passed, aod 
bis real regard for bis brother-in-law, he now entered the 
room of the dying man, with much of that callous uacoa. 
«eTO which was the fruit of long training in a school, that, 
while it gives so many lessons in the aublimest truths, gener- 
ally wastes its admonitionB on scholars who are little dis- 
posed to profit by them. 

The first proof that Cap gave of his not entering as fully 
as those around him, into the solemnity of the moment, was 
by commencing a narration of the evHits which had just led 
Uj the deaths of Muir and Arrowhead- " Both tripped their 
anchors in a hurry, brother Dunham," he concluded ; " and 
you have the consolation of knowing that others have gone 
belbre you, in the great journey, and they, too, men whom 
you've no particular reason to love; which to me, were I 
olaced in your situation, would be a source of very great 
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■■tisikclicKi. Hy mother always eaid, Master PathGodoi, 
(hat dybg people's spirits should not be damped, but that 
they ought to be encouraged by all proper aod prudent 
means ; and this news will give the poor fellow a great lift, 
if he feels towards tbetn savages any way as I feel myself." 
June arose, at this tntelligeace, and stole from the block- 
bouae with a noiseless step. Dunham listened with a vacant 
stare, for life had already lost so many of its ties that he had 
really forgotten Arrowhead, and cared nolhiog for Muir ,- but 
ha inquired, in a leeble voice, for Eau-douce. The young 
man was immediately summoned, and soon made his appear- 
ance. The Serjeant gazed at him kindly, and the ezpressbn 
(^ his eyes was that of regret for the injury he had done 
him, in thought. The party in the hlock-house now con- 
usted of PatlSnder, Qip, Mabel, Jasper, and the dying man. 
With the exception of the daughter, all stood around the ser- 

Ent*s pallet, in attendance on ]ua last moments. Mabel 
leled at his aide, now pressing a clammy hand to her 
bead, now applying moisture to the parched lips of her 
fiUher. 

"Your case will Bborlly he oura, serjeanl," said Path- 
finder, who could hardly be said to be awe-etruck by the 
BC«)e, for he had vritne^ed the approach and victories of 
death too often for that ; but who telt the full difference be- 
tween his triumphs in the excitement of battle, and in the 
quiet of the domestic circle ; ■' and I make no question we 
Bhall nteet ag'in, hereafter. Arrowhead has gone his way, 
tis true; hut it can never be the way of a just Indian. 
You *re seen the last of him ; for his path cannot be the 
path of the just. Reason is ag'in the thought, in his case, 
OS it is also, in my judgment, ag'in it, too, in the case of 
Lieutenant Muir. You iuive done your duty in life, and 
when a man does that, he may start on the longest journey, 
with a light heart, and an acityve foot." 

" I hope so, my (Kend — I 've tried to do my duty." 
"Ay — ay — "put in Cap; "intention is half the battle; 
and though you would have done better had you hove-to in 
the ofHag, and sent a craft in to feel how the land lay ; things 
might have turned out difierently ; no one, here, doubts diat 
you meant all for the best, and no (h» anywhere else I 
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Bbould think, from what I 'ye seen of this world, and read at 
I'olher." 

" 1 did— yw— I meant all for the beat." 

" Father !— Ob ! my beloved father !" 

*■ Magnet ia taken aback by thta blow. Master PathfiodM, 
and can say, or do, but little to carry her father over the 
shoals ; so we must try all the harder to serve him a friendly 
turn, ourselves." 

" Did you speak, Mabel T" Dunham asked, turning lua ejres 
in the direction of his daughter, for he was already too teeUa 
lo turn his body. 

"Yea, lather; icly on nothing you have done yourself 
lor nwrcy and salvation ; trust altogether in the blessed mo- 
diation of the Son of God I" 

"The chaplain has told us something like this, brother^ 
the dear child may be right." 

"Ay — ay — that's doctrine, out of question. He will be 
obr judge, and keeps the log-book of our acts, and will foot 
them all up, at the last day, and then say who hes done 
well, and who has done ill. I do believe Mabel is right, but 
then you need not be cuMicemed, as no doubt ihe account has 
been fairly kept." 

" Uncle !— dearest father I— This is a vain illusion — Oh ! 
place all your trust in the mediation of our holy redeemer I 
Have jrou not olW felt your own maufficiency to efiect your 
own wishes in the commonest things, and how can you 
imagine yourself, by your own acts, equal to raise up a frail 
and sinful nature sufliciently to be received into the preaenco 
of perfect purity T There ia no hope for any, but in the 
mediation of Christ I" 

" This is what the Moravians used to tell us," aaid Path- 
finder to Cap, in a low voice ; " rely on it, Mabel is right." 

" Right enough, friend Pathfinder, in the distances, but 
wrong in the course. I'm afraid the child will get the Ser- 
jeant adrift, at the very moment when we had him in the 
best of the water, and in the plainest part of the channel." 

" Leave it to Mabel — leave it to Mabel — she knows hettar 
thao any of ua, and can do no harm." 

" I have heard this before" — Dunham at length replied — 
"Ah I Msbel; it is strange for the parent to ken on the 
It like this !" 

DigizMbvGooglc 
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"I'm yoar trust in God, &ther — lean on his holy and 
compaasiooate son. Pray, dearest, dearest father — pray for 
his omnipotent support." 

" I am not used to prayer — brother — Pathfioiler — Jasper 
— can you help mo to words!" 

Cap scarce knew what prayer meant, and he had no 
answer to give. Pathfinder prayed often, daily if not hourly 
— but it waj mentally, in his own simple modes of thinking, 
and without the aid of worda at all. In this strait, therefore, 
he was as useless as the mariner, and bad no reply to make. 
As lor Jasper Eau-douce, - though he would gladly have 
endeavoured to more a mountain, to relieve Mabel, this was 
asking asHstance, it exceeded hiia power to give, and fie 
shrunk back with the shame, that is only too apt to overcome 
the young and vigorous, wiien called on to perform an act 
that tacitly confesses their real weakness and dependence on 
a. superior power. 

" Father" — said Mabel, wiping her eyes, and endeavour- 
ing to compose features that were pallid, and actually quiver- 
ing with emotion — " / will pray with yoa— for you — for 
mj/setf, for us all. The petition of the feeblest and hum- 
blest is never unheeded." 

There waa something sublime, as well aa much that wu 
supremely touching in this act of filial piety. The quiet, 
but earnest manner in which this young creature prepared 
herself to perform the duty^ the self-abandonment with which 
she forgot her sex's timidity and sex's shame, in order to 
sustain her parent at that trying moment ; the loflineas of 
purpose with which she directed all her powers to the im- 
mcDse object before her, with a woman's devotion, and a 
woman's superiority to trifles, when her affections make the 
appeal ; and the holy calm into which her grief was com- 
pressed, rendered her, for the moment, an object of some- 
thing very like awe and veneration to her companions. 

Mabel had been religiously and reasonably educated; 
equally without exaggeration and without self-sufficiency. 
Her reliance on God was cheerful and full of hope, while 
it was of the humblest and moet dependent nature. She had 
been accustomed finm childhood, to address herself to tha 
Deity, in prayer; — taking example from the divine mandate 
oC Christ hinisdf, who comnwitkd his followers to abstain 
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from vain repctitiona, and who has left behind him a petition 
that is unequalled for sublimity aod sentealiousness, as it' 
expresaly to rebuke ihc disimsition of man to aet up tiia own 
loose and random thoughts as the most acc^table sacrifice. 
The sect in which she had been reared, has furnished to \U 
followers some of the most beautiful compoeitions of tbe lan- 
guage, as a suitable vehicle for its devotion and solicitatioDS. 
Accustomed to this mode of public and even private prayer, 
the mind of our heroine had naturally fallen into its train 
of lofty thought ; her task had become improved by its study, 
and her language elevated and enriched by its phrases. In 
■bort, Mabci, in this respect, was an instance of tbe influeooe 
of familiarity with propriety of thought, fitness of laagtage, 
and decorum of manner, on the habits and expressions of 
even those who might be supposed not to be always bo sus- 
ceptible of receiving high impressions of this nature. When 
■he kneeled at the bed-side of her father, the very reverraice 
of her altitude and manner, prepared the spectators for 
what was to come ; and as her afiectionate heart prompted 
ber tongue, and memory came in aid of both, the petition 
and praises that she oftered up, were of u character that 
might have worthily led the spirits of angels. Although the 
words were not slavishly borrowed, the expressicms partook 
of the simple dignity of the liturgy to which she had been 
Bccuslomed, and was probably as worthy of the being to 
whom they were addressed as they could well be made by 
human powers. They produced their full impression on the 
bearers ; for it is worthy of remark, that, notwithstanding the 
pernicious eSects of a false taste when long submitted to, 
real sublimity and beauty are so closely allied to nature, that 
Ibey generally find an echo in every heart. 

But when our heroine came to touch upon the situation 
of the dying man, she became the most truly persua- 
sive, for then she was the most truly zealous and natural. 
The beauty of the language was preserved, but it was sus- 
toiited by the simple power of love ; and her words were 
wanned by a holy zeal, that approached to the grandeur of 
true eloquence. We might record some of her expressions, 
hut doubt the propriety of subjecting such sacred themes to 
s loo &miliar analysis, and refrain. 

The eSect of this singular hut solemn sceoa, wu diflfaiMl 

...„wlc 
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on tlie difierent indiTidtiBls preaeat. Dunham lunuelf wiu 
■ooD lost in the subject of the prayer ; and he felt seme such 
relief, as one who liada himself slaggeriog on the edge of a 
precipice under a burthen difficult to be bonw, might be sup- 
posed to experience, when be unexpectedly feela the weight 
removed, in order to be placed on tlie shoulders of another 
better able to sustain it Pap was surprised, as well as 
awed i though Ibe eiibcis on his mind were not very deep or 
very lasting. He wondered a little at his own sensations, 
and bad his doubts whether they were as manly and heroic 
as tbey ought to be ; but he was far too sensible of the influ- 
ence of truth, humility, religious submission and human de- 
pendency, to think of interposing with any of his crude i:d>- 
jections. Jasper knelt opposite to Mabel, covered his face, 
and followed her words, with an earnest wish to aid her 
prayers with his own ; though it may be questioned if his 
thoughts did not dwell quite as much on the soil, gentle 
accents of the petitioner, as on the subject of her petition. 

The efiecl on Patbiinder was striking and visible ; vlnble, 
because he stood erect, also opposite to Mabel ; and the work- 
ings of his countenance, as usual, betrayed the workings of 
the spirit within. He leaned on his riile, and, at moments, 
the sinewy fingers grasped the barrel with a force that seemed 
to compress the weapon ; while, once or twice, as Msbel'a 
language rose in intimate association with her thoughts, he 
Ufled bis eyes to the floor above him, as if he expected to 
find'some visible evidence of the presence of the dread being 
to whom the words were addressed. Then again his feel- 
ings reverted to the fair creature who was thus pouring out 
her spirit, in fervent but calm petitions, in behalf of a dying 
parent ; for Mabel's cheek was no longer pallid, but was flush- 
ed with a holy enthusiasm, while her blue eyes were upturned 
in the light, in a way to resemble a picture by Guido. At 
these moments all the honest and manly attachment ofPath- 
finder gkwed la his ingenuous features, and his gaze at our 
heroine was such as the fondest parent might fasten on the 
child of his love. 

Serjeant Dunham laid his hand feebly on the head of Ma- 
bel, as she ceased praying, and buried her fftce in his blan* 
ket. 

" Bless you — my beloved child — bless you—" be ndtsr 
38 
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whispered than uttered aloud — " this ia truly consolatjon — 
would that I loo could pray I" 

"Father, you know the Lord's prayer — you (aught it to 
me yourself, while I was yet an inrant." 

The BBijeant's face gleamed with a smile ; for he did 
remember to have discharged that portion, at least, of the 
paternal duly ; and the consciousness of it gave him incon- 
ceivable gratification at that solemn moment. He was then 
silent for several minutes, and all present believed that be 
was communing with Giod. 

" Mabel — my child — " he at length uttered, in a YcAce that 
•eemed to be reviving — " Mabel — 1 'm quitting you." — Fbe 

r' X, at it3 great and final passage, appears ever to consider 
body as nothing — " I 'm quitting you, my child — where is 
your hand T" 

" Here, dearest father — here are both — oh I take both." 

" I^ithfinder — " added the serjeant, feeling on the opposite 
side of the bed, where Jasper still ki>dt, and getting one of 
the hands of the young man, by mistake — "take it — I leave 
you as her father — as you and she may please — bless you — 
bless you both — " 

At that awful instant, no one would ruddy apprise the set 
jeant of his mistake ; and he died a minute or two later, 
holding Jasper's and Mabel's hands covered by both his own. 
Our heroine was ignorant of the fact, until an exclsmatioa 
of .Cap's announced the death of her father; when, raiding 
her face, she saw the eyes of Jasper riveted on her own, and 
felt the warm pressure of his hand. But a single feeling 
was predominant at that instant j and Mabel withdrew to 
weep, scarcely conscious of what had occurred. Tlie Path- 
finder took the arm of Eau-douce, and he lefl the block. 

The two friends walked in silence past the fire, along 
the glade, and nearly reached the opposite shore of the isl- 
and, in profound silence. Here they stopped, and Pathfinder 
apoke. 

"Tis all over, Jasper," he said; "lis all over. Ah's 
roe I Poor Saijeant Dunham has finished his march, and that 
loo, by the hand of a venomous Mingo. Well, we never 
know what is to happen, and his luck may be your*!! or 
mine, to-morrow or next day 1" 

"And Mabel T— What is to become of Mabel, Patheodeir* 



THE PATHnHDKR. 447 

"You heard the saqeftnt's d^iiig words — he has left his 
child in my care, JasiMr ; and it is a most solema trust, it 
is,- yes, it is a most solema trust]" 

"It's a trust. Pathfinder, of which any maa would bo 
glad to relieve you," returned the youth, with a hitler smile. 

■* I 've oflen thought it has fallen into wrong hands. I 'ro 
not consaited, Jasper ; I 'm not coDsoited, I do think I 'm 
not; but if Mabel Dunham is willing to overlook all my im- 
pufections and ignorances like, I ahould be wrong to gainsay 
it, on account of any sartainty I may have myself about my 
own want of merit." 

"No one will blame you, PalhGnder, for marrying Mabel 
Dunham, any more than they will blame you for wearing a 
precious jewel in your bosom, that a friend had freely given 
you." 

" Do you think they 11 blame Mabel, ladT — I 've had my 
miagrringa about that, too ; for all persons may not be as dis- 
posed to look at me with the same eyes as you and the Ser- 
jeant's daughter." Jasper Eou-douce started, as a man flinches 
at sudden bodily pain ; but he otherwise maintained hia self- 
oommand. — " And mankind is envious and ill-natured, more 
particularly in and about the garrisons. I sometimes wish, 
Jasper, that Mabel could have taken a fancy to you, I do ; 
and that you had taken a fancy to her ; for it oflen seems to 
me, that one like you, alter all, might make her happier than 
I ever can." 

" We will Dot talk about this. Pathfinder," interrupted Jas- 
per, hoarsely and impatiently — " you will he Mabel's hus- 
band, and it is not right to speak of any one else in that 
character. As for me, 1 shell take Master Cap's advice, atkd 
try and make a man of myself, by seeing what is to be done 
on the salt-water." 

" You, Jasper Western ! — you quit the lakes, the forests, 
and the lines ; and this, too, for the towns and wasty wajrs 
of the settlements, and a little difierence in the taste of the 
water. Haven't we the salt-Ucks, if salt is necessary to 
youl and oughtn't man to be satisfied with what contents the 
other creator's of God 1 I counted on you, Jasper — I count 
ed on you, I did— and thought, now that Mabel and 1 mtend 
to dwril in a cabin of our own, that some day you might be 
tempted to choose a cwnpaaiwii too, and oome and irttle in 
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our neighbourhood. There is a beautiful ipot, sbout fiftr 
milea west of the ganison, that I bad choaen in ray mind, 
for my own place of abode ; and there is an excellent har- 
bour about ten leagues this side of it, where you could run 
m and out, with the cutter, at any leisure minuta ; and I 'd 
even fancied you, and your wife, in possession of the oae 

Elace, and Mabel and I iu possession d t'other. We should 
a just a healthy hunt apart ; and if the Lord ever intends any 
of his creatures to be happy on 'arth, none could be ba|qaef 
than we four." 

"You forget, my friend," answered Jasper, taking tha 
guide's hani^ and forcing a fiiendly smile, " that I have no 
fourth penon to love and cherish; and I much doubt if I 
ever shall love any other, as 1 love you and Mabel." 

" Thank 'ee, boy; I thank you with all my heart — but 
what you call love for Mabel, is only friendship, like, and a 
very difierent thing from what 1 feel. Now, instead of sleep- 
ing as sound as nalur' at midnight, as I used to could, T dream 
nightly of Mabel Dunham. The young does sport before 
me ; and when I raise Killdeer, in order to take a little veni> 
•00, the animals look back, and it seems as if they all had 
Mabel's sweet countenance, laughing in my face, and lookii^ 
as if they said, ' shoot me if you dare I' Then I hear bei 
soft voice calling out among the birds as they sbg j and no 
later than the last nap I took, I bethought roe, in fancy, of 
going over the Niagara, holding Mabel in my arms, ntbei 
than part from her. The bitterest moments I 've ever known, 
were them in which the devil, or some Mingo conjuicr, per>- 
haps, has just put into my head to fancy in dreams that Mabel 
is lost to me, by some unaccountable calamity— eitbei \fs 
changeful ness, or by violence." 

" Oh 1 Pathfinder, if you think this so bitter in a dream, 
what roust it be to one who feeU its reality, and knows it all 
to be true — true — true. So true, as to leave no hope ; to 
leave nothing but despair!" 

These words burst from Javier, aa a fluid poura fium tbo 
vessel that hss been suddenly broken. They were uttered 
involuotarily, almost unconsciously, but with a truth and fed- 
ing, that carried with them the inatani couvictbn of their 
deep sincerity Pathfinder started, gazed at his friend for 
quite a minute, like one bewildered ; and (hw it waa, ihal, m 



THE FATIinili>E&. 449 

despite of all his dmplicity, the truth gleamed upon him All 
know how corroborating proofs crowd upon the muid, a> 
soon as it catches a. direct clue to any hitheilo unsuspected 
Aict ; how rapidly the thoughts flow, and premises tend 
to their just coaclusiona, under such circumslaiices. Oui 
bero was so confiding by nature, so just, and so much dispo- 
■ed to imagine that all his frieuda wished him the same hsp- 
pioGss as he wished them, that, until this unfortunate moment, 
a suspicion of Jasper's attachment for Mabel had never been 
awakened in his bosom. He was, however, now too eqte- 
rienced in tha emotit^is that characterize the passi(») ; and 
the hurst of feeling in his companion was loo vic^enl, and too 
natural, to leave any further doubt on the subject. The feel- 
ing that first followed this change of opinion, was one of 
deep humility and exquisite pain. He bethought him of 
Jasper's youth, his higher claims to personal appeamnce, 
and all the geocral probabilities that such a aiaiot WMtId be 
more agreeable to Mabel, than he could possibly be, himsdf. 
Th(»i the noble rectitude of mind, for which the man was so 
distinguished, asserted its power ; it was sustained t^ his re- 
buked manner of thinking of himself, anA all that habitual 
deference fer the rights and feelings of others, w^ich appear- 
ed to be inbred in his very nature. Taking the arm of Jas- 
per, he led him to a log, where he compell»] the young tna» 
to seat himself, by a sort of irresistible exercise of his iron 
muscles, and where he placed himself at his side. 

The instant his feelings had found vei^, iBou-douce waa 
both alaimed at, and ashamed of, thfse violence. He woold 
have ^ven ^1 he possessed oa earth, could the last three 
minutes be recalled, but he was too frank by disposition, aod 
too much accuatonKd to deal ingenuously by his friend, to 
think a moment, (^attempting further conoealmeBt,aror8ny 
evasion of the explantUioo that he knew was about to be de- 
manded. Even while he trembled in anticipation of vhaX 
was about to follow, be never contem]dated equivocation. 

" Jasper," Pathfinder conunenoed, in a tone so solemn as 
lo thrill on every nerve in his listeuer's body, " this Aos 
surprised me! You have kinder feelings towards Mabel, 
than 1 had thought ; and, unless my own mistaken vanity 
BBd coDsail have CTudly deceived me, I pity you, boy, from 
my soul, I do ! Yee, I think, I know htnr to pily any oqb, 
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who has set his heart on a creature like Mabel, uoteaa 
he Mea a prospect of her Tegarding him, aa be regards her. 
This matter must be cleared up, Eau-deuce, as the Delawarea 
■ay, uDtil there shall not be a cloud alween us." 

" What clearing up caa it want, Pathfinderl I love Ma- 
hel Dunban), and Mabel Dunham does not love me — she 
prefers you fbr a husband ; and the wisest thing I can do, ia 
to go c^ at mce, to the salt-water, and try to forget you 
both." 

" Forget me, Jasper I — that would be a punishment I don't 
deaarve. But, how do you know that Mabel prerars me 7 
-4iowdoyou know it, ladl to meit seems imposaible, like!" 

" la she not to marry you, and would Mabel marry a man 
the does not lovel" 

" She baa been hard urged by the sarjeant, she has ; and 
B dutiful child may have found it difficult to withstand the 
wi^iea of a dying parent. Have you ever told Mabel, that 
youprefarred her, Jasper; that you bore her these feelings 1" 

" Never — Pathfinder — I would not do you that wrong !" 

"I believe you, lad, 1 do believe you; and I think you 
would now go off to the salt-water, and let the scent die with . 
you. But this must not be. Mabel shall hear all, and she 
shall have her own way, if my heart breaks in the trial, she 
shall. So words have ever passed atween you, then Jas- 
per f* 

"Nothing of account — nothing direct. Still, I will own 
all my fbolisbness. Pathfinder, for I ought to own it to a 
seDBTous friend like you, and there wUl be an end of it. 
You know bow young people understand each other, or tlank 
they understand each other, without alvrays speaking out in 
plain speech ; and get to know each other's thoughts, or to 
think they know them, by means of a hundred littW ways V 

"Not I, Jasper, not I," truly answered the guide; for, 
sooth to say, his advances had never been met with any of 
that sweet and precious encouragement that silently marks 
the course of sympathy united to passion. " Not I, Jasper 
— I know nothing of all this. Mabel has always treated me 
fairly, and said what she has had to say, in speech as plain 
as tcHigue could tell it." 

« You have-had the pleaauie of beaiinz bet say that A» 
saved you, Pathfinder?" 

DigiiMbfGoogle 
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" Why DO, Jasper, not just that, id worda. She has told 
me that we never could — nerer ought to be married ; that 
(&e vfta Dot good enough for me ; though she did say that 
■he hoDOured me, and respected me. But then the sarjeant 
■aid it was always so with the youihrui and timid, — that her 
mother did so, and aaid ao, afore her ; and that I ought to 
be satisfied if she would consent, on any terms, to marry 
tne : and, therefore, I have concluded that all was right, I 

In spite of all his friendship for the successful wooer — in 
spite of all his honest, sincere wishes for his happioess, we 
should be unfaithful chroniclers, did we not own that Jasper 
felt his heart bound with an uncoatrollable feeling of delight, 
at this admission. It was not that he saw or felt any \\afO 
connected with the circumstance ; but it was grateful to the 
jealous covetouaness of unlimiled love, thus to learn that no 
other ears had heard the sweet confessions that were denied 
iU own. 

" Tell me more of this manner of talking without the use 
of the tongue," continued Pathfinder, whose countenonce was 
getting to be grave, and who' now questioned his companion, 
like one that seemed to anticipate evil in the reply. " I can 
and have conversed with Chingachgook, and with his son 
Uncas, loo, in that mode, afore the latter fell ; hut I didnt 
know that young girls praclysed this art ; and, least of all, 
Mabel Dunham 1" 

" Tis nothing. Pathfinder. I mean only & look, or a 
smile, or a glance of the eye, or the trembling of an arm, oi 
a hand, when the young woman bos had occasion to touch 
me ; and because 1 have been weak enough to tremble even 
at Mabel's breath, or her brushing me with her clothes, my 
▼ain thoughts have misled me. I never spoke plainly to Ma- 
bel, myself; and now there is no use for it, since there is 
clearly no hope." 

" Jasper," returned Pathfinder, simply, but with a dignity 
that precluded farther remarks at the moment, " we will talk 
of the earjeant's funeral, and of our own departure froR) this 
island. After these things are disposed of, it will be time 
enough to say more of the saijeant's daughter. This mat* 
ror must be looked into ; for the father leil me tbe eanviio* 
child." 
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Jasper was glad enough to chaDge tbs mbject , aad ths 
liieoda uepnatod, each charged wiih the duty moat peculiar 
to hu own itation and habita. 

That ftftemoon all the dead were interred — the gnre of 
Serjeant Duobam bemg dug in (be centre of the glade, b» 
Death the shade of a huge elm. Mabel «ept bitterly at the 
ceremoDy, and abe found relief in tbua diBburtheniiig her 
■arrow. The night paaaed tianquiliy, aa did the wlii^ of 
tbe following day ; Jasper declsriag thai the gale waa loo 
aevere to renture on the lake. This circumstance detMoed 
Captain Sanglier, alao; who did acA quit the island until tha 
noroing of tbe third i^y aiter tbe death of Dunham ; whea 
Ihe weather had nxidented, and the wind bad become Air. 
Then, indeed, be departed, after taking leave of the Path- 
finder, in the tnaniwr of cne who believed he was in oomponj 
of a distinguished chamctei, for tbe last time. Tbe two 
ioparated like tboae who respect one another, while each Sdi 
(hat the other waa an enigma to himself. 



CHAPTEB XXIX. 

"ntWoI aba tamed, that be mi{fat na 

Bat wben shs nmrked how moomfullf 
Hu ejea met hen, th&t unile wu gtxte." 



Tkb occiinencea of the last few days bad been too ex- 
oMiDg, and had made too many demands on tbe fortitude <^ 
our heroine, to leave her in the helplessnesa of grief. She 
mourned for her father, and she occasionslly shuddered, aa 
she recalled the sudden death of Jennie, and all Ihe horrible 
Bceoes she bad witnessed ; but, on the whole, she had aroused 
hersdf, and was no Icmger in the deep depreamcm that usu- 
ally accompanies grief. Perhspa tbe overwhelming, almoot 
itupefymg sorrow that crashed poor June, and left her Ibi 
nearly twenty>fi>ur hours in a state of stupor, assisted Mabe^ 
in euDquering her own feelings, for she had felt called oa to 
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adaimister cooadation to the young Indian woman. This 
■be had -done, in the qniet, soothing, inainuating way, in 
Kitich her sex usinlly exerts its influence, on such occeaions. 

The momiDg of the third day was set for that on which 
the Scud was to sail. Jasper had made all his preparations ; 
the diSbrent eSects were embarked, aad Mabel had taken 
leave of June — a painful and affectionate parting. In a word, 
all was ready, and every soul had left the island but the 
Indian woman, Pathfinder, Jasper, and our heroine. Tho 
former had gone into a thicket to weep, and the three last 
were approaching the spot where three caooea lay ; one of 
which was tiie property of June, and the other two were in 
waiting to can-y the others off to the Scud. Pathfinder tsct 
fte vrayrbat, when be drew near the shore, instead of taking 
dte direction to the boats, he moCioiMd to hie companiona to 
ibllow, and proceeded to a lallen tree, that lay on the margin 
of the ^ade, and out of view of tboee in the cutter. Seat- 
ing himself on the trunk, he signed to Mabel to take her 
place on one side of him, and to Jasper to occupy the other. 

" Sit down here, Mabel ,- ^it down there, Eau-douce," he 
commenced, as soon aa he had taken his own seat ; " I 've 
something that lies heavy on my mind, and now is the time 
to take it off, if it 's ever to be done. Sit down, Mabel, and 
let me lighten my heart, if not my conscience, while I 've 
the strength to do it." 

The pause diat succeeded, lasted two or three minutes, and 
both the young people wondered what was to come next,^ 
the idea that ^Ihfinder could have any weight on hia con. 
acience, seeming equally improbable to each. 

"Maiiel," our hero at length resumed, "we must talk 
plainly to each other, afore we join your uncle in the cutter, 
wbere the Salt-water has slept every night since the last 
rally ; for he saya it 's the only place ia which a man can be 
■ure of keeping the hair on his head, he doe« — Ah's me I 
what have I to do with these follies and sayings, nowT I try 
to be pleasant, and to feel light-hearted, but the power of man 
can't make water run up stream. Mabel, you know that tho 
Mijeant, afore he left us, had settled it alween us two, thai 
we were to become man and wife, and that we were to liva 
together, and to love one another aa long as the Lord was 
ptoued to keep us both on 'arth ; yes, and afterwuda, toot" 
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H&M*a cbeeks had r^oined a little oftbar BDcicnt Uoon^ 
in the fresh air of the moming ; but at this unlooked-for ad- 
dress they blanched again, nearly to the pallid hue which 
grief had imprinted th^ Still she looked kindly, though 
seriously, at Pathfinder, and even endeavoured to ibrce a 

" Very true, my escelleut friend," — she answered — " this 
was my poor father's wish, and I feel certain that a whole 
life devoted to your welfare and comiotts, could scarcely re- 
pay you for all you have done for ua." 

" 1 fear me, Mabel, that man and wife needs be botind to- 

£ber by a stronger tie than such feelings, I do. You have 
le nothing for me, or nothing of any account, and yet ray 
very heart yearns towards you, it does ; and tberdbre it 
aeems likely that these feelings come from somNluDg beudea 
saving scalps and guiding through woods." 

Mabel's cheek had begun to glow again; and, though sb* 
struggled hard to smile, her voice trembled a httle, as she 
answered. 

" Had we not better postpone this conversaticxi. Path* 
finder V she said ; " we are not alone ; and nothing is so 
unpleasant to a listener, they say, as family matters in whi^ 

" It 's because we are not alone, Mabel, or rather because 
Jasper ia with us, that 1 wish to talk of this matter. 1^ 
SBijeant believed I might make a suitable companion for 
you ; and, though I had misgivings about it — yes, I had 
many misgivings — he finally persuaded me into the idee, and 
things came round atween us, as you know. But, when you 
promised your father to marry me, Mabel, and gave me youi 
hand, so modestly, hut so prettily, there was one circum- 
stance, as your uncle called it, that you didn't know ; and 
1 *va thought it right to tell you what it is, before matters am 
finally settled. I've oflen taken a poor deer for my dinner, 
when good venison was not to be found ; but it 's as &at*FBl 
not to lake up with the worst, when the best may he had." 

*' You speak in a way, Pathfinder, that is difficult to ba 
understood. If this conversation is really necessary, I trust 
you will be more plam." 

'' Well, then, Mabel, I've been thinking h was qmta 
iihdy whan you gave in to the BBijeanf a wishes, that yoo 
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£d not know tbe nattir' of Jasper Western's leelings tomtdt 
your 

" Pathfinder I" — and Mabel's cheek now paled to the lirid 
hue of death ; then it flushed to the tint of crimson ; and her 
whole frame shuddered. Pathfinder, however, was too in- 
lent on his own object, to notice this agitation ; and Eau- 
douce had hidden his face in his hands, in time to shut out 
its view. 

" I Ve been talking with the lad ; and, on comparing his 
dreams with ray dreams, his feelings with my feelings, and 
his wishes with my wishes, I fear we think too much alike, 
concerning you, for both of us to be very happy." 

" Pathfinder — you foi^l — you should remember that wb 

are betrothed !" said Mabel, hastily, and in a voice so low, 

that it required acute attention in the listeners to catch the 

• syllables. Indeed, the last word was not quite intellimble to 

the guide, and he confessed his ignorance by the usiuJ— — 

" You forget that we are to be married ; and such alio- 
sioos are improper, as well as painful." 

"Every thing is proper that is right, Mabel ; and every 
thing is right that leads to justice and fkir dealing : though 
it it painfid enough, as you say ; as I find on trial, I «>. 
Now, Mabel, had you known that Eau-douce thinks of yon 
in this way, maybe you never would have consented to be 
married to one as old and as uncomely as I am." 

" Why this cruel trial. Pathfinder t To what can all this 
lead ? Jasper Western thinks no such thing : he says no- 
thing — he feels nothing." 

"Mabel 1" burst from out of the young man's lips, in away 
to betray the uncontrollable nature of hu emotkus, though be 
uttered not another syllable. 

Mabel buried her face in both her hands ; and tbe two lat 
like a pair of guilty beings, suddenly detected in the commis- 
sion of some crime that involved the happiness of a common 
patron. At that mstant, perhaps, Jasper himself was inclined 
to deny his passion, through an extreme unwillmgnoss to 
grieve his friend; while Mabel, on whom this positive an- 
nouncement of a fact that she bad rather unconsciously 
hoped than believed, came so unexpectedly, felt her mind 
ntomentarily bewildered ; and she scarce knew wb^het to 
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VBBp or to rqoice. Stitl she was the fint to apeak ; Him 
Enu-douce could utter nsught that would be disiogeDuons, ot 
diat would paia hw friend. 

" Pathfinder," ahe raid, " you talk wildly. Why mentioa 
thia at all V 

" Weil, Mabel, if 1 talk wildly, I am half wild, you know ; 
by natur*, I fear, aa well aa by halMt" Aa he said thia, be 
endeavoured to laugh Id his usual noiaelesa way, but the ef- 
fect piodoced a strange and discordant sound; and it ^h 
peared neariy to choke him. *' Yea, I mxut be wild ; I *U not 
attempt to doiy it." 

" Dearest I^hfinder ! — my beat, alnx»t my only friend ! 

El cowmC, da iwt think I intended to say that I" interrupted 
bel, almoat bmathless in her haste to relieve hia morti- 
fication—" If courage, truth, nobleness of soul and conduct, 
unyielding principles and a hundred other excellent qualities 
cart render any man respectable, esteemed, or beloved, your 
claims are inferior to those of no other human being." 

" What tender and bewitching voices they have, Jasper !" 
resumed the guide, now laughing Ireely and naturally — 
'* Yes, natur* aeema to have made them on purpose to sing 
in our eara, when the muHie of the woods is silent I But we 
miiat come to a right understanding, we must. I ask you 
again, Mabel, if you had known that Jasper Western loves 
jou as wdl aa T do, or better perhaps — though tliat ia scarce 
posaible, — that in hia dreams he sees your face in the water 
of the lake ; that he talks to you, and of you, in hia sleeii ; 
fenciea all that is beautiful Uke Mabel Dunham, and all that 
ia good and virtuous ; believes he never knowed happinesa 
until he know«d you ; could kiss the ground on which you 
havo trod, and forgets all the joys of his calling, to think of 
yon and of the delight of gazing atyour beauty, and in listening 
toyoorvoice, would you then have consented to marry met 

Ifabd could Dot have answered this question, if aho 
would, but, thoi^ her face was buried in her hands, the tint 
of the ruahing blood waa visible between the openings, and 
the suffunon seemed to impart itself to her very fingers. 
Still nature asaetted her power, for there was a single instant 
whm the astonished, almost lerrilied girl stole a ^ance at 
ia^ar, aa if distruating Pathfinder's history of his feelings, 
•aod the truth of all be said in that furtive look, and instantly 
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concealed her face again, as if she would hide H from obteit- 
TBtion for ever. 

" Take time to think, Mabel," the guide ccntmued, " for it 
is a aoleoiQ thing to accept one man for a husband, while the 
thoughts and wishes leald to aaother. Jasper end I have 
lalkS this matter over, freely and like old friends, and though 
I always knowed that we viewed most things pretty much 
alike, I couldn't have thought that we regard^ any particu- 
lar object with the very same eyes, as it might be, until w« 
opened our minds to each other about you. Now, Jasper 
owns that the very first time he beheld you, he thought you 
the sweetest and winningestest creatur' he had ever met ; that 
your voice sounded like murmuring water in his ears ; that 
he fancied his sails were your garments, fluttering in tba 
wind ; that your laugh haunted him in his sleep ; and that, 
ag'in and ag'in, has he started up aflrighted, because he hu 
iimcied some one wanted to force you out of the Scud, where 
he imagined you had taken up your abode. Nay, the lad has 
evKi acknowledged that he often weeps, at the thought that 
you are likely to spend your days with another, and not with 
him." 

" Jasper I" 

" It 's solemn truth, Mabel, and it's right you should know 
it. Now stand up, and choose atween us. 1 do believe E(ui> 
douce loves you as well as I do myself; he has tried to peiv 
suade me that he loves you better, but that I will not allow, 
- Jbr I do not think it possible ; hut I will own the boy lovea 
you, heart and soul, and he has a good right to be heard. 
The saijeant lefl me youi protector, and not your tyrant. I 
told him that I would be a &ther to yon, as wdl as a hus- 
band, and it seems to me no feeling father would deny his 
child this small privilege. Stand up, Mabel, tberelbre, and 
■peak your thoughts as freely as if I were the saijeant hun- 
aeif, seeking your good, and nothing else." 

Mabel dropped her hands, arose, and stood face to lace 
wth her two suitors, though the flush that was on her cheeka 
was teveiish, the evidence of excitement, rather than of 

" What would you have, Pathfinder 1" she asked : " Have 
I not already promised my poor father to do all you desiittT*' 
" Then I desire this. Here I stand, a man of the fonat, 
39 
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aad of littlo hndDK) tixnigh I fmt with an amUlioa beyond 
my deurtai snd 1 11 do my eodivoura to do justice to both 
rides. In the first plsce, it is allowed that so Ar as feelings 
hi jrour behair are craisamed, we lore you just the same ; 
Jasper thinks his feelings naiM be the stnnigest, but this I 
cannot say, in honesty, Tor it doesn't seem to me that it earn 
to true ; else I wouh) frankly and freely confess it, I would. 
Bo in tbia particular, Mabel, we am here before you, on equal 
tarms. As for myself, beins the oldest, I 'II first say what 
little can be produced in my favour, as well as eg'ln it. As 
a hunter, 1 1^ think there is do maa near the lines that can 
outdo me. If venison, or bear's meat, or eren birds and fish, 
should ever be acareo in our cabin, h would be mon likely 
to be owing to n&tur* and Providence, than to any &ult of 
DMoa. In short, it docs seem to me, that the wotnan who do- 
pended on me, would never be likely to want for food. Bui, 
I'm fearful ignorant! It's true, I apeak several tongues, 
•och as they be, while I 'm very for from being ezpart at my 
own. Thra, my yean are greater than your own, Mabel; 
and the circumatance that I ires so long the sa^eant's com- 
rade, can be no great merit in your eyes. I wish, too, I was 
mora comely, I do ; but we are all as nalur* made us, and 
the hut thing that a man onght to lament, azcepc on very 
special occasions, is his looks. When all- is ranembered, 
ttge, looks, laming and habits, Mabel, conscience tdla me I 
ought to confess that I *m allog^ber unfit for yon, if not 
downright unworthy ; and I would give up the hope, this 
minute, I would, if I didn't feel something pulling at my 
heart strings which seems bard to undo." 

*' Pathfinder ! — noUe, gGnerous Pathfinder !"— cried oar 
benune, snzing his hand, and kissing it with a species of 
holy revei«nce ; " yu do younelf injustice — ^yoa Ibrget ray 
poor father and youi promise — yon do not know aie /" 

■■ Now, here 's Jasper," contiauod the guide, without allow- 
ing the girl's caresses to win him from his purpose; "with 
JUsi, the case is diffeisnt. In the way of providing, as ia 
that of loving, there's not much to choose atweem us, fix 
the lad is frugal, industrious and careful. Then he is quite 
« scholar — knows the tongue of the Frenohen — reads many 
hooks, and some, I know, that you like to read yoonel^ 
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am DndemaDd you at all times, which, perha^ is toon 
Unn I can say for mysBlf." 

"Wlutt of all this" — intfrinpted Mabel, impatiaitly— 
" why speak of it now — -why speak of il, at all J" 

- ■■ Thea the lad has a tnanner of letting his Ihoi^ls \a 
fcnowD, that I fear I can never equal. If there '» any thiog 
on *arth Uiat would make my tongue bold and fenimiiag, 
Mabel, I do thbk it 's yoonelf ; and yet, in our late eot^ 
TBrsatioQH, Jasper has outdone me, even on tliia point, in ft 
way to make nw ashamed of myarif* Ue has told me bow 
aimpie you were, and how tnichearted, and kiad-bearledt 
and how you looked down npoa vanities, for thowh yoo 
might be the wife of mora than one officer, as he tltiiite, tkal 
you cling to fe^mg, and would rather be true to yotnad^ 
and naiur*, than a cc^oel'a lady. He fiiiriy n^da t^ 
blood warm, be did, when be spoke of your bavii^ beoHly 
without seeming erer to hare looked upcm it, and the manner 
in which you mored about like ■ young &'an, so nat'ral aaA 
graceful like, without knowing it ; and tbe truth and pstioB 
of your idees, and tbe wanntb and generosity of your 
heart-—" 

" Jasper !" interrupted Habel, giving way to feelii^ that 
bad ptbered an ungoremable force by bong ao loog pent, 
and falling into the young man's willing aims, weqMng Uks 
a child, and almoat as hdptest. " Jasper l-^ai^ier I — wfay 
bare you k^ this from mel" 

The aBBWer of Baa<ck»oe was not very mtdligiUe, not 
was the mormuted dialt^ne tfaat ftdlowed, rensarkable forco> 
horeticy. But tbe laoguago of afiedion is easily understooL 
Tbe hoax that succeet^ poMed fike a very iew nnuutea of 
ordinary life, so &r as a corapotation <a time was con- 
cerned ; and wben Mabel recollected bersrif, and bethoogbt 
ber <^ the existence of otben, her uaaie was pacing die oit- 
ter'a deck in great impatience, and WMidering why Jasper 
sbould be losing so much of a fevonrable wind. Her first 
tbought was of him, who was so likely to &el the recent ba>- 
trayal of her real emotionB. 

"Oh I Jasper 1" she exclaimed, like one snddeidy adfr 
eoiiTicled — *' the Pathfinder I** 

Kan-douce fairly trembled, not with unmanly ^ip ro b— 
aioai bat with tba poinfiil cccvictiaa trf" the pai^ fae Ittd pnn 



460 TBB FITHTWDBA. 

ltt> ftiead; and he looked in oil dimctiona, in the ezpects- 
lioo of weiiig his person. But Pathfinder bad withdrawn, 
with a tact and a oelicacy, that might have done credit to 
the aaoHbility and breeding of a courtier. For several 
Biinules the two krvera aate, ailmtly waiting hia return, un- 
certain what propriety required of them, under drcumatancea 
to marked, and so peculiar. At length they beheld their 
Inmd advancing slowly towards them, with a. tbooghtful and 
tna pensive air. 

*■ I now understand what yon meant, Jasper, by speakiDg 
without a tongue, and hearing without an ear," besud.wheii 
elose eooBgb to the tree to be heard. "Yes, I understand it, 
now, I do, and a very pleasant sort of disccurse h is, when 
ODB can bold it with Mabel Dunham. Ah's me I — I told the 
saijeaot I wasn't fit for her ; that I was too old, too ignorant, 
and too wild, like — but he would have it otherwise." 

Jaqier and Mabel sate, resembling Milton's pictuie of our 
first parents, when the consciousness of dn first laid its leaden 
weight on their souts. Neither spoke, ndiher even moved ; 
thoK^b both, at that moment, fancied tbey could part with 
their new-£>und happiness, in order to restore their friend to 
his peace of mind. Jasper was pale as death ; but, in Habet, 
maidea modesty had caused the blood to mantle on her cheeks, 
until tbor bloom was h^hteoed to a ricbnesa that was scarce 
equalled in her hours of light-hearted buoyancy and joy. 
As the feeling, which, in her sex, always nccompaniea the 
wcurity of love returned, threw its softness and tendemesa 
over her countenance, she was singularly beaulifiiL Path- 
finder gazed at her, with an intentness be did not endeavour 
to conceal, and then he fairly laughed in his own way, and 
irilh a sort of wild eaultation, as men that are untutored ara 
wont to express tbeir delighL This momentary indulgence, 
however, vraa expiated by the pong that followed the sudden 
coQBciousnesa that this glorious young creatuie was lost to 
him for ever. It required a full minute for this simple-mind- 
ed being to recover from the shock of this conviction ; and 
then be recovered bis dignity of manner, speaking with 
gravity — almost with solemnity. 

"I have always known, Mabel Dunham, that men bare 
their giAs," he said; "but I'd forgotten that it did not 
Wmg to mine, to please the youi^, and beautiful, aod 
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l^uned. I bope tbe roiatalm baa been no very heavy rin ; 
and if it was, I 've been beavity punished for it, 1 have. Nay, 
Mabel, I know what you'd say, but it's unnecessary ; I /erf 
it all, and that is as good as if I heard it all. I've had a 
Ktter hour, Mabel — I've bad a very bilter hour, lad — " 

"Hour!" echoed Mabel, as the other first used the word, 
the tell-tale blood, which had begun to ebb towards ber heart, 
rushmg again tumultuously to ber very temples. " Surely 
not sn hour, Pathfinder!" 

"Ifour!" exclaimed Jasper, at the same instant— "ik^— 
no— niy worthy friend, it is not ten minutes smce you left 
os!" 

" Well, it may be so ; though to me it has seemed to bo 
a day. I begin to think, however, that the happy count time 
by minutes, and the miserable count it by months. But we 
wll talk no more of this; it is all overnow, and many words 
■bout it, will make you no happier, while ibey will only tell 
me what I 've lost ; and quite likely how much I desarved to 
lose her, No-^w — Mabel, 'lis useless to interrupt me; I 
admit it all, and your gainsaying it, though it be ao welt 
meant, cannot change my mind. Well, Jasper, she is yours ; 
and though it's hard to think it, I do believe you '11 make her 
happier than I could, for your gifts are better suited to do so, 
though I would have ^rived hard to do as much, if I know 
myself, I would. I ought to have known better than to be- 
lieve the saijeant ; and I ought to have put faith in what Ma- 
bel told tne at the head of the lake, for reason and judgment 
might have shown me its truth ; but it is so pleasant to think 
what we wish, and mankind so easil^ver-persuadej^^s, when 
we over-persuade ourselves. But what's the use in talking 
of it, as I said afore? It's true, Mabel seemed to be consent- 
ing, though it all came from a wish to please her father, and 
fr^ b^i^ skeary about the savages — 

" Pathfinder 1" 

" I understand you, Mabel, and have no hard feelings, I 
hav'n't. I sometimes think I should like to live in your neigli* 
bourhood, that I might look at your happiness ; but on the 
whole, it's better I ^ould quit the 55th altogether, and go 
bock to tbe 60lh, which is my natyve rijcment, as if might 
be- It would have been better, perhaps, had I never left it, 
though my sarvices were mucJi wanted in this quarter, and 
39* 
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I Id been vhh aome or tho 66tli, yean agtHW— Saijeut Dm- 
Mm, for iiutaDCc, when be was in anotber corps. Still, 
Juper, 1 do not regret that 1 've known you — " 

"Aod me. Pathfinder !" innpeluouaty internipted Mabd— 
** do ymi r^ret having known me ? — could I think bo, I should 
never be at peace with myself!" 

"You, Mabel!" returned the guide, taking the baodoTour 
betoioe, and locJung up into ber countenance with gnilrieaa 
nmfriicily, but earnest aflection — " how could I be aorry that 
any of the aun came acmsii tbeKlooni oTacheerleas day) 
that light has biokea in upon darknesa, though it remaiiMd 
BO short a time I I do not flatter myseir with being aUe 
to march quite as ligte-bearled, as I ocue used to could, oi 
to sleep as sound, ibr some time to come ; but I shall always 
remember how near 1 was to being undeservedly happy, 1 
shall. So far from Uamiog you, Mabel, I ody blame my- 
self for being so vaio as to think it possible I could please 
such a creatur'; for, sartainlyi you told me how it was, whoi 
we Calked it over, on the mountain, and I ought to have be- 
lieved you, then ; for 1 do suppose it's nat'ral that young 
women should know their own minds better than their fathers. 
Ah'a me ! It's settled now, and nothing remains, but for me 
Co take leave of you, that you may depart; I fed that Mastet 
Cap must be impatient, and there is danger of his ccHning 
bO shore to look for us all." 

*■ To lake leave I" exclaimed Mabel. 

•> Leave !" echoed Jasper : " you do not mean to quit ua, 
my friend T 

" 1^ best, Mabel — 'tis eltogetber best, Bau-douce ; and 
it's wisest. I could live and die in your company, if I only 
followed feelms ; but, if I follow reason, I shall quit yoa 
here. You wiFl go back to Oswego, and become man and 
wife as soon as you arrive; for all that is detcrmiaed with 
Master Cap, who hsnkers afler the sea again, and who 
knows what is to happen : while I shall return to the wilder- 
ness and my Maker. Come, Mabel," continued Pathfinder, 
rising, and drawing nearer to our heroine, with gi^vB 
decorum, " kiss me. Jasper will not .grudge me one kiss t 
(hen we'll part" 

" Oh 1 Pathfinder," exclaimed MabeJ, falling into the anna 
ofthaguidsiaDdkissiBg hisebB^ again and again, wMi • 

... .UhwIc 
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fieedom and waniith sbq had been far froni i 
while held to the bosom of Jasper — " God bless you, deareM 
Pathfinder I You will come to ua hereafter. We shall see 
you again. When old, you will come to our dwelling, and 
tet me be a daughter to you 1" 

" Yes — that 's it" — relumed the guide, almost gasping for 
breath: "I'll try to think of it in that way. You're 
more befittmg to be my daughter, than to be my wife; yoa 
are. Farewell, Jasper. Now we'll go to the canoe; it's 
time you were cm board." 

The manoer m which Pathfinder led the way to the sbcne, 
wat solemn and cotm. As soon as he reached the canoe, 
tie again took Mabel by the hands, held her at the length of 
hia own arms, and gazed wistfully into her &ce, until the 
unbidden tears rolled out of the fountaina of feeling, and 
trickled down his ru^ed cheeks in streams. 

" Bless me. Pathfinder;" said Mabel, kneeling reverently 
at his fert. " Oh I ot least bless me, before we part." 

That untutored, but noble-minded being, did as she desired ; 
and, aiding her to enter the canoe, seemed to tear himself 
away aa one snaps a strong and obstinate cord. Before 
he retired, however, be took Jasper by the arm, and led him 
ft little aside, when he spoke as follows : — 

" You're kind of heart, and gentle by natur', Jasper,' \mt 
we are both rough and wild, in comparison with that dear 
creatur*. Be caieAil of her, and never show the roughnees 
of man's natur' to her soA disposition. You '11 get (o under- 
stand her, in time ; and the Lord who governs the lake and 
the forest alike — who looks upon viitue with a smile, and 
upon vice with a frown — keep you happy, and worthy lo 
be so!" 

Pathfinder made a sign for his friend to depart ; and he 
stood leaning on his rifle, nntil the conoa had reached the 
aide of the Scud. Mabel wept aa if her heart would break; 
nor did her eyes once turn from the open spot in the glade, 
where the form of the Pathfinder was to be seen, until the 
cutter had passed a point that completely shut ont the island. 
When last in view, the sinewy frame of this extraordinary 
man was aa motionless as if it were a statue set up in that 
eolitary place, to conunennoTate the scapes of which it bad to 
IHely been the witoesst 

D,IZMB>GOO^IC 



CHAPTER XXX. 

• CNi ! let me Dolj breallM tbB air. 
The UcHed ur that '■ breithed bf tbee ; 
And, whether on its winp it bear 
H»i«li>i|F or death, 'tia iweet ta me !" 



PATHriHssK was accustomed to aolitude ; but, vboi tin 
Scud had actually disappeared, be was almoBt overoomB 
with a sense of his loneliness. Never beroie had be heen 
eoaidouB of his isolated couditioii in the world ; for his feel- 
ings had giaduolly beea accustoming themselves to the blan- 
dishments and wants of social life; particularly as the last 
were connected with the domestic afiections. Now, all had 
Tanisbed, as it might be, in <»ie moment ; and he was left 
equally without compaoions, and without hope. Even Chio- 
KBchgook had lefl lum, though it was but temporarily , still 
His presence was tnissed at the precise instant which might be 
tenned the most ciitical in our hero's life. 

Pathfinder stood leaning on his rille, in the attitude de- 
scribed in the last chapter, a lone lime alter the Scud had 
disappeared. The rigidity of his limbs seemed permanent ; 
and aoan but a man accustomed lo put his muscles to the 
Mverest proof, could have maintained that posture, with its 
marble-like inflexibility, for so great a length of time. At 
Eeogth, he moved away from the spot ; the motion of the 
body being preceded by a sigh that seemed to heave up from 
the very depths of his bosom. 

It was a peculiarity of this extraordinary being, that his 
senses and his limbs, for all practical purposes, were never 
at fault, let the mind be pre-occupied with other interests, as 
much as it might. On the present occasion, neither of these 
great auxiliaries failed him ; but, though his thoughts were 
exclusively occupied with Mabel, her beauty, her preference 
of Jasper, ber tears and her departure, he moved in a direct 
line to the spot where June still remained, which was the 

rve of her husband. The conversation that followed passed 
the language of tbe Tuscaroras, which Pathfinder spoke 
fluently ( but, as that tongue is understood only by the at- 
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tremely Iwined, we shall tronalate it fred; into tbe Eooliih ; 
preserving, bb fiur as possible, the tone of thought oreach 
interlocutor, as well as the peculiarities of manner. 

June had sufiered her hair to fall about bei face, bad taken 
■ seat on a stone that bad been dug rrom the excavation 
made by the grave, and was hanging over tbe spot that cwi- 
tained the body of Arrowhead, unconscious of the presenco 
of any other. She bdieved, indeed, that ail had lefl tbs 
island but herself, and the tread of the guide's moccasined 
tbot was too noiseless, rudely to undeceive ber. 

Pathfinder stood gazing at the woman, for several minutea^ 
in mute attention. The contemplation of ber grief, tbe i» 
collection of her irreparable loss, and the view of her deoo* 
lation, produced a healthful influence on bis own ftelinga: 
bis reason telling bim bow much deeper lay tbe sources of 
grief, in a young wife, who was suddenly and violoitly de- 
prived of her busltand, than in bimself. 

" Dew of June," he said, stdentnly, but with an eameaU 
oess that denoted the strennb of bis sympathy — " you an 
not alone to your sorrow. Turn, and let your eyes look upon 

" June has no longer any friend !" the woman answered : 
*' Arrowhead has gone to the bappy hunting-gtoands, and 
there is no one left to care for June. The Twraroras would 
chase ber from their wigwams ; the Iroquois are hateful in 
ber eyes, and she could not look at them. No I — leave June 
Id starve over the grave of ber busbond." 

" This will never do — this will never do. T is ag'in itm- 
■on and right. You believe in the Manitoo, June?" 

" He has hid bis bee from June, because be ia angry. Hb 
has left her alone, to die." 

" Listen to one, who has had a long acquaintance with red 
natur', though be has a white birth, and white gifts. When 
the Manilou of a pale.face wishes to produce good in a pal^ 
ftce heart, he strikes it with grief, for it is in our sorrows, 
June, that we look with the truest eyes into ourselves, and 
with tbe farthest-sighted eyes too, as respects right. Tbe 
Great Spirit wishes you well, and he has taken away the 
ebief, lest you should be led astray, by his wily toogue, and 
get to be a Mingo in your dispoaitioD, as you were alnody 
in your company." 
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•• He bad bii nwriia, he had ; and bo had hb (fameiits, too. 
But, JoDO, 70a 'n pot demrted, nor will you be soon. Lei 
joar grief out— iei k out, accwdiog to nabir', and when the 
|mpw time oomeB, I shall hare more to say to you." 

Pathfinder now went to his own canoe, and be left the 
idaai. la the courae of the day, June heard the cmck of 
Ua rifle, onoe or twice ; and aa the sun was aetting, be re- 
appeared, brining her birds ready cooked, and of a ddicacy 
and flavour Oak might have tempted the appMile of an epi- 
eme. Thii ^leciea of ioteroouree lasted a nxKUh, June ob- 
atimlely reAisii^ to abandon the grave of her husband, all 
that time, though <he ttiil accepted the friendly curings of 
her protector. Occasiwially they met and conversed, Pat]^ 
finder sounding the stale of tbe woman's fedinga ; but the 
interviews were short, and tar from firequent. June s^it ia 
one of the huta, and she laid down her bead in security, foi 
she was coBsdoua of the protection of a friend, ttiough Path* 
finder invanahly retired at night, to an adjacent island, where 
he had built himself a hut. 

At the end of tbe month, however, the seaacMi was getting 
to be too &r advanced to render her situation pleasant to 
Jane. The treea had lost their leaves, and the nights were 
bedoniing oold and wintry. It was time to dqiart. 

At this moment, Chingncbgoolc reappeared. He had ■ 
long and confidential interview on the island, with his fiiend. 
June witneaaed their movements, and she Aiw that her guar- 
dian was distreased. Stealing to his side, she oideavoured 
to soothe hia tonow, with a woman's gentleoess, and with a 
womui's instinct. 

"Thank you, June— thank you" — he said — '* 'tis well 
meant, though it ** useless. But it is time to quit this plaoe. 
To-morrow, we shall depart. You will go with ua, for now 
you 've got to feel reasoii." 

June assented in tbe meek manner of an Indian woman, 
and she withdrew to pass die remainder of her time, near 
the grave of Arrowhead. Regardless of the hour and the 
season, the young widow did not pillow her head during tbe 
whole of that autumnal night She aat near the spot that 
Md the romams of her huabond, and prayed, in tfas man- 
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HOT of her people, {bi Us euccms an the endlesa path cm 
which he had so lately gone, and for their leunioa in the 
Und of the jiut. Humble and degraded ai she would have 
seemed in the eyes c£ the sophsticated and uareflecting, tba 
imaoe of God was oa her eoul, and it vindicated its divina 
origin by aspirations and feelings that would have surprised 
thoM who, feigning more, feel less. 

In the morning the three departed ; Pathfinder earnest and 
intelligent in all he did, the Great Serpent silent and imila- 
tive, and June meek, resignedt hut sorrowful. They went in 
two canoes, that of the woman being abandoned. Ghln- 
gachgook led the way, and Pathfinder followed, the course 
being up stream. Two days they paddled westward, and as 
many nights they encamped on islands. Fortunately the 
weather became mildt and when they reached tbe lake, it 
was found smooth, and glassy as a pond. It was the Indian 
■uinmer, and the calms, and almost the blandoesg of luoa, 
Asftl in the hazy atmo^here. 

Od tbe morning of the third day, they passed tbe mouUi 
of the Oswego, where the fort and the sleeping ensign in- 
vited them in vain to eater. Without casting a look aside, 
Chingschgook paddled past tbe dark wat»B oi'the river, and 
Pathfinder still followed, in silent industry. The ramparts 
were crowded with spectators ; but Lundie, who knew tbe 

Eraons of his old fnenda, refused to allow them to be even 
iled. 

It was noon, when Chingachgook ei^ied a little bay, 
where the Scud lay at anchor, in a sort of road-slead. A 
small, andent clearing was on the shore, and near the mar- 
gin of the lake, was a log dwelling, recoitly and completely, 
though rudely fitted up. There was en air of frontier com- 
ibrt, and of frontier abundance around tbe place, though it 
was twcessarily wild and solitary. Jasper stood on tbe shore j 
and when I^hfinder landed, he was the first to take him by 
the hand. The meeting was simple, but very cordial. No 
qoestions were asked, it being apparent that Chtagachgook 
bad made the necessary explanations. Pathfinder never 
squeezed his friend's hand mora cordially, than in this inter* 
View ; and he even laughed cordially in his face, as ba UAd 
him how happy and well he aj^teared. 

"Where is she, Jgiq«r-~wbore is abel" tba goidB al 
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length whiapoTBd ; for, at fint, be bad M«nwd to be aftud to 
tniit himseirwith the qtMstioii. 

" She 18 waiting for us in the house, my dear fnoid, when 
you see that June has already baalened belbie us." 

"June may UK a lighter step to meet Habel, but she cannot 
cany a lighter heart. And so, lad, you ibund the chajrfaia 
Bt the garrison, and all waa aotxi aetlledl" 

" We were married within a week after we left you, and 
Haater Cap departed next day— ^rou hare (brgottea to inqiare 
about your fri^i^ Salt-water — 

» Not I-^iot I. The Saipent baa told me aU that; and 
then I love to hear ao much of Habel and her bappineas, I 
do. Did the child smile, or did aba weep wboi the cereoMoy 
was overt" 

" She did both, my firiend ; but " 

" Yes, that's their natur*; tearful and cheerful. Ah's roe ! 
they are very pleasant to ua of the woods ; end I do fa^ievet 
I should think all right, whatever Mabel might do. And do 
yoo think, Jasper, that she thought of me, at all) on that joiy' 
ful occaskMir 

** I know she did. Pathfinder ; and she thinks of yon, and 
talks of yon daily— olmoat hourly. None love you, as we 
do!" 

■* I know few love me better than yourself, lasper. Ctua- 
gaehgook is, perhaps, now the only creatur' of whom I can 
aay that Well, there's no use in putting it t^any Iraieer; 
it must be dcxoe, and may as well be done at onoe ; so, Jas- 
per, lead the way, and I '11 endivour to look upon her sweet 
countenance, once mors." 

Jasper did lead the way, and they were soon in the pr» 
sence of Mabel. The latter met her late suitor, with a brigbl 
blush, and her limbs trembled so, she could hardly stand. 
Still, her manner was afiectionate and frank- During tbs 
hour of Pathfinder's visit, for ii lasted no longer, though ba 
ate in the dwelling of his friends, one who was expert in 
tracing the workings of the human mind, might have aeen a 
faithful index to the leelioga of Mabel, in her manner to Path- 
finder and her husband. With the latter, she still had a litiW 
of the reserve that usually accompanies young wedlock ; but 
the tones of her voice were kinder, even than common ; the 
Ifaaen of bar eys was tender, and she seldom looked at bim 
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iridnnt the etow that tinged her cheeks, hetraTtng the oiiit- 
ence of feeUnga that habit and time had not yet sootbed 
into absolute tranquillity. With Pathfinder, all was eameet, 
Hiicei«— eren onziouii ; but tbe tones nerer trembled, the eye 
never fell, and if the cheek flushed, it was with the enx>tioB> 
that Kre connected with concern. 

At length the moment came, when Pathfinder must go hii 
way. Cbingachgook had already abandoned the canoes, and 
waa posted on the margin of tbe woods, where a path led into 
the forest Here be calmly wailed to he joined !^ his friend. 
As soon as the latter was awaie of thu iact, be rose in a 
solemn manner, and took his leave. 

" I 've sometimea thought tbat my own fate has been ■ 
little hard," he said, " but that of this woman, Mabel, haa 
shamed roe into reason — " 

" June remains, and lives with me," eagerly Interrupted 
our heroiae. 

"So I compmhend it. If any body can bring her back 

■ t&om bererie^aDd make her vnsh to live, you candoit, Ma- 

\bel, though I "ve misgivings about even your sucoess. Tbe 

jpoor crealUT* is vrithout a tribe, as well as without a husband, 

0>i>d it's not easy to reconcile the feelings to both loasea. 

JAb's me ! — what have I to do with other people's miseries, 

-^and marriaces, as if I hadn't affliction enough of my ownl 

MKnt speak to me, Mabel — doot ^leok to me,Ja8per — let 

4nie go my way. In peace and like a map. I 've seen your 

Ctbappineas, and that is a great deal, and I shall be able to 

\ bear my own sorrow, all the better for it No — 1 11 never 

^^^■kias you ag'in, Mabel; I'll never kiss you ag'in — Here 'amy 

^^, Jasper — squeeze it, boy, aqneeze it; nofearofits^ving 

way, for it 's the hand of a man — and, now Mabel do you 

.take it, — nay, you must not do this — " preventing Mabel 

-from kissing it, and bathing it in her tears — *' you must not 

-■»io this—'* 

"^ " Pathfinder — " asked Mabel ; " when shall we see you, 

■again!" 
•^ " I 've thought of that too ; yn, I 've thought of that, . I 
-have. If the time should ever came when I can look upon 
'I'joa altogether as a sister, Mabel, or a child — it might be 
'.Rtter to say a child, since you 're young enough to be my 
^^dwigblei^ depend on it, I 'II come back ; fat it would lig^rtoa 
4d 
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nj wry heut to witnesi joor gkdmM. Bot if I cumC — 
Jewell — &rawell~4he aujeuit ww mwig — yet, the mn 
jeani wu wrong !" 

Thnwu tbe laat tbePathfiixlorDTer ntteied to the nn of 
Ju(ierW«atBmBod Mabel DuDham. HetniiKd away,aBiftlM 
words choked him ; and was quickly at the aide of bis friencL 
Aa aooa as the latter saw bun approach, he shouldered hia 
own burtbeo, and glided in among the treea, without waiting 
to he spoken ta Hafael, her husband, and June, all watched 
the form of the Pathfinder, in the hiqie of recoring a parting 
gesture, or a stolen glance of the eye; but be did not look 
hack. Once or twke, they though ib^ aaw bis head afaake, 
as one tremblee in bitteraeea erf' spirit ; and a toes of the hand 
waa given, as if he knew that he was watched ; but m traad 
whose vigour no sorrow could enfbeUo, socm bore Um out of 
view, and he ivaa lost in the depths of the Ibrest. 

Neither Jasper nor hia wife ever beheld the Pathfinder 
again. They remained for another year <» the banks of ' 
Ontario ; and then the pressing solidtatione of Cap induced 
them to join him in New YoA, where Jasper erontually / 
became a successful and respected mercbanL Thrice Mabel 
reeeiTed valuable presents of fun, at intervals of years ; and 
her feelings told her whence they come, Iboi^ no name 
aocompomed the gift Later in life, still, when the mother 
of aevcral youths, she had occasion to visit the interior ; and 
fbond banelf on tba banks of the Mrfiawk, aecompaiued by 
her aona, tbe tMest of whom was capable of being her pro- 
tictor. Ob that ooeaum, Aa obaerrad a man, in a "{"g"*" ' 
goiae, watcMag her in dia distance, vrith an intetttness 
that iitduced lier to inqoira into his puisnita and character. 
She was toid he was tbe most renowned bunlra- of thM pw- 
tioa of the State— it was aAer the Revolution — a being of 
great purity of character, and of as marked pecuIiaritieB ; and 
that he was known in that region of country by the name of . 
the lieatber-stocking. Further than this, Mrs. western could 
not Bsceit&in ; though the distant glimpse, and singular de- 
portment of this unknown hunter, gave her a sleepless night, 
and cast a shade of metandioly ov» her still lovely bee, that ^ 
lasted many a day. 

AsfDrJune,thBdaid)le kiea (rf hnahand and tribe predneed 
the aAot that FhtUads* had ftrflnaa. Sbe died in the ««• 
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' ** tage of Mabel, on the shores of the lake ; aod Jasper cotrrey- 

"> ** ed her body to the island ; where he inierred it by the nda 

of that of Arrowhend. 

^^' Lundie lived to marry his ancieot love; and retired a 

y.m:. war-worn and battered veteran : but hia name has been reu- 

33 X dered illuatrious in our own time, by the deeds of a younger 

l'^'"- brother, who succeeded to his territorial title, which, however, 

I nc ^ras shortly after merged in one earned by his valour on tba 
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